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BEING 


A full and particular RELATTON of the 
; Birth and Advancement of that Fortunate and Beau- - 
|  tiful young Damſel, who, from the loweſt Degree 
of Rural Life, came to be the Miſtreſs of a moſt 
ſplendid Houſe and Fortune, by her ſteady Adhe- 

rence to the Principles of Virtue and Honour. 


3 * 
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The various Arts that were uſed to ſeduce 
and betray her; and in what Manner ſhe triumph'd 
in her Innocence and Chaſtity : With what De- 


1 cency and Propriety ſhe ſupported the exalted Sta- +. 
tion to which ſhe was raiſed ; and with what ex- 3 
| . emplary Piety ſhe finiſhed a Life that was attended 

> with ſo many hazardous Attacks upon her Con- 

: ſtancy and Virtue. 


| . 
% Example draws, where Precept fails; 
And Sermons are leſs read than Tales. 


Illuſtrated with a great Number of CopytR-PLaATEs = 
deſcribing her in the different Stations of Lite. | 
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385 T was in that ever memorable. Year 5 


72 120, when one half of the Iſland of 
| & 1 7 Great Britain ſeemed under a ftrong In- 


t 
Co 
* 
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aatbation, and were precipitantly run- 
. ning on their own Ruin, that Mr. Fobn | 
Andrews, a very honeſt and worthy Man, who-liv'd 1 
in a yeomanly way, partly as a Gentleman, and part 
ly as a Farmer, upon a ſlender Eſtate of his own, in 
the County of Bedford, was over-perſuaded to fell hy 
"{mall Patrimony, to r what he received — —_— 
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14 
48 tlie Purchaſe of it, in * the South. Sea Stock, with Hopes 
ö | of raiſing a Fortune, that might enable him to ſup- . 
port his Family, conſiſting only of himſelf, his Wiſe 
Fr and one Daughter, without being obliged to follow 7 
© -that laborious Part of his Buſineſs himfelf, which 
. é took him too much off from that ſtudious and con- 
| "templative way of living that he greatly deſired his 
. latter Days might be crowned with: Not only that 
2 he might devote himſelf to the Duties of Religion, 
but have Time alſo to form the Mind of his only 
Child, his darling Pamela, and train her up in the 
Principles of Virtue and Piety. | 
His Cares were no leſs employ'd for the Eaſe and 
Contentment of his Wife, who was a good and a pru- 


of their Child. Pamela was now about eleven Years 

old, not only beautiful in the Eyes of her Parents, 
but of all who beheld her; was of a ready Wit, a 
mild Diſpoſition, and the ſweeteſt Temper imagina- 

ble. No Wonder therefore that thoſe who gave her 
* _ Being ſhould earneſtly deſire her Happineſs: But how 
i= | | | were 
| 


= as 


M hoewer put together*the other Account that has been 


q | | publiſhed of Pamela, WAS entirely miſinfor med of the Cauſe 
8 Ar. Andrews's Misfortunes, when be makes her im- 
9 | pute it to his having done beyond his Abililies for tao Bro- 


' thers who were then dead, when ſbe is ſuppoſed to be re- 
Jaling this Circumſtance ; this, and her ſaying Ge was 
IP the youngeſt of ſeveral Children, are fome of the Parts of 
14 this young Woman's Story <vhich have been ſupply'd by the 
#5 Compilers Invention, auhen he luew not the real Fats ; 
Vr Mr. Andrews and hit Wife never bad any Child but 
Pamela.;: . m7 4:11 | 5 
Me hall reify a thouſand more Miftakes that have 
been: made in that Work, as will plainly appear in the 
Following, Sheets, for which wwe have the beſt grounded 
Authority from the original Papers now in the Hands of 
the Reverend Mr, Perkins of Shendisford Abbey. 


dent Woman, and both of them were equally fond 


PAMELA ; 
were all their Hopes deftroy'd, when, by the fatal 


Conſequences of that pernicious Scheme, in which ſo 
many noble Families were unhappily involved, the 


ſmall Fortune of this little Houſe went to wreck ? 


and the honeſt induſtrious Man was entirely deſtitute 
of every Neceſſary of Life, but a few honſhold Goods 
and a few wearing Apparel. He had now no Oxen 
to yoke to his Plough, nor ns Land to plough ; no 
Flocks to tend, nor, in ſhort, any Thing to make 
Proviſion for. his Family. His whole Dependence 
was on God, who never forſakes the Juſt. The De- 
cency of his Behaviour and the Integrity of his Ac- 
tions had gained him ſuch a Reputation in his Neigh- 
bourhood, that every one pity'd his Misfortunes, and 
would have been willing, if in their Power, to have 
reliev'd his Diftreſſes. He who had lived ſo well him- 
ſelf was doubtleſs a fit Perſon to inſtruct others, there 
fore he was adviſed, by ſome of his Friends, to un- 
dertake a little School, to which End he hired a ſmall 
Houſe in the Village, and the People about were very 
ready to ſend their Children to him, to learn to Read 
and Write, and caſt Accompts as-far as the three 
or four firſt common Rules in Arithmetich, which was 
as much as he pretended to teach, in this Way he 
had made a hard Shift to ub on for a little While, 
but thoſe in the Pariſh whoſe Circumſtances woul! 
allow them to give their Children a better Educa- 
tion, ſent them to larger Schools, and the more In- 
digent not being able to pay but very poor Rates for 
what he took upon him to learn them, and that but 
for a very ſhort Time, as they wanted their Hands 
to aſſiſt them in their Farms or other Employments, 
even the little School he had dwindled to nothing, 
and he had no way left to earn his daily Bread but 
going to daily Labour. OC 
One charitable Family near the Place where they 
lived often found Employment for his Wife, and was'on 
many Occaſions very kind to his whole little Family, 
Pamela was too young to be able to contribute any 


Thing to her own Support, but being, as was ſaid 
2 | be- 


— 
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before, very pretty and ingenious, ſhe was often taken 
home to this Gentleman's Houſe to play with his 
Children, when it happened very providentially one 
Day whilſt ſhe was there, that Mrs. Belmour, a 
Lady of very great Fortune, and extreme Benevo- 


' lence of Temper, coming to make a Viſit to the La- 


dy of the Houſe, who was her Relation, caſt her 
Eyes on Pamela, and being informed of her Father's 
Worth and Misfortunes promiſed ſhe would take her 
off of the poor Man's Hands and provide for her, if 
the pretty Laſs was contented to go with her. Pa- 


* zela, young as ſhe was, had Senſe enough to know 


what an Eaſe this would be to her Parents, and what 
an Advantage it might be to herſelf, ſo when the 
Lady asked her what ſhe chought of it, reply'd, That 
it was her Duty to obey her Parents, and if they were 


Willing, for her own Part, ſhe ſhould be very proud 


to wait upon ſo good a Lady. Well then, faid the 
Lady, I will talk to them about it. 
Mrs. Belmour being a Woman of one of the great- 


eſt Eſtates in that County, and what was of more 


Concern to Mr. Andrezvs and his Wife, of the beſt 
Character for her religious and moral Virtues, it may 
be eafily ſuppoſed, that the good old Couple had no 
Objections to make to this Propoſal, but, on the con- 
trary, were tranſported with the mention of it. 'They 
return'd Thanks to God, and to the Lady for the 
Kindneſs ſhe was pleaſed to ſhew them, 


Mrs. Belmour being to return home the next Day, 


defired Mrs. Andrews to let her Daughter be ready, 
and ſhe ſhould go in the Chariot with her. It took 
up no great Time to fit out a Girl of her Condition, 
with no Cloaths but thoſe on her Back, and a little 
Clean Linnen ; but the moſt precious Things ſhe had 
to carry with her, beſides the Bleſſing of God and 
her own natural Endowments, were the Prayers and 

dvice of her Parents. Their Inſtructions were but 
ſhort, n of theſe three Articles, To be 
dutiful to her Lady; To be inoffenſive in her Beha- 
Load” viour, 


- 


PAMELS + -# 
viour to all others ; and, above all, To remember 
her Creator in the Days of her Youth. Tora 

The next Morning Goodman Andrews and his 
Wife waited upon Mrs. Belmour, in a very reſpectſul 
Manner, to wiſh her a good Journey, and deliver 
their Child ſafe into her Hands, who receiv'd her 
with ſuch Kindneſs and Civility as very much allevi- 
ated the Affliction ſhe would otherwiſe have been un- 
der at parting with her tender Parents. 

During the Journey, which was near thirty Miles, 
Mrs. Be/mour living quite on the other Side the Coun- 
ty, ſhe.asked Pamela ſeveral Queſtions relating to the 
Manner in which ſhe uſed to ſpend her Time at home, 
and what Sort of Employment ſhe ſhould like beſt 
when ſhe came to her Houſe, with others of the ſame _ 
kind, to all which the Girl anſwered with ſo much 
Wit, and, at the ſame Time, with ſo much Innocence, 
that ſhe every Minute gained more and more upon 
the Affections of the good Lady wha had undertaken 
the Charge of her. 3 8 

When they came to the Inn where they were to 
dine, and the Dinner was ſerved up, Mrs. Belmar 
bade Pamela fit down by her at Table; but Pamela 
humbly intreated that ſhe might have Leave to wait 
upon ber; No, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, I never have any 
Women Servants wait at my Table, but as we are 
abroad together, you ſhall fit with me at Table, al- 
tho" you are not to expect that when we come home, 
but you will eat with my Woman, my Houſe-keeper, 
and thoſe who will make much of you. Pamela ſaid, 
ſhe knew very. well, that every one, the Toweſt in 
her Family muſt be much ſuperior to her, and hoped, 
as ſhe ſhould always be mindful of her Duty to her 
Ladyſhip, ſhe ſhould alſo do nothing to deferve the 
II- will of any about her. I don't think, my pretty 
Laſs, anſwered Mrs. Be/mour, that thou wilt, and 1 
will take Care that no body ſhall uſe you amis, if 
they had any ſuch Inclination; but I hope my Fa- 
mily is too well regulated for any one in it to new 
any Rudeneſs or Ill- nature to ſo much Good- Humour 


= 
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and Innocence. Mrs. Belmour's kind Expreſſions, and 
the Awe ſhe was under in the Preſence of ſo fine a 
Lady, and three or four Servants, who waited at 
Table, put Pamela, who had not been uſed to any 
Thing of that Sort, into ſo much Confuſion that ſhe 
knew not how to eat a Bit hardly, which Mrs. Bel- 
mour taking Notice of, ſuffer'd but one of the Men 
to continue in the Room, ſending away eſpecially 
two Servants out of Livery, who, in Pamela's Eyes, 
were as fine as Lords; and then ſaid all ſhe could to 
encourage her. This was the firſt Inſtance Pamela 
ever had of the Embarraſſment and Inconveniences 


attending State and Grandeur, and a more homely | 


Fare would have been much more agreeable to her 
in her Father's Cottage, than all the Dainties pro- 
vided for her Lady's Dinner ; Dainties as Pamela 
thought them, tho it was but a very ordinary Din- 
ner for Mrs. Belmour of four or five little Things that 
were eaſy to be got at a common Inn. Still Pamela 
eating but very little, the good Lady expreſs'd ſome 
Concern, for fear ſhe was not well, or was diſorder'd 
by travelling, but Pamela aſſuring her to the contrary, 
Well then, faid ſhe, we muſt now think of purſuing 
our Journey, and I hope you will find a better Sto- 
mach to your Supper. | 
Mrs. Be/mour being come to her own Houſe, her 
Son and Daughter coming with much Reſpect and 
Tenderneſs to welcome her home, could not but be 
a little ſurpriz'd at the Sight of Pamela, and young 
Mr. Belmour defired to know of his Mother, which of 
the Tenant's Daughters that pretty innocent lookin 
Girl was, that ſhe had brought home with her. 
will tell you who ſhe is, my dear Child, ſaid ſhe, 
when we come into the Parlour, but in the mean 
time, faid ſhe, ſpeaking to one of the Footmtꝭ, ſend 
ervis to me that ſhe may get the little Creature 
ſomething to refreſh her, for ſhe hath eat nothing 
upon the Road. Mrs. Jervis coming immediately to 
attend her. Lady; Here Ferwis, ſaid ſhe, I deliver 
this Child into your Care, make much of her, 22 
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find ſomething to divert and refreſh her, for ſhe has 
eat nothing all Day, and I'm afraid is fatigued with 
her Journey. | 

There is ſo often Occaſion to mention Mrs. Ferwis 
in this Hiſtory, that we ſhall not give any particular 
Character of her in this Place; let it ſuffice at pre- 
ſent to ſay, that ſhe was a good Woman whom her 
Lady much confided in, and who obey'd theſe, her 
firſt Orders concerning Pamela, in ſo obliging a Man- 
ner, that the poor Girl was made perfectly eaſy and 
ſatisfy'd with her Condition, notwithſtanding ſhe was 
in a ſtrange Place, the very firſt Night. Altho' Mrs. 
Ferwis was ſuch an one as would have heen looked 
upon as a fine Lady in their Village, yet Pamela 
knowing ſhe was but a Servant, was not under that 
great Reſtraint before her as before Mrs. Belmour, and 
therefore, in a ſhort Time, gave herſelf the Liberty 
of prattling as ſhe uſed to do, and that was with ſo 
much harmleſs Pleaſantry, that Mrs. Ferwis and the 
reſt of the Servants were mightily pleaſed with her, 
as ſhe was with them, and every Thingelfe ſhe met with 
there, and eſpecially when ſhe heard the Converſa- 
tion related that had paſſed between her Lady and her 
Son and Daughter, concerning her, from a Servant 


who waited at Table, which was much to this Pur- 


Poſe : 


« My dear Children, ſaid ſhe, being very ſhortly 
<, to loſe you both, you, Sir, ſpeaking to her Son, 
* upon your, Travels, and your Siſter, my other 
«© Comfort, being likewiſe to forſake me, to live, I 
«© hope, in a happier State with the young Noble- 
« man, who is in a ſhort Time to be her Husband, 
« who, I am ſure, has Senſe and Honour enough, 


6 beſides his high Rank and great Affluence of For- 


tut, to make her paſs her Days in a Manner 


«© much more ſuitable to her Birth and Education 


than ſhe can expect only in the Converſation of a 
e tender and affectionate Parent, I have taken this 
innocent Child, who is the Daughter of very ho- 


4 « neſt 
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« neſt but very poor People, with a Deſign to train, 
& her up in ſuch a Way, as may make her Company 
« a little Amuſement to me in the Abſence of your- 
« ſelves, who have been always ſo near and ſo dear 
“ to me, hoping that I may do no unacceptable 
« Service to my Creator in forming the Mind and 
« cultivating the Manners of a diſtreſt Infant, who 
« may thereby be reſcued from the Snares that are 
i too often laid for Virtue and Innocence in ſuch /aw 
* Lie, as ſhe would, otherwiſe, be expoſed to, 


Mr. Belmour and his Siſter could not but highly ap- 
Plaud this Proof, as they did of all others, which 
their good Mother daily gave of her great Charity 
and Benevolence of Temper. They did not pretend 
to adyiſe or direct her, who on all Occaſions knew 
how to do what was right and proper; but ſaid, they 
malt needs have an Affection for the, pretty Girl, who 
they found was in a manner to be their Repreſenta- 
tive in their Abſence. | | 
When Supper was over Pamela was conducted to 
her Bed, where, like Nel in the Play, ſhe dream'd 
ſhe was in Paradice, and thought the Sheets were 
Sarſenet when corapar'd to the coarſe Cloth of her Mo- 
ther's ſpinning at home : However, ſhe forgot not her 
Father's laſt Inſtructions to her, to remember her 
Creator, but as ſoon as ſhe was out of Bed in the 
Morning, fell on her Knees to return God Thanks 
for his Goodneſs to her, in inclining this good Lady's 
Heart to take ſuch Compaſſion on her, and to b& 
for his divine Grace and Favour to guide her in the 
Ways ſhe was to walk. 

Pamela had no ſooner made the Morning Sacrifice 
of her Prayers, not forgetting therein her Father, 
Mother, and good Lady, and put on her Cloaths, 
which was quickly done, for ſhe was entirely unac- 
quainted with the Labours of the Toilet, but Mrs. 
Belmour ſent for her to come into her Chamber, and 
there, with muck Affability, enquired after her Health 
and how ſhe had reſted. After which, taking a de- 


cent 
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cent Silk Gown which had been one of the young 
Lady her Daughter's, ſhe bade her Woman try if 
that would fit her, and if it did, to put it on after 
Breakfaſt, and dreſs her as ſhe had order'd, againſt 
Prayer Time. Upon which, Pamela making a low. 
Courteſy, retired with Mrs. Thompfon, Mrs. Belmour's 
Woman, and went with her into the Houſe-keeper's 
Room to Breakfaſt, where Mrs. Thompſon, deſiring to 
try the Gown upon Pamela, both ſhe and Mrs. Fer- 
wis happening to commend the Pattern of the Silk, 
it gave an early Occaſion for the poor Girl. to feel 
the Effects of Envy and Ill. nature in ſome of the Fa- 
mily, Mrs. Rebecca, Miſs Belmour's Maid, being by, 
ſaid, with a great deal of Malice in her Countenance, 
that ſhe thought it was a hideous Thing, and the Girl 
would look frightfully in it; beſides, it was a fine 
Thing truly, to give away her Lady's Cloaths to 
Strangers, ſhe thought Mrs. Be/mour had known her- 
ſelf better ; was it thus honeſt and faithful Servants 
were to be rewarded ! Mrs, Thompſon and Mrs. Jervis 
both ſaid what they could to make her eaſy : Come, 
Mrs. Rebecca, ſaid Mrs, Ferwis, this is but a Trifle, - 
not worth your Notice, conſidering what an Abun- 
dance of Cloaths you will have ſhortly, even more 
than you can tell what to do with, upon your Lady's 
Marriage. Not tell what to do with! yes, yes, I 
could have told what to have done with that Gown ; 
I have a Siſter of my own, whom I think it would bet- 
ter have become than ſuch an awkard little Puſs as this, 

Upon hearing this laſt Expreſſion Pame/a could not 
forbear burſting into Tears. Poor Child ! ſaid Mrs, 
Ferwis, you have ſcared her out of her Wits ; I pro- 
teſt Mrs. Rebecca, I could not have imagined you had 
ſo much Ill- nature: What has the Child done to af- 
front you, that you ſhould uſe her with ſuch III- 
Manners ? Ill-Manners, forſooth, reply'd the Cham- 
ber-Maid, there's much Occaſion to ſtand upon Ce- 
remony truly with ſuch a Wench. Mrs. Beck, ſaid 
Mrs. Jerwis, you are ſhortly to leave our Houſe, and 
Lam very defirous that we may part civilly, 2 
5 W 
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wiſe I ſhould more warmly reſent this Behaviour; to 


talk thus in my Parlour is treating me more freely 


than I think you ought to do; but that I can forgive 
with greater Eaſe than your ſpeaking fo ſlightingly 
of my good Lady, and ſo rudely to this pretty Child, 
whom my Lady has order'd us to be very tender of. 
Then, ſaid Mrs. Rebecca, you had beſt go and tell 
Mrs. Belmour how I have behaved ; it's a fine Time 
indeed when Servants can't ſtand by one another. Yes, 
Mrs. Beck, anſwer'd the Houſe-keeper, I ſhall be al- 
ways ready to ſtand by any of the Servants to ſee 
that they are not abuſed or oppreſſed by others, or by 
endeavouring to ſet any Thing in a clear Light that 
may have been miſrepreſented to my Lady in Preju- 
dice of any of them, but I hope, I have more Ho- 
nour and Gratitude than to join with any in oppoſing 
my Lady's juſt Commands ; nor, on the other hand, 
would 1 create any Uneaſineſſeſs in the Family by 
making a Report of every little Indiſcretion that 
does not affect my Lady's Honour or Intereſt. Mrs. 
Rebecca had not a Word more to ſay, but fat in a 
very ſullen Way, when one of the Footmen brought 


in the Things for Breakfaſt. Lord, Madam, ſaid he, 


how ont of Humour Mrs. Rebecca looks, I believe I 
know the Reaſon of it : But what will you give me 
Mrs. Becky, continued he, and [ll tell you a Piece of 
News ſhall bring you out of the Dumps. Mrs, Re- 
berca pretending not to mind him, what is it Harry, 
ſaid Mrs. Thompſon, methinks I would give ſomething 
myſelf to have Mrs. Becky look a little pleaſantly up- 


on us. Why don't you know, Mrs. Thompfon, ſaid 


Harry, that Mr. Worden, my Lord Dawersfs Gentle- 
man did not come Yeſterday, as was expected, but 
Word is juſt now brought that my Lord will certainly 
be here To-morrow. Upon hearing this, Mrs. Re- 
becea did all ſhe could to conceal her Joy, but ſome 
Emanations of it immediately darted from her Eyes, 
and ſhe began to handle the Tea Things with great 
Alacrity, nay, very civilly asked Mrs. Ferwis, it ſhe 
Mould butter one of the hot Muffins for her; then 


| 
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turning to Pamela, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, pray forgive 
me, I am a little haſty ſometimes but it's ſoon over. 
Well, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, this is as it ſhould be, Mrs. 
Beck, and I dare ſay my little Damſel here will for- 
give your dealing ſo roughly with her, fince you are 
come to yourſelf enough to defire it, and were be- 
fore out of Humour at ſomething elſe. Indeed, 
ſaid Pamela, T am very much aſhamed, that ſuch a 
Gentlewoman ſhould ask my Pardon, but if I have 
unknowingly done any Thing to give Offence I am 
very ready to ask her's. Well then, ſaid Mrs. Re- 
Becca, let us kiſs and be Friends, taking Pamela by 
the Hand and kiſſing her. Ay, ay, cry'd Harry, 
who was not yet gone out of the Room, I thought 
I ſhould put her in Mind of Kiſſing: You're a comi- 
cal Fellow, Harry, ſaid ſhe, and make the oddeſt 
Conſtruction of Things: What can a Body never 
ſpeak civilly to a Man but he muſt preſently be one's 
Sweetheart. Nay, nay, Mrs. Beckey, ſaid Mrs. 
Thompſon, don't go about to deny the Matter, you 
have no Reaſon to be aſham'd of your Choice, for 
really Mr. Worden is a very pretty Fellow. Do but 
ſee how ſhe bluſhes, Mrs. Fervis. Well, ſaid Mrs. 
Jerwis, don't let us put her out of Countenance, if it 
is likely to be a Match between them, Marriage is 
no jeſting Matter; but I hope Mr. Worden is a good 
and an honeſt Man, as well as a pretty Fellow, as 
you are pleaſed to call him. Nay, ſays Mrs. Thomp- 
ſon, now we grow ſerious, and the Guts of the Tea 
are quite waſh'd out, let us e'en go about our Buſineſs, 
and in the firſt Place, my Dear, ſaid ſhe to Pamela, 
let me put on your Gown, which fits you to a Hair, 
and dreis you as my Lady directed, for I believe it 
is almoſt Eleven of the Clock, and the Bell, if we 
don't make haſte, will ring for Prayers before we 
are ready. 25 
Accordingly ſhe took Pamela into her Room and 
dreſſed her. It is hardly to be imagined what an Al- 
teration another Gown, tho' no very fine one, with . 


another Cap, and a Top-knot, made in the pretty 
; Coun- 
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Country Girl; even Mrs. Rebecca, who was a Crea- 


ture of too groſs a Taſte to judge of any Thing but 
by outward Appearances, was ready to make her a 
Courteſy when ſhe met her; for, as Mrs. Thompſor 


' Had faid, by that Time Pamela was accoutred the 


Bell rang to Prayers, and the whole Family aſſembled 
in the Saloon, where, the Chapel being too cold 
ſor the Ladies, at that Time of the Vear, it being 
in the Month of January, Prayers were read twice 
every Day, by the Reverend Mr. Fletcher, Curate of 
the Parifh, Mrs. Belmour keeping no Chaplain in her 
Honſe. The Eyes of the whole Congregation were 


Uran upon the pretty Stranger, and every Body took 


Notice how reverently the little Creature behaved, 
and how readily ſhe made the Reſponſes. 
Mr. Fletcher was a very devout Man, for whom all 
the Family had a great Reſpect, and Mrs. Belmorr 
allowed him an annual Stipend for performing this 
qaily Service. As ſoon as Prayers were over, Mrs. 
Belmour called Pamela to her, and then ſpeaking to 
Mr. Fletcher, Sir, ſaid ſhe, this innocent little Girl 
J have taken under my Care and Protection, and I ſhall 
look upon. it as a Favour if you will now and then, 
give her ſome of your pious fnfiruftions, and inform 
er in thoſe Points of Religion which it is the Duty 
of every Chriſtian to practice; I deſire you will ſome- 
times hear her read, and examine how far ſhe under- 
ſtands what ſhe reads about, and if to this you will 
add ſome Directions as to the Choice of what Books 
are proper for her, it will be a Service that will be 
very acceptable to me, and I ſhall think myſelf much 
oblig'd to you. The worthy Man affured her, that 
he would let no convenient Opportunity flip of doing 
What ſhe deſired, and would endeavour to do it in 
ſuch a Manner as might not ſeem burthenſome to ſo 
r 
The Manner, Sir, ſaid ſhe, J leave entirely to you, 
for J am ſure you are hetter able to judge what is 
proper in that kind than I am to direct you. And 
are you, my Dear, ſaid ſhe to Pamela, willing that 
e this 
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this good Gentleman ſhould ſometimes here you read 
your Book. There is nothing, Madam, anſwered 
Pamela, that I love more than reading, and my poor 
Father, when he was at Leiſure from his Work, de- 
lighted much in hearing me read to him, and ſo did 
my Mother. I believe, ſaid Mr. Fletcher, the Pa- 
rents of this Child, whoever they are, have not been 
unmindful of their Duty to her in that Reſpect, by 
the Behaviour I obſerved in her during the Time of 
my performing the Morning Service, and I aſſure 
your Ladyſhip I fhall take great Pleaſure in doing 
what you require, not only as it is your Command, 
but as I perſuade myſelf the Seeds of Religion and 
Morality will not here be ſcattered on an ungratefyl 
Soil. As there is no Torment greater than the La- 
bour of endeavouring to inſtruct the Dull and Inert, 
ſo there is as much Pleaſure in feeing, the End we 
propoſe to ourſelves anſwered by the n which 
is made by Perſons of a ready Apprehenſion and in- 
genuous Mind, ot 41 95 

This honeſt Gentleman taking his Leave of Mrs. 
Belmour for the preſent, now Pamela, ſaid: ſhe, I 
would have you go to Jervis, and ſhe has provided 
a Sampler for you, by which you will learn to make . 
Letters with your Needle, fo that in Time you may 
be able to mark my Linnen and your own; bus if 
you have a Mind to divert yourſelf a little firſt, you 
may take one of the Maids with you, and walk 
about the Gardens, as it is a fine Sun-ſhinny Day, 
but have a Care, my Dear, that you do not go too 
near to the Baſon, or the Fiſh-Ponds, for they have . 
broke the Ice about the Edges to give Air to the © 
Fiſh, fo that if you fhould venture too near you. - 
may flip in before you are aware: And pray delve 
Thormpſex to put you on a Hood and a Handkerchief 
about your Neck. Pamela humbly thank'd her La- 
dy ſhip, but ſaid, ſhe was afraid that it would be trou- 
bleſome to ask ſuch a Favour of any of the Maids, 


and they would be too buſy to attend her. I fee, 


ſaid her Lady, you are too modeſt to ask it, and 
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therefore I will ſend one with you. Whereupon 
ringing her Bell, ſhe bade a Footman ſend Hannah 
along with Pamela to ſhew her the Gardens. { 
This was not a Seaſon of the Year to ſhew the Per- 
ſections of thoſe fine Gardens, but even then there 
were ſuch Beauties in them as were vaſtly ſurprizing 
to Pamela, who had never ſeen any Thing of that 
Kind ; but young as ſhe was, ſhe was too diſcreet to 
betray much of her Ignorance to the Maid, by ask- 
ing too many Queſtions, tho' ſhe was wholly at a 
Loſs to know which of thoſe Beauties were owing to 
Art, and which to Nature, Bat ſtill more and more 
admiring what ſhe ſaw, ſhe often, within herſelf, gave 
hanks to God for the Happineſs he had brought 
her to. But nothing was more aſtoniſhing to her than 
to ſee ſo many Leaves upon the Trees at that Time 
of the Year, there being Abundance of Ever-Greens 
an the Garden, ſure, ſaid ſhe, the Spring is much 
-forwarder here than on our Side the Country; Why 
do you think ſo, ſaid Hannah the Maid; Becauſe 
there are ſo many Leaves already, anſwer'd ſhe, on 
the Trees, If that makes the Spring, reply'd the 
other, then it is Spring all the Year round here, for 
there are never leſs Leaves than at preſent. Ol! cry'd 
Pamela, what a fine Country is this! And pray, ſaid 
ſhe, coming to the Side of the great Canal, is this 
River a Part of the * Ouſe? No, my Dear, ſaid the 
Maid, this is no River, but Water brought hither 
from two or three Springs by Pipes under Ground. 
Pamela had no Idea of this; however ſhe: ſaid no 
more; but ſoon after returned to the Houſe with the 
Maich where ſhe was kindly receiv'd by Mrs. Ferwis, 
and ſeated in her Room to work on the Pattern ſhe 
had got for her, while ſhe herſelf was employ'd 
about ſeveral Things for the Entertainment, that was 
to be the next Day, when my Lord Davers was ex- 
pected to Dinner. | 


Far 4 River in Bedfordſhire. 
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PAMELA: = 
| Here in ſetting out the Deſert, another new Crea- 
tion ſeemed to ariſe in the Eyes of Pamela in glittering 
Pyramids, adorned with ſuch Fruits as ſhe had never 
ſeen, ſome of them ſhining thro' Rocks of candy'd 
Sugar, and ſome in fine cut Glaſſes, all placed in co- 
loured China of the richeſt Sort. 

The Entertainment the next Day was very ſplen- 


did, and in all Things ſuitable to the Magnificence of 


the Family that' made it, and the noble Gueſt it was 
Prepared for. About two of the Clock, my Lord 
Davers arrived in his Chariot and Six, with ten Ser- 
vants on Horſeback, beſides his Running Footman, 
who came ſome Time before to give Notice of his 
coming. Miſs Belmaur, who was a beautiful young 
Lady, was drefled to receive her Lover, in an exceeding 
rich gold Stuff, with a great Quantity of Diamonds 
in her Hair, and on her Stomacher and Robings. 
My Lord himſelf had on a crimſon Velvet Suit al- 
moſt cover'd with a gold Point d Efpagne. It was im- 
poſſible for any young Couple to appear with more 


* Luſtre, or be more agreeably match'd. Mrs. Bel. 
mur herſelf had a deep blue Velvet with ſeveral 


Jewels about her; and young Mr. Belmour was in 8 


| - light Grey laced. with Silver, and Salmon colour d 


Waiſtcoat with the ſame Lace as his Coat. Several 
of the Gentry of the Neighbourhood were invited to 
Dinner, and when that was over, the Company went 


4 to Cards; and at Night there was a Ball, opened by 


my Lord Dawers and Miſs Belmour. Mr. Belmour 
afterwards danc'd a Minuet and Louvre in a very grace- 
ful Manner with Miſs Harris a young Lady, who Had 


been invited thither on the Occafion, and then the 


Company fell to Country Dancing. During all which 


1 | . Time Pamela, with ſome of the upper Servants, had 


the Liberty of viewing this gay Scene at a Diſtance. 

It was on the very Inſtant of Mr. Be/mour's begin- 
ning the Dance, that that Imprefſion was at firſt 
made on Pamela's Heart, to which, as yet, no Name 
could be given; ſhe was too young» to have any No- 


tion of Love, but could not forbear expreſſing her 


Liking 
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Liking when Mrs. Fervis, after they were refired, 
asked her what ſhe thought of the Company ſhe 
had ſeen? Pamela ſaid, they made a moſt dazzling 
Appearance; but tho' my Lord Dawers was fo fine, 
yet {ure no Body was ſo handſome as their young 
Maſter. I think not, faid Mrs. Jervis, God bleſs 
him, he is a ſweet young Gentleman, and I dare ſay 
will be an Honour to the worthy Family he is de- 
ſcended from. 

Notwithſtanding all the Hurry and. Buſtle occa- 
ſioned by ſo much Company, and ſo large a Retinue 
as my Lord Dawvers's, and the Servants of the other 


Gentlemen and Ladies who came to viſit here at this 


Time, there appeared not the leaſt Confuſion in the well- 


ordered Family of Mrs. Belmour, nor did it make her 


Farget what, above all other Things, ſhe thought her 
greateſt Concern, I mean her Devotion to God ; ſhe 


every Day ſpent ſome Hours in her Cloſet, after which, 
ſhe always appear'd with that Chearfulneſs which 
conſtantly waits on true Piety, which is very far from 
ſouring the Temper, or ſhewing itſelf in gloomy and 
diejected Looks; but the Self. Satisfaction of having 


done what is our Duty, at all Times diffuſes ſuch an 

Air of pleaſing Content thro? all our Looks and Be- 

haviour as no other Sort of Pleaſure can give us. 
The Writings and Marriage-Settlement being not 


yet completed, it was at leaſt a Fortnight before the 
Ceremony of my Lord Dawers and Miſs Belmour's 
Nuptials were performed, during which Time the 
ſame Feaſting and Diverſions continued as on the firſt 


Day; but we are not to ſuppoſe that the good Lady 


ſuflered Pamela to be all this Time neglected; no, 


Mr. Fletcher almoſt every Day talk'd with her, and 
ſometimes heard her read in the Bible, and a Whole 


Duty of Man which he bad given her for that Purpoſe. 


He adviſed her not to let the Gayeties which ſhe 
now beheld every Day, take too much Poſſeſſion of 
her Heart, for thoſe were Things that Perſons of her 


Rank could have no Share in, nor were they cuſto- 
mary in ſuch great Families as that were ſhe now 


Was, 
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was, but on ſuch extraordinary Occaſions as the pre- 
ſent. He ſaid, ſhe might allow herſelf to look at 
the Company ſometimes, or take any other innocent 
Diverſion, provided ſhe was not too fond of them, 
nor let them make her neglect any Part of her Duty. 


Mrs. Fervis likewiſe, when ſhe could ſpare the 


leaſt Time from the morethan ordinary Buſineſs which 
ſhe had at preſent, gave a Part of it to Pamela, in 
looking after her Needle-Work, and inſtructing her 
what was next to be done. And both ſhe and Mr. 
Fletcher took great Delight-in teaching her any Thing, 
becauſe ſhe ſhew'd ſuch an extraordinary Capacity to 
learn. Her Lady was much pleaſed with the Account 
they gave of her, and ſaid, Since ſhe read ſo prettily, 
and handled her Needle ſo well, ſhe would have her. 
learn to Write, and that tho' the Writing-Mafter, who 
uſed to come over to Miſs Belmour was paid off, he 
ſhould come again to Pame/a: Which was taken Care 
of accordingly. And when the Wedding was over 
Mrs. Belmour going with the Bride, her Daugher, to 
my Lord Dawerss Houſe for ſome Time, Pamela was 
left to the Tuition of theſe three, Mr. Fletcher, Mrs. 
Ferwis, and the Writing-Maſter. EL 
The Scene was now greatly chang'd at home, upon 
the Departure of Lord Dawers and his Lady, Mrs. 
Belmour and her Son; with that vaſt Crowd of Ser“ 
vants that attended them, from abundance of Noiſe 
and Buſtle, Pamela was now, as it were, in à perfect 
Retirement: All the Diverſions and Revelling ſhe had 
ſeen bad no ill Eſſect upon her Mind, ſhe: looked up- 
on them only as proper for Perſons in a Sphere much 
above her's, and that too, as the worthy Clergyman 
had obſerved to her, only on proper Occafions, fo 
that ſhe no way lamented the Loſs of them, but apply d 
herſelf to learn thoſe Things that were fuitable to her 
own Condition. She made a ſurprizing Progreſs both - 
with her Pen and her Needle, before- Mrs. Belmour's 
Return to her own Houſe, which was, at leaft,' four 
Months after her Daughter's Marriage, for from Lord 
Daveri's Seat in the Country they went all together 
4 * | do 
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to his Lordſhip's Houſe in Town, from whence, in 


the Spring, about the latter End of April, Mr. Bel. 
mour ſet out on his Travels, to make the grand Tour 
of France and [ialy, which he did not, like ſome Pe- 
tite-Maitres, before he had a thorough Knowledge of 
his own Country, and therefore was not like to re- 
turn, as they do, with a ſovereign Contempt for every 
Virtue at Home, and a paſſionate Fondneſs for every 


Folly and Vice that is to be met with Abroad. 


He had paſſed from the firſt Claſs in Eator-School 
to the Univerſity of Oxford, where he continued three 
Years, under a moſt excellent 'Tutor ; he performed 
his Exerciſes with great Applauſe, and was looked 
upon as a young Gentleman of much Learning and a 
great Capacity. When he quitted the Univerſity, 
be took a Progreſs through every County in England, 
with his Governor, who was likewiſe now to go with 
him Abroad. This Gentleman was not only well ac- 
quainted with foreign Courts, but was a perfect Ma- 
ſter of the Hiſtory and Conſtitution of Great- Britain, 
and was excellently skill'd in every Branch of polite 
Literature; for which Reaſon Mr. Belmour's Guar- 
dians had procured him to travel with their Ward, 
allowing him a Gratuity almoſt double to what is 
given upon ſuch Occaſions ;” but his large Eſtate could 
very well bear it, and they thought no Money could 
be; ſo well lay'd out as on that which any way tended 
to the Improvement of his Mind : Not that his per- 
ſonal Accompliſhments were neglected, he had rode 
the great Horſe at Foubert's, and was attended by the 
moſt celebrated Dancing Maſter in London, and per- 
formed either, the Exerciſe of Riding or Dancing in 
the moſt graceful Manner. 

Aſter Mrs. Belmour had taken Leave of her Son at 

Grawveſend, whither ſhe accompany'd him, with Lord 


and Lady Dawers, and ſome other of their near Re- 


lations, ſhe returned to her Houſe in Bedfordfhire ; 
where one of the firſt Things ſhe enquired after, was, 
what Care had been taken of Pamela, and was mighti- 
ly pleaſed to find what an Improvement she had made, 


and 
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and how prettily, as by every ones Account of her, 
she had behaved. 6 
This good Lady had much Satisfaction in the In- 
genuity and winning Carriage of her new Charge, 
and would make her fit to work very often with her 
in her own Chamber. Pamela, by her Lady's great 
Kindneſs and affable Behaviour to her, was come off 
by Degrees from being under ſo much Awe as at firſt 
in her Preſence, but at all Times had Senſe enough 
to shew that Reſpect that was due to her. wi 
As Pamela now began to write a very pretty Hand, 
ſhe employed ſome of her leiſure Hours in writing to 
her dear Father and Mother; and her Lady ſurprizing 
her one Day when ſhe was folding up her Letter, 
deſired to ſee it, which, Pamela with much Con- 
fuſion, and after making many Excuſes, delivered 
into her Hands: The good Lady was very much 
pleaſed at her Expreſſions of filial Duty, and at ſome 
pretty Turns of Thought wherein ſhe expreſſed the 
grateful Senſe ſhehad of her Lady's Goodneſs and Ge- 
neroſity to her. Well, Pamela, ſaid Mrs. Belmour, ſince 
you make ſo good Uſe of what you learn, and are ſo 
grateful for my Favours, I will not ſtop here, you 
-thall next learn to Dance, that is, long enough to give 
you an eaſy Motion in your Carriage, and if I find 
you have a good Ear, there's my Daughter's Spinnet 
in the next Room, I will have you taught to play 
upon that. Poor Child! thou canſt expect no For- 
tune, but a good Education will do yqu no Hurt, pro- 
vided you do not let your perſonal Accompliſhments 
make you vain, and forget thoſe Things which are 
to be remember'd before all others. I hope, Pamela, 
2 continued ſhe, that you have ſuch a Senſe of your 
Duty to God, that you will not let that give Way to 
any other Conſideration whatſoever ; for all Things 
in this World are but Trifles, when ſet in Competition 
with his Favour; and as a pious * Author ſays, 
ee Nen 28" 10 
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« the ſmalleſt Particle of Eternal Bliſs, and the whole 
«© Sum of what appears to be deſireable in this World 
% were to be laid in the Scales one againſt the other, 
&« the Earth with all the Pomps and Pleaſures of it, 
ec are not ſo much as a Leaf or a Feather in the Ba- 
% lance.” Not but that we may innocently and mo- 
-derately enjoy the good Things of this World, for 
they are his Gifts. Le ry 7 

Pamela, who was now (in the Year 1721) entered 


| Into the thirteenth Year of her Age; and having been 


under the Tuition of ſo ſenſible a Man as Mr. 
Fletcher for above four Months, was not at all at a 
Loſs to comprehend theſe Things, but, anſwered ber 
Lady, that if she ſhould forget her Duty, ſhe ſhould 


certainly be more inexcuſable than any other, as 


ſhe had firſt had the Inſtructions and Example of ſo 
ome People as her own Father and Mother; and 
had now the Happineſs, for which the could never 
be thankful enough, of ſo great and good Examples 
as thoſe of her Ladyſhip, and the worthy Perſons 
whom she had been pleaſed toentraſt her to the Care 


This young Creature grew every Day more amia- 
ble in her Perſon, and more improved in her Under- 
ſtanding, without having any Cokceitedneſs of either; 
her Mind was ſeaſoned with ſuch Leſſons of Humility, 
and a right Senſe of herſelf, that it was not likely to 
be tainted with that Vanity to which moſt young Peo- 
ple are too liable, which made Mrs. Belmour, who 
was a Woman of great Diſcernment, indulge her 


Inclination the more in letting her learn every Thing 


that might be thought an Accomplishment to a Per- 
ſon of the firſt Rank. So that before she was four- 
teen Vears of Age, she read to the greateſt Perfection, 
wrote incomparably, danced finely, and, having a 
ſweet Voice, ſung moſt delightfully, and was able to 
accompany her Voice, with a Thorow-Baſs on the 
Harpſicord at Sight; yet were all theſe fine Qualifica- 
tions likely to have been of little Uſe to her, for 


riding out one Day, in the Month of June, 1723, 


being 
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being then a little turned of fourteen Years of Age, 
her Horſe, tho' she rode very well, threw: her in a 


ſtony Road, by which Means, one of her Arms was 


diſlocated. Immediate Help was got, and the Bone 


well {et again by an able Surgeon, who lived in the 


Neighbourhbad : But the Fright she was in, and the 
Pain she underwent in the Operation, threw her into 
a Fever, which increaſed every Day with ſuch. Vio- 


lence that her Life was deſpaired of. 


The Grief. of /Mrs; Balraas would“ hardly have 
been greater for ſo deſperate an Illneſs in one of her 


own Children, and it is almoſt impoſſible to imagine 


how much - Concern went thro? the whole Family, 
ſo much was«#he beloved by every one in it. Mr. 
'Longman, the Steward, who was with her when she 
fell from her Horſe, came home like one diſtracted; 

and Mrs. Jirvis would ſcarce leave her Night er 
Day ; her Lady diſpenſing with ſeveral of the Duties 
of ber Office, that she might have the more Time to 


attend her:; and when Mrs.” ' Ferwis was quite Wearied 
out for Want of Reſt, Mrs. Zhompjert was very teudy 


to take her. Poſt, thinking she could never do toe 
much to preſerve à Life that was ſo dear to them all. 
Mr. Fletcher: frequently. viſited and pray'd by her, 
with much Fervency, and with much Sorrow in As 
Couſitenance ;.'Pame/a herſelf was the only one who 
ſeemed unconcerned at the great Danger her Life was 
threatened with, but with à truly Chriſtian [Reſign 
ation ſeemed to look Death chearfully in the Face. 

Who would not wish to be in the preſent Circum- 
ſtances, of this innocent young Woman, having the 
Love and Pity of every one Who knew her, and at 
the ſame Time going, as she thought, to leave this 
World before she had done aught to make her ap- 
prehenſive of any Thing but eternal Happineſs in the 
next! When all the Family were in Tears expecting 
every Minute she would have given up the Ghoſt, 

the Phyſician aſſured Mrs. Bel/mour, that the Diſtem+ 
per was now come to. a Criſis, and there would be an 


b Alteration before NIN and he hoped for the bet- 


ter ; 
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ter; which was as he expected, ſo that the next Af- 
ternoon he pronounced her out of all Danger. 

This News relieved the whole Family from the 
Anxiety they were under, and Pamela mending every 
Day, in about ten Days Time, had recovered every 
Thing but her blooming Complexion, but a certain 
Wanneſs continued in that for at leaſt a Month after : 
Mrs. Belmoxr had been fearful of alarming Good- 
man Andrews and his Wife with their Daughter's IIl- 
neſs, but now, that the Danger was paſſed, she ſent 
a Man and Horſe over on Purpoſe to acquaint them 
with it. The good old Couple knew not how to ex- 
preſs. the Joy they conceived at the Account of their 
Daughter's. Recovery from ſo dangerous an Illneſs, 
any more than the deep Senſe they had of the good 
Lady's Tenderneſs for her: But how were they tran- 
ſported: when they heard of the great Concern that 
all the Family shew'd for the Danger she was in. 
Good God, cry'd they, is it poſhble that the Child 
of ſuch poor People as we can merit the Efteem of 
Perſons ſo much above her! It is the Lord's Doings, 
bleſſed be the Name of the Lord. Pamela had wrote 
a Letter, which she ſent by the Servant, who went 
to her Father and Mother, wherein she related all she 
had gone through, as well as the great Kindneſs that 
had been shewn her by all the Family, which it may 
well be ſuppoſed gave much Satisfaction to her Parents; 
they again returned Thanks to God for all his Mer- 
cies to them, and aſter deſiring the Servant, to bear 
their molt humble Reſpects and Duty to his good La- 
dy, they diſmiſſed, him with their Bleſſing to their 
7 Id. | 4 OV 
Pamela was much rejoiced at hearing of her Parents 
Welfare, and daily gathering fresh Strength, by the 

great Care that was taken of her, Mrs. Belmour car- 
rying her out every Day to take the Air in the Coach 
with her, was, in a short Time, entirely re-eſtablish- 
ed in her Health. Mrs. Belmour, one Day when they 
were abroad together, to divert her, read a Letter to 
her from her Son, giving an Account of many Curi- 


olities 


. 
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Curioſities he had ſeen at Paris, Rome, Venice, Na- 
ples, and Florence, written with a great deal of Wit, 
and giving a moſt lively Repreſentation of the Places 
and Things he had ſeen; but one Part of the Letter 
ſeemed more pleaſing to Pamela, she knew not why, 
than any of the reſt, and that was the Aſſurance he 
gave his Mother, of his being at the Hague in about 
two Months, and that then it would be but a very 
little Time, before he should pay his Duty to her in 
Beaforadſbire. > ror 


Pamela's fine Complexion returning and her Eyes 


being more ſparkling than ever, and being juſt arrived 


at the Age of creating amorous Defires in the other. 
Sex, it is not to be thought that ſo many Charms could 


1 paſs unregarded by the Men; ſo that notwithſtanding 


her great Modeſty and Reſervedneſs, yet theſe power- 
ful Charms were shortly the Occaſion of ſome Diſ- 
turbance and Uneaſineſſes in that Family, where, ac- 
cording to her Father's firſt Inſtructions, she had en- 
deavoured to carry herſelf inoffenſively to all. One 
of the Upper Servants, a finical Fellow, who was 
Groom of the Chambers, and who fancied himſelf 
ſo fine a Gentleman that no Woman could reſiſt him, 
took it in his Head to make his Addreſſes to Pamela, 
who did all that a virtuous and modeſt young Wo- 
man could, with Decency, to diſcourage him. This 
ſame Man had before paid his Devoirs to Mrs. Bei- 
mour's Woman, Mrs. Thompſon, and she not receiving 
them with that Indifference that Pame/a had done, 


and obſerving what now paſſed, could not help shew+ 
ing ſome Marks of her Jealouſy, a Paſſion which is of- 
© tentimes outragious in the Breaſt of a Female. All 
her Kindneſs for Pamela was now at an End. She 
view'd her with the Eyes of an incenſed Rival, and 
took every Occaſion of ſpeaking lighting, and ſome- 


times ſhocking Things to her. The Raillery of this 
fkne Gentleman, as he thought himſelf, upon Mrs. 
Thompſon, and his complaiſant and aſſiduous Beha- 
viour towards Pamela, put my Lady's Woman beyond 
the Bounds of all Patience, ſhe toſs'd and flung EN 


aſſured, would not be pleaſed 2 
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her Lover was a Villain, and poor Pæmæla could ſay of 


do nothing but what was diſagreeable to her. Pamela, 
was ſadly embarraſſed to know, how to behave fo 
as to avoid the Love of one and the Anger of the 
other. In this Diſtreſs ſhe made a Conkdent of the 
good Mrs. Fervis, who took an Opportunity of talk- 


ing to Mrs. Thompſon, and telling her how unreaſona- 


ble and unjuſt ſhe thought her Reſentment was againſt 
Pamela, who, she ſaid, she was ſure, would give her 
no Occaſion for it. When once this Paſſion has taken. 
Poſſeſſion of a Woman, she does not eaſily get rid of 
it, and tho' Mrs. 7hompfon could not diſcover that Pa- 
mela was the leaſt pleated with, or gave any Manner 
of Countenance. to the Addreiles of Mr. Grey, for 
that was the Name of the Groom of the Chambers, 
she could not but fti!i behold her with à malignant 
Eye, for if she did not love the Man, yer she was the 
Object of his Love, and withdrew his Aﬀections from 
her. | 1. 4% | 
The Gallant, faithleſs to his Vows, and little re- 
garding the Rage and Fury of his guozdam Miitreſs, 
Mrs. Thompſon, continued every Day to ſay the molt 
obliging Things to Pamela, which the more cooly 
they were recerved,” the more enflamed was her Ad- 
mirer. Mrs. Ferwers having ſaid whatever she could 
to aſſwage the Choler of Mrs. Thompſon, now took an 
Occaſion to talk with Mr. Grey, she reproached him 
with his Inſidelity to the firſt Object of his Vows, and 
at the ſame Time aſſur'd him, that his Addreſſes were 
no way agreeable to Pamela, and that, tho' she was 
very cautious of giving any Offence herſelf, yet she 
had order'd her to tell him fo, and therefore entreated 
him to give over the Purſuit of an Affair that would 
never be of any Advantage to him, before it came to 
the Ears of their Lady, who, she ſaid, she was well 
1] with ic, she de- 


fired he would not take it amiſs that she should offer 
him her Advice, but she looked upon it, not only as 
of, Service to himſelf, but that, if he would follow it, 
it might prevent much Uneaſineſs in the Family. 
324 Every 
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Every one who knows the Nature of Love, knows 
that all Oppoſition does but make it the more impe- 
tuous. O! then Mrs. Ferws, cry'd he, are you my 
Foe ? Knowing the Goodneſs of your 'Temper, I had 
Thoughts of throwing myſelf at your Feet to have 
prevailed upon you to have become my Advocate. 
What Difficulties have I to encounter with ! the Cool- 
neſs and Inſenſibility of the dear Charmer of my 
Soul; the Rage and Malice of a Woman, who ima- 
gines ſhe has an unqueſtionable Claim upon my Heart, 
for my having dropp'd a few ſlight Expreſſions of Gal- 
lantry to her; and now to crown all, where 1 was in 
hopes of finding a Friend to meet an Opponent ! but 
Love, all-powerful Love! ſhall ſurmount them all. 
In ſhort, this Coxcomb grew not only troubleſume to 
Pamela, but to all the Houſe, the impertinent Free- 
doms he took with her, and his frequent Skirmiſkes 
with Mrs. Thompſon, nay, his falling out with him- 
ſelf, for twice or thrice, when he thought Pamela 
look'd upon him with more Diſdain than uſual, he 
Italk'd of nothing but hanging or drowning himſelf, 
and once did attempt the firſt, whether in good ear- 
Ineſt or no, I ſhall not pretend to determine, ſome 
thinking he had not gone ſo far as he did, but that 
he ſaw one of the Men coming at a Diſtance, who he 
was ſure would cut him down; all theſe Things, I ſay, 
created ſuch Diſturbances, that they could not be kept 
from Mrs. Belmour's Ear, who thereupon ordered him 
forthwith to be diſcharged from her Service. | 
Now was the Time, if ever, for putting his Self- 
murdering Project in Execution, having loſt both his 
NMiſtreſs and his Place together; but the Fear of ſtarv- 
ing mightily abated the Fervor of his Blood, and 
itrangely humbled him in his Manners ; for this very 
pert Gentleman, not long fince, as ſaucy as a French 
Marquee, now condeſfnded to implore his Lady's 
Pardon in the moſt ſervile Manner, for every Offence 
he had committed, but to no Purpoſe, Mrs. Belmour 


ever taking a Reſolution to change her Servants with- 
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out a good Reaſon for it, and then nothing could b 


make her alter it. 


Pamela could not be diſpleaſed at being freed from 
the impertinent Addreſſes of the Groom of the Cham- | 
bers thus ſent packing; and Mrs. Thompſon thought 
herſelf ſufficiently revenged on him for his Perfid y. 
Beſides, as ſhe was not form'd of the moſt unyielding 
Clay, there were ſome Hopes of her very ſoon ha- 
ving a freſh Impreſſion made on her Heart by ſome 
of the new Retinue of Mr. Belmour, either Briti/h or 
Foreign; for News was now brought that he had 
landed a few Days before at Margate in Kent; was 
now in London, and intended to wait upon his Mo- 
ther againſt his Birth - Day, which was within a 
Week's Time, in the Month of December 1724, when 
he came of Age, and was to be put in Poſſeſſion of 
his large Eſtate, one of the beſt of any Commoner's 


in England. | 


This Time of rejoicing happening about Chriſtmas, © 
there was a double Occaſion for feaſting, ſo that moſt ? 
extraordinary Preparations were made againſt the 
young Gentleman came down, all the Neighbour- 7 
hood was to be treated, and all the Tenants, who 3 
were almoſt as deſirous of ſeeing their young Land- 
lord ſafely arrived as his own Mother and all her 
faithful Servants were. Nothing could be equal to 
the Tranſports they all expreſſed on the Occaſion. ! 
Notwithſtanding which, Mr. Belmour continued but 
three Days in Bedford/hire : It was now the Seaſon for 
Gallantry and publick Diverſions in London, and this 
young Gentleman had taken ſuch a different Turn 
from his former ſedate Behaviour, ſince his having 
travelled, that even theſe three Days ſeem'd very te- 
dious to him. His Mother, tho' ſhe could have wiſh'd ® 
his Stay might have been ſomewhat longer with her, 
yet had Wiidom enough to make Allowances for the 
Impatience of Youth, and their Eagerneſs in the firſt 
Purſuit of Pleaſures, but frequently put up her Pray- 
ers to the Almighty, that he might never fall into 


. thoſe of a criminal Nature. 
| = When 
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id When a young Heir firſt launches into the Grand 

Monde, what a Number of Snares are lay'd for his De- 
Mm Þ& firuRtion ! How is he beſet by Pimps, Bawds, Flat- 
m- terers, Money-Brokers and Gameſters ! From the laſt, 
ht which are the moſt dangeraus of all Miſcreants, he 


ly. was ſecure, having a perfect Averſion to Gaming, and 
ng being never to be drawn in, even whilſt he was in 
ha- Fance where it is ſo faſhionable, and where deep Play 
me is ſo much countenanced. At Cards ſometimes he 


or ventur'd, but that was for the Sake of the Ladies 
ad Company, for he was not ſo ſafe from their Charms, 
vas as his good Underſtanding made him from all the 
Jo- Baits that were flung out for him by Sharpers. He 
1 a Þ frequented every publick Aſſembly in Town, where 
1en Perſons of his own Rank. and Figure where to be 
of found, and in each of them was looked upon as one 
er's of the politeſt Gentlemen there. His Perſon, his 
Fortune, his Addreſs could not but raiſe ſome Incli- 
nations in the Fair-Sex, the young Ladies every 
= where, deſired him for themſelves, and the old ones 


the for their Daughters. Of the laſt Number was Mrs. 
our- 3 Godfrey, a deſigning Woman, whoſe Husband, a Gen- 
vho tleman of the Law, had left her with five Daughters, 


and but a flender Fortune to provide for them, and 


her ſupport that gay Life ſhe was fond of. Her Daugh- 
| to ters were all very pretty, eſpecially the ſecond, Salh, 
ion. Wand it was upon their Account, that a great deal of 
but the very beſt Company in Town were continually at 
for her Houſe. _ There was that engaging Sweetneſs in 


the Countenance and Behaviour of this Sally, that 
Mr. Belmour was ſmitten the very firſt Night he had 


ring been introduced there. Being a Man of ſuch Diſtinc- 
te- tion Mrs. Godfrey herſelf and her Daughter Salh, en- 
iſh'd gaged him in a Party at Ombre: Mr. Belmour's Eyes 
her, were all the Time more upon the young Lady than 
the his Cards, and her Charms were much more regarded 
firſt by him than the Matadores, which made him con- 
ray- Itinually beaſted, even with ſuch Hands, as at another 
into Time he would have voled, from which Circumſtances 


rs. Godfrey drew two very agreeable Advantages, fe- 
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ven or eight Pieces of his Money, and the pleaſing N 
Hope, from what ſhe obſerved, of managing Matters 


greatly for the Intereſt of her Daughter. When the 


Company broke up, ſhe expreſs'd ſome Concern for 
his Loſs, and told him, ſhe would give him an Op- 
portunity of taking his Revenge, and deſired he 
would think of it ſoon. She could not have faid any 
Thing more agreeable to Mr. Belmour, who told her 
ſhe found he was but a Novice at the Game, but that 
he ſhould be proud to pay at the ſame Rate every 
Night for the Knowledge he might gain in it from 
Ladies who play'd it to ſuch Perfection. Mrs. God- 1 
Frey would have defir'd no better Sport, if ſhe had not 
had greater Deſigns in View; for, to ſay the Truth, 
her Equipage was upheld by little elſe but her Tables 
for Play. Nor was ſhe over- ſcrupulous in taking ſome * 
unwarrantable Liberties, Spadille being oftentimes, ? 
if a ſtrict Enquiry had been made, to be found in her 
Lap. This was beneath Mr. Be/mour's Notice, wo 
deſired nothing more than to be near his charming 


Sally, who was indeed guilty of none of her Mother's Mi; 


Meanneſſes, and oftentimes aſhamed to ſee how much 
ſne impoſed upon him. His Viſits were conſtant, and 
what he loſed was furniſhing” the Enemy with Arms 
againſt himſelf, for Part of the Money was laid out 

in little Ornaments, that ſtill made the young Lady's 
Charms the more irrefiſtible. The experienced Mo- 
ther, now fancying ſhe had him ſafe in the Toils, 

would take ſeveral Occaſions of leaving them by 
themſelves. Mr. Belmour ſaid abundance of tender 
Things to Sally, but, conſidering whoſe Daughter ſhe i 
was, found her moſt ſurprizingly modeſt and reſerv'd. 
He could never think of making what are called ho- 
nourable Advances to her, and to all other he found 

her deaf and inexorable. Even in her narrow Cir- | 
cumſtances, the Offer of a Settlement had no Influ- WM 


ence upon her. What was to be done? The Proffer 


of a Settlement ſhewed he loved her, and this Diſ. 


covery made the Mother triumph. A little Time ſhe 
thought, and giving him a high Idea of her Daugh- 
fi. | | ter's 


_ 
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ers © ter's Virtue, would accompliſh her utmoſt Wiſhes. 
the At length, ſhe one Day took him aſide, and told him, 
for i that ſhe could not but obſerve the particular Regard 
)p- he was pleaſed to pay to her Daughter, that without 
he doubt the Girl could not but be proud of the Addreſſes 
ny of ſo fine a Gentleman, as ſhe ſhould of her Daugh- 
her ter's Happineſs, if his Intentions were honourable, but 
hat as the great Deſparity in their Fortunes would not al- 
ery low her to flatter herſelf with any Hopes like that, 
om ſhe muſt beg him to forbear his Viſits, for otherwiſe 
od her Daughter's Honour might be called in Queſtion,” 
not which ſhe hoped there was no Power in the World 
th, could make her forfeit. | | 
les Mr. Belmour told her, that he was much concerned 
me to be deprived of the Pleaſure he always took in ſo 
nes, IF agreeable Company as her's and her Daughter's, but: 
her that he had ſo great a Reſpect for her and all her 


rho Family, that he would ſuffer any Uneaſineſs himſelf 
ing rather than do any Thing that might be the leaſt pre- 
er's judicial to them. He ſtill thought he had ſuch a 
uch Share in Miſs Affections, that ſhe would admit of 


his Viſits privately ; Mrs. Godfrey believed the ſame, 
and winked at it, *till ſhe had an Opportunity of put- 


out ting the baſe Deſign ſhe was meditating in Execution. 
ly's The Girl was, as yet, really virtuous, but had con- 
Mo- ſtant Interviews with Mr. Belmour, with all the Se- 
oils, FF creſy imaginable, it being, as ſhe thought, what her 

by Mother would be greatly diſpleas'd at. | 
ader | Mrs. Godfrey had a Nephew, who was a half-pay 


IJ Okicer, with à good deal of the Character of a Bully, 


v'd. this Man, with the Aſſiſtance of a ſcandalous Fellow, 
ho- who had once been her Footman, it was deſigned 
und BF ſhould ſurprize the young Gentleman in Miſs Sally's 
Cir- WF Bedchamber and endeavour to frighten him into a 
1flu- Marriage. When all Things were prepared for com- 


pleating this hopeful Project, and a Parſon- was got 


Diſ- ready in the Parlour below Stairs for the Purpoſe, the 
» ſhe WI two Bravoes, with their drawn Swords, ruſh'd into 
ugh the Chamber one Evening ſoon after Mr. Belmour, and 


{wore they would kill him that Inſtant if he did not 
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promiſe to marry the injured young Lady, as they 
were pleaſed to call her, on the Spot. The young 
Gentleman, who did not want Courage, was ſo en- 
raged at this villainous Proceeding, that he immedi. | 
ately drew his Sword and diſabled one of the Raſcals. | 
by wounding him in the Arm, and ruſhing forward 
on the other, who was retreating, he puſhed him 
down one Pair of Stairs, by which he was very much 
hurt. After this quitting the Houſe in Sight of the 
old Lady, the Parſon ſhe had provided and all her 
other Daughters, not doubting but Sally herſelf was in 
the Secret, he vented the moſt bitter Execrations 
againſt them all. 
Miſs Sal, under all the Anxiety imaginable to 
think that her Lover was loſt, and above all, that he | 
ſhould ſuſpect her of being concerned in ſo ſhocking | 
a Deſign upon him, could have no Reſt in her Mind 
till ſhe procured a Meeting with him, that she might 
clear herſelf from ſo foul a Charge, which she did by 
giving up every Thing that ought to have been va- | 
luable to her into his Power, even without ſo much as 
mentioning the Settlement he had propos'd to make 
her, or any other Conſideration, relying wholly on 
his Honour; and indeed that was the beſt way to deal 
with him, who had the moſt refined Notions of Ho- 
nour and Juſtice, : 
The Effects of their frequent Interviews, in a ſnort 
Time, grew too obvious to be concealed. Mrs. God- 
Frey, for the Credit of the Family confined Miſs, and 
now tried other Means to induce Mr. Belmour to mar- 
ry her; ſhe knew, that tho' he had no Dependence | 
on his Mother, his Eſtate being in his own Hands, 
and her Jointure what ſhe could not hinder him of at 
her Death, yet he had ſuch a tender Regard for her | 
that he would by no Means have a Story of this Kind | 
come to her Ears ; and that beſides this, the Charac- } 
ter of a Libertine, or one who did not govern him- Þ 
ſelf by the ſtricteſt Rules af nice Honour, was what 
he would the moſt avoid, ſhe was therefore in hopes 


that fair Perſuaſions, and the Fear of the Affair's be, 
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ing made public, might work upon him. He was 
known to have a moſt extraordinary Affection for his 
Siſter the Lady Dawers, as ſhe had for him, as well 
as a great Value for his Credit and Reputation. Upon 
which Account Mrs. Godfrey thought it might be no 
Hinderance to the Bufineſs if it was laid open to her 
in a handſome Manner : This Woman, tho' ſo much. 
miſtaken in this Affair, did not want Underſtanding 
upon other Occaſions; ſo going to Lady Dawers's in 
her own Coach, altho' not known to her, ſhe very 


1 eaſily gain'd Admittance, and, in the moſt pathetic 


Manner, lay'd before her her Daughter's Misfortunes, 
and in her Daughter's her own. My Lady was the 
worſt Perſon in the World ſhe could have apply'd to 
in the preſent Caſe, for tho ſhe had Compaſſion 
enough to pity the young Lady's Condition, and 
would have been glad to have redreſſed her, if it had 
been any Body but her Brother in Queſtion, -but her 
Pride would not let her condeſcend to think of his 
marrying ſo much beneath himſelf; and therefore 
would have done any Thing in her Power to have 
oppoſed inſtead of promoted ſuch a Match. How- 
ever ſhe told her, for the preſent, that ſhe would talk 


q to him about it, and did not doubt but he would do 


every Thing that became a Man of Honour. 

Mr. Belmour could not but be greatly ſurprized when 
he found his Siſter was acquainted with every Circum- 
ſtance of this Intrigue, but ſince ſhe was, he did not go 
about to deny any Part of it, but ſaid, he hoped his 
Mother would be kept a Stranger to it; for as ſhe was 
ſo rigidly virtuous herſelf, if she heard of it, it would 
be a Grief to her, and ſhe would give him over for an 
abandoned Reprobate. Why, that, ſaid Lady Da- 
vers, is the Hank that this infamous Woman thinks 
ſhe has upon you. I would not give my Mother a 
Moment's Uneaſineſs, reply'd Mr. Belmour, if I could 

revent it, on any reaſonable Terms, but ſure this 
oman mult be very weak to imagine I am in ſuch 

a Childiſh Awe of her that I would run upon my Ruin 
rather than have a Tale of this Sort told to her; I 
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have ſome Kindneſs for her Daughter, tho' not enough 
to marry her, and would do ſomething that is hand- 

ſome for her, if her Mother's Vanity and Indiſcre- 
tion does not force me to endeavour to forget them. 
J was thinking, ſaid Lady Dawers, that the beſt Way- Þ 
to deal with them would be to tell them fo plainly, ' 
and that they muſt expect nothing from you on Com- 
Pulſion. The Mother may be told ſo, but there is 
no Need of ſaying any thing ſevere to the Daughter, 

who is of a ſweet Diſpoſition, and would not have 

been what ſhe is, but for the Mother's Raſltineſs. L 7 
ſee, ſaid my Lady Dawvers, you have ftill a Tender- 
neſs for the unfortunate young Creature; and, I } 
warrant, if poſſible, would prevent her Diigrace in 
having this Buſineſs made publick : I would indeed, 
reply*d he, and, however I may be juſtify'd by Cuſtom, 
I do not think there would be any great Reputation 
to. myſelf in having ſeduced an innocent young Wo- 
man from the Road of Virtue ; but I have this to 
x ſay in Extenuation of my Crime, that ſhe was in ſuch 
Hands, while under the Care of ſuch a Mother, that 
it would have been next to an Impoſſibility for her 

to have continued long in that Road, if I had not 
happened to have led her out of it. 8 

Well, Sir, faid Lady Dawers, if you will intruſt | 
this Affair to my Managenient, I will endeavour to 
ſatisfy the old Gentlewoman, and do every Thing i 
that may be to conceal the Shame of the young one. 
Mr. Belmour knowing his Siſter's good Senſe and the 
great Affection ſhe had for him, deſired it might be ſo, ll 
and faid, ſhe could no way have given him a more 
obliging Proof of her Kindneſs. In ſhort, Lady Da- 
vers, after having ſhewn Mrs. Godfrey that there was 

1 nothing to be expected from her Brother by Force, 
agreed to ſend the young Lady to a Tenant's of my 
Lord's in Wilgſbire, where ſhe ſhould Lie- in privately, 
and promiſed afterwards to take Care of the Child. 
So much for this Affair at preſent ; but there will be 


Occation of mentioning both the Child and Mother, 
in another Part of this Hiſtory. 
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P.4 M-E LrA: .: 
Lady Dawers was very true to the Truſt that was 
repoſed in her; and Mrs. Be/mour never came to the 


Knowledge of this Affair as long as ſhe lived, which. 


was indeed but a little while after; for in about two 
Months Mr. Belmour receiv'd an Account. of his Mo- 
ther's Illneſs, and arrived in Beqfaraſbire but two Days 
before her Death. 

The End of this good Lady was ſo exemplary that 
the very Beſt might have been edify'd by it ; notwith- 
ſtanding the Pains of her Diſtemper, ſhe had ſuch 
Comfort in the Reflections of a well-ſpent Life, that 
Death ſeemed to have loſt his Terrors. A little be- 
fore ſhe expired ſhe recommended all her Servants, 
one by one, to their young Maſter ; and when it came 
to her Turn to recommend Pamela, who was weeping 
by the Bed-Side, ſhe could only ſay, My dear Son——, 
then breaking off a little, and recovering, cry'd, re- 
member my poor Pamela! which were ſome of her laſt 
Words. | | 

Mr. Belmour, after his Mother's Death, promiſed 
all the Servants, to take Care of them, and in parti- 
cular, taking Pamela by the Hand, he told her he 
would be a Friend to her for his dear Mother's Sake, 
and that ſhe ſhould take Care of his Linnen. He 
gave Mourning and a Year's Wages to all his Mo- 
ther's Servants, and to Pamela, becauſe ſhe had no 
Wages, he gave four Guineas, and ſome Silver, that 
was found in Mrs. Belmour's Pocket at her Death. __ 

This virtuous young Girl, under the greateſt AMic- 
tion for the Loſs of ſo good a Lady, immediately re- 

tiring, with Tears in her Eyes, ſat down to write a 
Letter to her poor Father and Mother, giving an Ac- 
count of her Lady's Death ; and therein incloſes the 
four Guineas ſhe had receiv'd from her Maſter, defir- 
ing they would make uſe of them to comfort them- 
ſelves and pay any little Debt that might lay heavy up- 
on them, for, ſhe told them, ſhe was ſure Providence 
would provide for her, as long as ſhe behaved: as ſhe 
ought to do. Scarce had ſhe made up her Letter, but 
Mr, Belmour, coming into the Room where ſhe was, 


the 


34 The LIFE of 
ſhe endeavout'd to conceal it from him; but he was 
too quick: ſighted, and ſaid to her ſmiling, Who have 
you been writing to Pamela? Only to her Father and 
Mother ſhe told him, in great Confuſion to ſee him 
there. Well, ſaid he, pray let me ſee what ſort of 
a Hand you write. She would fain have been excuſed, 
but he took it out of her Hands and read the Letter 
quite through. Why, Pamela, ſaid he, you write a 
mighty pretty Hand, and ſpell better than is uſual in 
People of your Rank. You are a good Girl to be 
Kind to your old Father and Mother. Be faithful and 
diligent, and dp as you Huld do, and I ſhall like you 
the better for this. ; 
Her Maſter being gone out of the Room, Pamela 
ſealed up her Letter, but firſt related, in a Poſtſcript, 
what had happened, and what the young Gentleman 
had ſaid to her. And ſo ſent it to her Father and Mo- 
ther by one of the Footmen, who was going the Way 
they lived. 1 | 

Goodman Andrews and his Wife received the Ac- 
count of Mrs. Belmour's Death with great Concern. 
Religious and virtuous as they were themſelves, they 
made it their daily Prayer to God, that he would be 
pleaſed to afford this their dear Child, ſuch a Portion 
of his Grace, that ſhe 'might prefer an honeſt Heart 
and a good Conſcience to all the Riches in the World. 
They could not therefore but be much alarmed, when 
they read in their Daughter's Letter, in what Man- 
ner her young Maſter had expreſſed himſelf to her, 
and eſpecially at thoſe fatal Words, that he would be 
kind to her if ſhe would do as fhe ſhould. | 
They took Care, in Anſwer to her's, to let her 
know their Fears; and told her, that tho* ſhe could 
not be too thankful for the Favours ſhe had received 
In the good Family where ſhe was, yet they hoped 
ſhe would not be too grateful to her Maſter, and re- 
ward him with a Jewel that no Riches, no Favours, 


nor any Thing in this Life could make Amends for 
the Loſs of. | | | 
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They put her in Mind, that in the Midſt of their 
Poverty and Misfortunes, they had truſted in God's 
Goodneſs, and been honeſt, and did not doubt but 
they ſhould be happy hereafter, if they continued to be 
good, tho' their Lot was hard here; but they ſaid, 
that the Loſs of their dear Child's Virtue would be a 
Grief to them that they ſhould never be able to bear, 
and that it would bring their grey Hairs with Sorrow 
to the Grave. 

What, ſaid they, would all the Education and all 
the fine Things your good Lady has beſtowed upon 
you avail if you are to be ruined and undone ? They 
hoped, they told her, that the good Squire, for ſo 
theſe plain People called young Mr. Belmour, had no 
ill Deſign upon her. But why then did he give her 
that Money! Why take her by the Hand and pro- 
miſe to be kind to her if ſhe would do as e /ould 
ds ; thoſe Words they could not but repeat becauſe 
they fill'd them with ſo many Fears. 

They deſired ſhe would not be too much taken by 
his kind Expreſſions, which would be kind indeed if 
he meant no Ill, but That was what they feared, If 
ſhe lov'd them, they ſaid, if ſhe valued God's Bleſs. 
ing and her own future Happineſs, they both charged 
her to ſtand upon her Guard, and if ſhe found the 
leaſt Attempt made upon her Virtue, to be ſure to 
leave every Thing behind her, and come away to 
them ; for they ſhould be much better pleaſed to ſee 
her cover'd with Rags, nay, even to follow her to 


the Grave, than find that ſhe preferr'd any worldly 


Conveniences to her Virtue. 

Tho! theſe Suſpicions of her tender Parents cauſed 
ſome ſerious Reflections in the Mind of Pamela, yet 
with a Heart over-flowing with Gratitude for her Ma- 


ſter's Goodneſs, ſhe could not imagine, that ſhe ſnould 
ever find him act unworthy of his Character, for what, 


ſaid ſhe to herſelf, would he get by ruining ſuch a 
poor young Creatureas I ? And for her own Part, ſhe 
was reſolved to die a thouſand Deaths rather than be 


any ways diſhoneſt, It is true, ſhe had, for ſomes _ 
Time, 
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Time, lived above the Condition ſhe was born to, 
but ſhe could forget all that, and condeſcend to any, 
the meaneſt Way of Life, nay, content herſelf with 
Bread and Water, ſhe thought, rather than do any 
Thing to forfeit her good Name, let who would be 
the 'Tempter. 

Pamela had been now above four Years in this Fa- 
mily, and was near Sixteen Years of Age, when her 
Lady died, ſoon after which my Lady Dawers came 
over to pay her Brother a Viſit, with whom ſhe con- 
tinued near a Month, and in that Time took great 


Notice of her. As ſhe fat at Table one Day with 


Mr. Belmour, ſhe told him ſhe thought her the prettieſt. 
Wench ſhe had ever ſeen in her Life, and that ſhe was 
too handſome to live with a Batchelor, ſince he could 
marry no Lady who would care to have her continue 
with him: Mr. Be/mour reply'd, That he found his 
Mother had taken a great deal of Care in her Edu- 
cation, and that ſhe had a Share of Prudence and 
good Senſe far above her Years ; and that it would 
be Pity that what was ſo much her Merit ſhould be 
her Misfortune. No, ſaid my Lady, Pamela ſhall 
come and live with me, I think : With all my Heart, 
anſwer'd her Brother, I ſhould be glad to have her ſo 
well provided for. Upon which Lady Dawvers ſaid, 
She would conſult my Lord about it, and did not 
doubt but if the Wench took Care of herſelf ſhe would 
improve yet more and more. Neither Mr. Belmour 
or Lady Davers knew any Thing of Pamela's having 
learn'd to dance, fing, and play on the Harpſicord, 
Lady Daverss Haughtineſs, without Doubt, would 
have made her think that was going a little too far; 
but there is no Queſtion that Mrs. Belmour, when ſhe 
beſtowed thoſe Accompliſhments upon her, had a View 
of doing ſomething better for her, than to let her re- 
main long as.a common Servant, but whatever her 
Intentions were they were fruſtrated by her Death. 
Pamela; being told, by one of the Servants who 


waited at Table, what had been ſaid by Lady Dawers 


and her Maſter, concerning her, could not but rejoice 
Bent to 
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* . * 
to find how groundleſs her Father and Mother's Suſ- 
picions ſeemed to be, by Mr. Bel mour's being ſo will- 
ing to part with her. But ſhe heard a few Days af 
ter, when Lady Davers mentioned it again, Mr. Bet- 
mour would not conſent to it, ſay ing, that my Lord's Ne- 
phew might fall in Love with her, and be drawn in 
by her, or ſhe be drawn in by him; and fince he be- 
lieved his Mother loved the Girl, and, on her Death- 
Bed, had committed her to his Care, he thought ſhe 
ought to continue with him, and Ferwis would be as 
good as a Mother to her. Upon which my Lady 
ſhook her Head, and ſaid, 45! Brother ! and no more. 

Before Lady Davers left her Brother's Houſe, ſhe 
told Pamela that.ſhe thought her a very pretty Wench, 
for that was the Style ſhe uſually fpoke in, and bade 
her be ſure to be upon her Guard, and to remember 
that the more ſhe kept the Fellows at a Diſtance, the 
more ſhe would be valued for it, even by themſelves. 
Here was a politick Reaſon for being virtuous, but 
Pamela was ſo by Principle, and for the Sake of Viz- 
tue itſelf. this 

Her Behaviour was ſach in the Family, that The 
ſtill preſerv'd every one's Affection for her as much as 
when ſhe had the Countenance of her departed Lady, 
and Mrs. Fervis was, as her Maſter ſaid ſhe would be; 
as good as a Mother to her. This honeſt Houſe- 
keeper had a great Sway in the Family, for making 
her Maſter's Intereſt her own, and obſerving the 
ſtricteſt Rules of Oeconomy and good Order, he had 
a great Regard for her, which made every one pay 

her much Reſpect ; if ſhe ſaw any of the Men offer to 
take any Liberties with Pamela, which, fince their 
Lady's Death, they thought they might do with lefs 
Danger than before, ſhe would be ſure to reprimand 
them for it, and, the more to keep her out of Harms 
Way, obliged her to be almoſt always with her. 

Mrs. Thompſon, who was the only Perſon of the Fa- 
mily that had-ſhewn any Slight to Pamela, tho' that 
had ſeemingly been long forgot, had it no longer in 
her Power to do ſo any more, for the was the only 
lus | Ser- 
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Servant that was diſmiſſed the Family upon her La- 
dy's Death, there being no more Occaſion for one of 
that Sort; but this was done by Mr. Belmour in a moſt 
generous Manner, who, beſides a Year's Wages, gave 
her ſome of the richeſt of her Lady's Cloaths and her 
gold Watch. | 

Lady Dawers, when ſhe ſhook her Head and cry'd, 
Ab! Brother ! had gueſs'd at the true Reaſon of her 
Brother's deſiring to keep this pretty Wench, as ſhe call- 
ed her, with him ; for he was really much ſmitten by 
her, as the Sequel of her Story will plainly ſhew. The 
Love of Dreſs he knew was one of the firſt Things 
that captivates. the Thoughts of young People, eſpe- 
cially of the Female Sex; and as Mr. Belmour knew 
that Preſents of that Sort were ſtrong Allurements to 
weak Minds, and ſuch he was in Hopes of finding 
Pamela's, he therefore judg'd it might not be impro- 

r_to make his firſt Advances that Way; ſo calling 

rs. Fervis and Pamela one Day into his late Mo- 
ther's Chamber, he gave them both a great many of 
her Cloaths, to the firſt, the better to diſguiſe his De- 
ſigns upon the latter, he preſented a fine Mantua and 
Petticoat, half a Dozen Shifts, ſix ſine Handkerchiefs 
and three Cambrick Aprons; to the other he gave 
another Mantua and Petticoat with the ſame Quantity 
of Linnen, bidding her get them made fit for her 
when her Mourning was laid by, and wear them for 
her good Miſtreſs's Sake, telling her, at the ſame 
Time, that Fervis had given her a good Word, and 
that if ſhe continued to behave as prudently as ſhe had 
done, every Body would be her Friend. 

Pamela was ſo ſurpriz'd at his Goodneſs, as ſhe 
thought it, that ſhe. could not tell what to ſay, but 
curteſy'd firſt to him, and then to Mrs, Ferwis for her 
good Word, and ſaid, That ſhe wiſhed ſhe might be 
deſerving of his Favour, and that nothing ſhould be 
wanting in her, to the beſt of her Knowledge. 

Mr. Belmour, as hath been ſaid before, being a very 
handſome and genteel Man, in the Opinion of every 
one, and what is calleda fine Gentleman, didall Things 
S ä an 
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in the moſt graceful Manner ; and, at this Time, in 
the Eyes of Pamela, looked like an Angel. The 
Girl leaving the Room, her Maſter ask'd Mrs. Ferwis, 
if ſhe kept the Men at a Diſtance, for, faid he, ſhe 
is very pretty, and ſhould she be drawn in to have 
any one of them it might be her Ruin, and make 
her poor and miſerable betimes. Mrs. Ferwzis aflur'd 
him, that there was no Danger of that, and ſpoke 
greatly in Praiſe of her Behaviour and Diſcretion. 

A few Days after Mr, Belmour called Pamela into 
his late Mother's Dreſſing-Room, and pulling out 
ſome of the Draws, gave her two Suits of fine Har- 
ders Lace Headclothes, three Pair of fine Silk Shoes, 
one with a Pair of rich Silver Buckles in them; four 
Pair of fine white Cotton Stockings, and three Pair of 
Silk ones, with two Pair of rich Stays. Pamela was 
quite aſtonished, and unable to ſpeak for a while, be- 
ing very much ashamed to take the Stockings, which 
She did. very aukwardly, blushing at the ſame Time, 
as Mrs. Jervis, nor any Body elſe was by; her Ma- 
ſter taking Notice of her Confuſion, ſaid, Don't blash 
Pamela, do'ſt think I don't know that pretty Maids 
wear Shoes and Stockings? Theſe Words ſo confound- 
ed her, that ſhe might have been ſtruck down with a 
Feather. So she went out of the Room curteſying 
and blushing as before, and told Mrs. Jervis all that 
had paſſed, who ſaid God had put it into his Heart'to 
be kind to her, and therefore she muſt double her Di- 
ligence. It looked to her, she faid, as if he would 
fit her, in Dreſs, for a Waiting Maid's Place, and 
that may be he ſtill deſigned it should be about Lady 


Davers's own Perſon. 


As Pamela. let {lip no Opportunities of writing to 
her Father and Mother, she acquainted them with all 
this. And told them that their kind Cautions com- 
ing into her Head, made all theſe Gifts nothing near 


5 | What they would have been to her, if it were not for 


the Suſpicions they had raiſed in her Mind. For tho” 
she remember'd what had been told her of Lady 
Davers's ſmiling, and crying, A Brother ! yet — 
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hoped there was no Reaſon to apprehend any Danger 
from him, and was innocent enough to believe that 
no Lady would look upon him, if he should diſgrace 
himſelf ſo far as to harm a poor Girl as she was. | So 
She told them she should endeavour to make herſelf 
eaſy, and indeed should never have had the leaſt Diſ- 
truſt of him if they, out of their tender Concern for 
her, had not put ſome Thoughts in her Head, which 
she truſted in God were entirely groundleſs. 
The good old Father and Mother, in anſwering 
her Letter, renewed their Cautions to her on her Ma- 
ſter's Kindneſs, an the Freedom of his Expreſſion 
about the Stockin yet they told her there might 
be nothing in it, they hoped there was not; but 
ſaid, when they reh. dted, that there poſibly might, 
and that if there ſhould, no leis than their Child's 
everlaſting Happineis in this World and the next, de- 
pended upon it, it was enough to make them fearful. 
They begg'd her to arm herſelf for the worſt, and 
reſolve to loſe her Life rather than her Chaſtity. 
What, faid they, tho' the Doubts we filled you with 
should leſſen the Pleaſure you would otherwiſe have in 
your Maſter's Kindneſs, yet what ſignify the Delights 
ariſing from a few paltry fine Cloaths, when compared 
with thoſe of a good Conſcience: & 
They told her, that they were great Favours indeed 
© that her Maſter heaped upon her, but that they were 
ſo much the more to be ſuſpected; that by fome 
1 in her laſt Letter, as that her Maſter 
looked like an Angel when he gave her the Things 
they were much afraid that he should make too great 
an Impreſſion upon her, for tho' she was bleſſed wing 
Senſe and Prudence above her Years, yet they trem- 
bled to think what a dangerous Chance, a poor Girl 
of not quite ſixteen Years of Age, ftood againſt the 
Temptations of this World, when laid before her by i 
a deſigning young Gentleman, if he should prove fo, 
who had ſo much Power to oblige, and, as her Ma- 
ſter, a Kind of Authority to command; but bade her 
5 I” | remember 
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ger remember that none were obliged to obey even their 
hat Prince in Things that were unlawful. 
ace They charged her again, upon both their Bleſſings, 
So to be ypon her Guard, which there could be no Harm 
ſelf in, if no Ill was intended her, and if there was, in- 
Dis- ſiſted upon her returning to them. They told her, 
for the Money ſhe had ſent them, was a very kind Pre- 
ich ſent, which they had not thank'd her for before, be- 
. Rcauſe, as ſhe deſired, in her Letter, they had not 
ing open'd the little Box in which it was incloſed, before 
la- the Servant that brought it, and ſo knew not what it 


ion was when they wrote laft, but ſaid, Till they were 
ght cout of their Pain about her, they could not think of 

making uſe of it, for Fear they ſhould partake of 
the Price of their Child's Shame, therefore they had 


Id's vrapp' d it up in a Rag and hid it in a private Place 
de- for a while, for fear they ſhould be robb'd. | 
ful. RF They were glad, they told her, that ſhe had ſa 
2nd good a Gentlewoman as Mrs. Ferwis to adviſe with, 
ty. and hoped ſhe would hide nothing from her, but take 
ith her Counſel on all Occafions. Then concluded with 
in rautioning her not to be puff d up by any Body's tell- 
hts Ing her ſhe was pretty, for that Virtue and Goodneſs 
red only were true Beauty. | 
What juſt Reaſons there were for theſe poor Peo- 
eed ple Suſpicions very ſoon appeared, for her young Ma- 
ere ſter who was to take Care of her at the Deſire of his 
me dying Mother, and who was ſo careful leſt ſhe ſhould 
fier be drawn in by my Lord Davers's Nephew, ſhew'd 
ngs hat he himſelf had the worſt Deſigns upon her. 
eat 8 His Paſſion firſt began to expreſs itſelf in his Looks, 
1th or whenever ſhe came in his Way he would gaze up- 
m- on her with ſuch Eagerneſs as quite put her out of 
sir! Countenance; but he ſoon gave her other Proofs of 
the it. One Day Mrs. Ferwis and ſhe being at work in 
by the Summer-houſe, Mr. Belmour watch'd his Oppor- 
fo, tunity 'till the Houſe-keeper went out on ſome Occa- 
la- ſion or other, and as ſoon as he ſaw her got within 
or Doors, ſo that there was no Likelyhood of her re- 
der 


turning ſoon, this W IY being at a very oo 
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Diſtance ſrom the Dwelling-houſe, he went into it, 
upon which, Pamela riſing, made an Offer to be gone. 
« Hold, Pamela, ſaid he, I have ſomething to ſay to 
« you. Are you afraid of me that you always run 
« away thus when I come near you ? 

Pamela, frightened and aſhamed, told him, at laſt, 
That it did not become her to ſtay where he was, unleſs 
he had any Commands for her. And I hope, ſaid he, 
if I had, you would very readily obey them; To be 
ſure, Sir, ſaid ſhe, it is my Duty ſo to do; Then I 
command you, ſaid he, to ſtay now, and hear what 
J have to ſay to you. The poor young Creature was 
very much confounded, and began to tremble, eſ- 
pecially when he took hold of her, for there was no 
Body near, nor within Call. ; 
He ſqueez'd her by the Hand, and was in ſuch an 
Agitation and Hurry of Spirits, that he could hardly 
give Utterance to his Words; but, at laſt ſaid, « My 
« Siſter Davers, Pamela, talk'd of your coming to 
« live with her, but ſhould you like that ſo well as con- 


_« tinuing where you are?” And then again eagerly 


ſqueez'd her Hand. 


The poor Girl was not able to make him any An- 
ſwer immediately, but as ſoon as ſhe was recovered 
from the Fright he had put her in, ſhe told him, that 
ſhe hoped he would forgive her, but as her good La- 
dy was dead, and he had no Lady of his own for her 
to wait upon, ſhe ſhould much rather, if he pleaſed, 


wait upon my Lady Dawers, becauſe —— 


Becauſe, ſaid he, interrupting her haſtily, you're a 
little Fool, and know not what's beſt for yourſelf. 
Be but obliging and don't ſtand in your own Light, and 1 
will make a Gentlewoman ef you, my little Charmer, ſaid 
he, at the ſame Time throwing his Arm about her 
Neck, and kifling her with the utmoſt Tranſport. 
The poor Girl ſtruggled and trembled ſo that ſhe ſunk 
down almoſt in a Fit, he till continuing to kiſs her, 
till breaking from him, ſhe was endeavouring to get 
out of the Summer-houſe, but he drew her back and 


hut the Door, telling her ſhe had no Occaſion to be 
= | frighted 
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frighted for he would do her no Hurt. Then, Sir, 
be pleaſed to let me go, ſaid ſhe ; No, anſwered her 
Maſter, you ſhall ſtay ; Indeed, ſaid she, but I will 
not; Will not! cry'd Mr. Belmour, do you know to 
whom you ſpeak ? „ Yes, too well, well might 
4 ſhe forget that she was a Servant, she ſaid, when 
e he forgot that he was a Maſter :” And then burſt in- 
to Tears. | 

What a foolish Huſſy are you, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
have I done you any Harm ? ““ Yes, Sir, ſaid she, 
with that Boldneſs that Virtue inſpires, « you have 
« done me a great deal of Harm, by making me for- 
« get myſelf, and that Diſtance that Fortune has 
« {ſet between us; but you taught me the Way by de- 
« ſcending to be ſo free with a poor Servant; yet, 
«« Sir, tho' I am poor, I am honeſt, and if you were 
* a Prince you should not make me otherwiſe. 

Mr. Belmour being thus diſappointed in his Ex- 


pectations, Men of his Rank thinking it impoſſible 


to find any real Virtue in Perſons of her Condition, 
could not forbear being a little angry. Honeſt! you 
foolish Slut, ſaid he, who would have you otherwiſe? 
Ceaſe your whimpering, I own I have made myſelf 
too free with you, but I did it only to try you. I fee 
you can tell how to keep upon your Guard, but don't 
you, to shew of how much Importance you are, go 
and tell in the Houſe what has happened, for if you do 
I shall have no great Opinion either of your Prudence 
or your Duty ; go take a Turn or two in the Garden 
till you have dry'd up your foolish Tears; and there's 
ſomething for you to make Amends for the Fright I 
have put you in, offering her Money ; No, Sir, faid 
Pamela, I will not take your Money, poor as J am I 
would ſcorn all the Money in the World when offered 
to me with any dishoneſt Views: And ſo she threw 
the Money down in one of the Seats of the Windows, 
and then, opening the Door, got into the Garden, 
but that she might not ſeem too diſobedient, she took 
a Turn or two before she went in Sight of the Houle, 
and dry'd her Tears. 

E 2 When 
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When she got in she began to conſider with herſelf 
what was beſt for her to do. Sometimes she thought 
to make the beſt of her Way to the next Town and 
there wait for an Opportunity to get to her Father 
and Mother; but it being above two Miles to the 
Town and a bye Way, as she was pretty well dreſſed, 
She feared she might fall into ſome Danger as great 
as that she would fly from. And perhaps she thought 
it might be ſaid she had ſtole ſomething and was forc'd 
to Tun away ; and with her fine Cloaths to carry the 
Name of a Thief to her Parents would be a terrible 
Thing indeed. She now began to wish for a Garb as 
plain as the Home-ſpun Grey with which her Mother 
had fitted her out, and, with much Difficulty too, 
againſt she firſt came into Mrs. Be/mour's Service, now 
above four Years paſt ; her Gentlewoman's Cloaths, 
and her Gentlewoman's Education, were now likely 
to be of little Service to her ; but her Virtue and In- 
tegrity, she thought, were better than them all. And 
certainly she was in the Right, for the Happineſs of 
a modeſt young Maid, in the meaneſt Linſey-Wool- 
fey Dreſs, who has the Satisfaction of a good Con- 
ſcience, is much greater than any Thing that the 
moſt flaunting bad Woman can enjoy, tho' dreſs'd in 
the richeſt Attire, and skill'd in all the Songs of Wan- 
tonneſs and Pleaſure: 
Lead us not into Temptation but deliver us from Ewil, 
had been Pamela's daily Prayer, and how to avoid 
them was what now employ'd every Moment of her 
Thoughts. Sometimes she believed it would be beſt 
to tell Mrs. Jervis what had happened, and take her 
Advice, 'but then she remembred her Maſter's Com- 
mands to her to be ſecret ; and that Mrs. Ferwis, tho 
a Gentlewoman born, and reduced by Misfortunes, 
depended ſo much upon him that she muſt be undone 
if she diſpleaſed him, she could not bear the Thoughts 
of ſo good a Woman's running any ſuch Hazard for 
her Sake. | 

In this Incertitude, ſometimes weeping and ſome- 
times thinking what to do, she continued 'till Even- 


mg 


ing in her Chamber. When Supper-Time came she 
deſired to be excuſed going down, but Mrs. Ferwzs, 
coming into the Room, deſired to know the Reaſon 
of it: © Come, ſaid she, I fee ſomething has trou- 
« bled you, my dear Child, tell me what's the Mat» 
c ter:” I have, indeed, anſwered Pamela, much to 
trouble me, and I have too great a Regard for you, 
Madam, and ſtand too much in Need of your Advice 
to conceal what it is from you; it is too much for 
me to tell you at preſent, but if you will have the 
Goodneſs to let me lie with you to Night, when we 
are m Bed I will hide nothing from you. 

Mrs. Jerwis very readily conſented to this, and 
made the more Haſte up to Bed on that Account, tell- 
ing ſome of the Servants, that Pamela was to lie with 
her becauſe she could not reſt well, and that she had 
defired her to read her to ſleep. 

When they were alone, the diſtreſſed Girl, told 
Mrs. Ferwis all that had happened, for though Mr. 
Belmour had forbade her, yet she thought it was one of 
thoſe Things that she might lawfully diſobey him in, 
for to keep ſuch a Secret, she was of Qpinion, might 
encourage him to believe she did not reſent what he 
had done as she ought; and, that in Time, she might 
be brought to keep Secrets of a more dangerous Na- 
ture; and that it would moreover deprive her of 
that Advice which she never had ſo much Occaſion 
for as at preſent. | 

Mrs. Ferwis could not forbear weeping with her, 
when she heard her Story. And when she asked her 
Advice and told her what she had deſign'd,. the good 
Woman begg'd her not to think of leaving her Ser- 
vice; for, ſaid she, it is very probable that, as you 
have behaved ſo virtuouſly, my Maſter may be 
ashamed of what he has done and never attempt the 


like again. You are ſo pretty Pamela, ſaid she, that 


there is no Queſtion but many Snares will be laid for 


you, but how thankful ought you to be to God who 


has given you ſo much Grace as to make you careful 
of running into them, I am ſo much charmed with 
| your 
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your Virtue and good Senſe, that had I an indepen- 
dent Fortune, I would take a little clean Habitation, 
and you should live with me as my own Daughter. 
'Theſe Expreſſions of Kindneſs were very great Com- 
forts to Pamela under her preſent Diſquietude, for 
which she was very thankful. 

The firſt Opportunity she had, she ſat down to 
write to her Father and Mother, to acquaint them 
with all theſe Tranſactions, and told them, she was 
very ſorry that she was forced to give them ſo many 
Proofs of her Diſobedience, firſt to her Maſter, in di- 
vulging his Secret to Mrs. Fervis, and then to them- 
ſelves, in not coming away, as they had ordered, the 
very firſt Minute she had Cauſe to apprehend any ill 
Deſigns upon her, but hoped she was excuſable in 
both, when the Reaſons were conſider'd, that induced 
her to act as she did. | 4 | 

Her Maſter, who was not yet come into good Hu- 
mour either with himſelf or her, chancing to ſee her 
while she was writing, cry'd to Mrs. Ferwis, that 
Girl is always fcribling, methinks she might find 


ſomething elſe to do. The Reaſon why he did not 


like to ſee her writing was, that he happened to come 
into his late Mother's Chamber, one Day, where Pa- 


mela had left a Letter to her Father and Mother upon 


the Table, before she had ſealed it, he took it up and 


carry'd'it away with him, and therein found that she 


had diſcovered to them ſome of the Apprehenſions 


she had of his Deſigns upon her. 


He now grew every Day more peevish than the 
other, and whenever he was likely to meet her in 


any Patt of the Houſe, he would shun her with a 


Frown in his Face, which could not but make her 


very uneaſy. This Gentleman who was accounted 
Good. natured to every Body, this fine young Gentle- 


man, whom, at the firſt Sight, above four Years be- 


| fore, she thought handſomer than any Body elſe, and 


who was, if poſſible, ſtill improved in the Beauties 
of his Perſon, that He should frown only upon her, 


and ſpeak sharply to and of her, was not a little 


grievous 
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grievous to her; but ſtill she thought she would rather 
have his Frowns, and hear him ſpeak harshly, than 
talk to her in a Language that Virtue and Honour 
forbade her to liſten to. 

How greatly is this young Woman's Courage to 
be admired, who one Side, could withſtand the 
Temptations of a fine Gentleman, with Wealth, 
Youth, and an agreeable Perſon ; and on the other, 
all the Terrors of his Frowns and Diſpleaſure, rather 
than change her Reſolution of ſtedfaſtly adhering to 


the Principles of Religion and Virtue | 


Her Life she thought would be very uneaſy to her 
under her Maſter's Diſpleaſure, which was likely to 
continue, as long as she maintained theſe Principles, 
which she was reſolved nothing should make her de- 
part from; and as she had been always taught to be 
leſs aschamed of Poverty than Dishoneſty, she again 
began to think of quitting his Houſe, and all the 


Plenty there, for Content and Safety in her Father's 


thatch'd Cottage: For how do I know, ſaid sh to 
herſelf, but the evil Spirit may put ſome. Stratagem 
into this great great Man's Head to force me to that 
which he finds is to be brought about no other Way ? 
But while she had theſe Thoughts in her Head, 
she heard that her Maſter intended to go in a Day ax 
two to his Eſtate in Linco/n/hire, fo that she believed 


she might then continue where she was without any 


Danger, And Mr. Be/mour going accordingly she re- 
mained very well ſatisfy'd with good Mrs. Ferwzs, who 
faid, that Matters had happened, she believed juſt as 
she foreſaw, that her Maſter was certainly aghamediaf 
what he had done, and she would never mect,nath any 
more Alarms from him, which she pray'd God" e 


might not, for it would be a ſenſible Affliction td r 
to part with her ſweet and innocent Society. 4 


Pamela lived very happy and contentedly with Mrs, 
Jervis for a Fortnight, the Time of her Maſter's 
Continuance in Lincoluſbire; but at his Return, the 
lame ill Humour return'd with him, and the very 
next Morning, he ask'd Mrs, Ferwis, in a ſurly 

| Manner, 
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Manner, where that Wench Pamela was, and if she 


thought she was of any Uſe in the Family. Mrs. 
Fervis, greatly ſurprized at ſuch a Queſtion, told 
him, she was one of the moſt virtuous and induſtrious 
young Creatures she ever knew in her Life. Yrriuous, 
faid he; prithee what's that to the Purpoſe ? Has any 
Body taken it into their- Heads then to make her 
otherwiſe; No ſure, Sir, {aid she, no body dare of- 
fer ſuch a Thing in ſo well ordered a Family as 
your's, and under a Maſter who has ſo great a Cha- 
rater for Virtue and Honour. O! your Servant, 
Mrs. Ferwis, faid he, I am obliged to you for your 
good Opinion of me; but if any Body should have 
any Thoughts of that Kind, do you think Pamela 
would acquaint you with them? I don't know, 


Sir, ſaid she, but she might, for as she has no De- 


ſigns, I dare ſay, but what are innocent, she need not 
fear who is made acquainted with them, and the 
young Creature loves me ſo well that I dare ſay 
she would as ſoon ask my Advice as any Body's. 
Innocent, cry'd he, if I had a handſome young 
Valet de. Chambre, I warrant she would have Secrets 
with him that you'd hear nothing of; I take her 
to be a very artful little Slut. I would not pre- 
tend to contradict your Honour, cry'd Mrs. Jervis, 
but I dare ſay if the Men will let her alone she'll not 
trouble herſelf with them. What is it you mean by 
that, Fervis, ſaid he, are there any Men then that 
Will not let her alone? Not that I know of indeed, 
Sir, faid she, she is ſo reſerved, and carries herſelf 
with fo much Modeſty and Prudence, that she has 
"the good Will of them all, and could not be more 
relpected if she had been born a Gentlewoman. 
A, ay, ſaid Mr. Belmour, she has Art enough, as I 
& faid before, and is a little vain conceited Huſſy. Per- 


2 haps I could give a Proof of her having made free 


with ſome Names that she ought not to mention but 
with Reſpe& and Gratitude, and interpreting a few 
Words ſpoke in Compaſſion, or it may be in Raillery, 
into a formal Deſign upon this mighty Honour she 
; . makes 
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makes ſuch a Boaſt of: But let us talk no more of 
her, only, Ferwis, as you are her Friend, adviſe her 
not to take too many Liberties in writing about the 
Affairs of my Family, ſhe may find a more becoming 
Subject for the Exerciſe of her Pen. | 
Pamela had before ſuſpected, and when, Mrs. Ferwis 
told her this, it was plain, that Mr. Belmour had got 
the Letter which was taken out of his Mother's Dreſ- 
ſing Room; it was as plain that he was heartily 
vex'd at the Diſappointment he had met with from 
her, who, ſorry as ſhe was, for having been the Cauſe 
of giving him any Diſpleaſure, could not but think 
that it was better ſo than that he ſhould be pleaſed up- 
on his own Terms. ; 
All Mr. Belmour's Endeavours to draw Love's Ar- 
row from his Breaſt did but wound him the more, in- 
vain did he endeavour to raiſe an Idea of her Worth- 
leſsneſs in his Mind, in vain endeavour to ſhun her 
Sight, and drive her from his Thoughts, ſh: was 
ever there, and a powerful Inclination inſenſibly led 
him to the Place where ſhe was. Coming into the 
Room, he found her at Work, but, upon his En: 
trance, ſhe made an Offer to quit the Place; No, Pa- 
mela, ſaid he, fit till and mind your Work. But 
how happens it that you don't bid me-welcome home, 
upon my Return from Lincolaſbire? To be ſure, Sir, 
ſaid Pamela, you gre welcome to every Body in your 
own Houſe, and it would have been impertinent in 
me to have told you ſo, Upon which making a low 
Curteſy, ſhe offer'd a ſecond Time to go out of the 
Room. | ee 
Don't run away Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, I m 
talk a little with you; Do you not remember when 
I ſpoke ſomewhat kindly to you in the Summer-Houls, . 
and you behaved ſo foolbly as you did upon it, that 1 
charged you not to tell what had paſſed? notwith- 
ſtanding which, you have made it a common Diſ- 
courſe, without any Regard eithersto my Reputation 
or your own. A common Diſcourſe ! Sir, ſaid Pame- 
la, 1 have bardly any Body to diſcourſe with. What 
N* 1IT. F a pre- 
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a prevaricating Anſwer is there, {aid her Maſter, have 
you not told it to Ferwvis for one? Pamela bluſhing 
and looking confounded, Why do you not anſwer me, 
ſaid he. I will not go about to diſpute with you, Sir, 
ſaid Pamela, Diſpute! cry'd Mr. Belmour, what can 
the Fool mean by that! is it to diſpute to anſwer a 
plain Queſtion ; and that I command you to do this 
Inftant ; have you told Ferwvzs or not? I am very ſor- 
ry, Sir, ſaid Pamela, to ſee you thus angry, but let 
the Conſequence be what it will, I will not tell a Lie, 
Which I am ſure is a Crime, but I don't know that 
telling the Truth is one ; I do then confeſs that I 
told her, but open'd not my Mouth, I aſſure you, to 
any other. Still prevaricating ! ſaid her Maſter, open'd 
not your Mouth ! but have you not writ to any other ? 
Nay, ſaid Pamela, I am ſure you could not have ask'd 
me that Queſtion, Sir, if you had not ſeen the Letter 
which I leſt, and which was intended for my poor 
Father and Mother, and to whom could I ſo proper- 
ly pour forth my Griefs, or on whoſe Advice could I 
ſo ſafely rely? | 
Go, faid her Maſter, you're a ſaucy prattling Slut 
to endeavour to expoſe me thus in my own Houle, and 
out of it too by ſending Accounts of the Tranſactions 
of my Family. How can you look me in the Face 
after all this? Indeed, Sir, Pamela was going to 
ſpeak, but he interrupted her Seek not to juſtify 
yourſelf, ſaid he, for that but adds to the Inſolence 
of your Behaviour, and learn to know your Duty 
better for the future. Theſe Words were ſpoke with 
ſuch an Air of Auſterity, Mr. Belmour ſtamping with 
his Foot at the ſame Time, that the poor Girl fell 
down upon her Knees, and begg'd him to forgive 
and pity her, for that ſhe would always ſhew her 
Duty to him in any 'Thing but what might make her 
forfeit her Virtue and her good Name, but thoſe his 
Mother, as well as her own Parents, had taught her 
to value even aboye Life itſelf. | 
Mr. Belmour went out of the Room in a Paſſion, 
and the poor Girl, flinging her Apron over her Face 
to 


PUNE AK 
'to hide her Tears, laid with her Head againſt one of 
the Chairs, not having Power to ſtir any farther, and 
cry'd as if she would have broke her Heart. This 
was too much for a fond Lover to bear, her Maſter 
therefore immediately returning, . took her by the 
Hand, and raiſing her up, Come, Pamela, ſaid he, 
your own Folly only makes you wretched, and you 
may as well have a real Cauſe for all this Trouble as 
an imaginary one, and ſo ſay ing, pulled her into his 
Arms with Force. A ſtrange kind of Wildneſs darted 
from his Eyes, and his Limbs were trembling with 
Exceſs of Deſire. Now all ye Saints and Miniſters of 
Heaven defend me, cry'd the virtuous Maid, and let 
me not ſurvive the fatal Moment in which my Inno- 
cence is loſt. Your Innocence, ſaid «he, is ſafe while 
you're obliged to yield to Force ; the Crime, the 
Guilt will all be mine: With that he preſs'd her Lips 
to his, and kiſſed her with uncommon Rapture, and 
then put his Hand into ker Boſom, which indecent 
Behaviour ſo enraged her, that ſupplying her with 
fresh Strength, she gave a Spring from him, and got 
away into another Room, juſt Lime enough to shut 
the Door againſt him, who had laid hold of her by 
the Skirt of her Gown and tore a Piece of it off. 
The Terror of this Action, and her unuſual Emo- 
tion had ſo exhauſted her Spirits, that as ſoon as she 
was in the Room she dropp'd down in a Fit, Which 
her Maſter ſeeing, thro' the Keyhole, called Mrs. Fer- 
dir, and with her Aſſiſtance burſt open the Door, and 
when he ſaw she was a little come to herſelf, he went 
away, charging Mrs. Ferwis, if she was wiſe, to take 
no Notice of what she had ſeen. Des” 
The honeft Houſekeeper at firſt imagined it was 
worſe than it was, and wept over her like a Child; 
it was above an Hour before the young Creature came 
to herſelf, and was no ſooner upon her Legs, but Mr. 
Belmour coming into the Room again, the very Sight 
of him was ſuch a Terror to her that she went into 
another Fit, and then he withdrew, but watch'd, net 
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far off, for fear ſome Body elſe should come, and be 
made acquainted with the Affair. 

A little while aſter, he called Mrs. Jervis to him, 
and asked how the Girl was? And what could 
frighten her ſo, for he ſaid he had done nothing to 
her. Mrs. Jervis was not able to anſwer him for 
Tears. It ſeems, Ferwis, ſaid he, she has told you 
that I talk'd a little familiarly with her in the Sum- 
mer-Houſe, but I have done her no more Harm now 
than at that Time, and therefore I deſire that nothing 
may be ſaid about it. 

Mrs. Fervis begg'd him for Honour's Sake, and for 
Chriſps Sake for your own Sake, {aid he, ſay no- 
thing of what has happened ; the Girl's a fooliſh 
rverſe Slut, and ſince she is troubled with ſuch Fits 
J won't have her ſtay in the Houſe : Do you bring 
her with you into my Mother's Dreſſing Room To- 
morrow after Dinner, and you ſhall hear what I have 
to ſay to her. | 
After this he went down Stairs, and two or three 
Gentlemen of the Neighbourhood coming to ſee him, 
they ſpent the Evening with him, and did not go 
away till late, but it was a long Time before he could 
be brought into Humour, the Company all taking 
Notice of it, when they firſt came, could not 
help ſaying, that they never ſaw ſuch a ſudden 
Change as appeared in the gay and the well-bred Mr. 
Belmour : He made the beſt Excuſe he could, and 
Toon recovered himſelf enough to let them ſee they 
yore welcome, and the Evening was ſpent very agree- 
LDLY . | . 
In the mean Time Pamela related all that had 
happened to Mrs. Ferwis, and ſaid, she was deter- 
mined to ſtay no longer in the Houſe. Nay, ſaid 
Mrs. Ferwvis, he ſays you shall not, and © threatens 
to diſcharge you 'To-morrow ; but this was ſpoke 
when he ſeemed to be in a Paſſion, ſo by that Time 
he may have other Thoughts, and ſeeing you are ſo. 
reſolute in the Cauſe of Virtue, he may now be tho- 
toughly convinced, that all his Attempts would be 
{Es | : vam, 


vain, and therefore will purſue them no farther. I 
would not, for the World, ſaid ſhe, have any Harm 
come to you, but were there a Poſſibility of your 
living ſafely and happily with us, methinks I would 
not part with you; but be aſſured, my dear Pamela, I 
would much rather loſe your Company, as agreeable 
as it is to me, than you should loſe your Honour. 
Pamela was very thankful to Mrs. Ferwis, for- 
theſe kind Expreſſions of her Friendſhip ; but con- 
tinued in great Terrors at the Apprehenſion of the 
next Day's Interview with her Maſter. Sometimes 
she thought with herſelf that she should have Courage 
enough to hear all he had to ſay without any Diſorder, 
Shame ought to attend the Guilty, but as she was 
conſcious of no Guilt why ſhould ſhe know any 
Shame? But then as the Time grew nearer, her 
Heart began to flutter, and she had all the Dread 
upon her of a Malefactor called to Judgment. She 
could eat nothing at Dinner, and when her Maſter 
went up Stairs, into his late Mother's Dreſſing Room, 
and rung his Bell, she thought the Sound of it was 
like that of her own Paſſing-Bell. Vet again she 
took Courage, ſay ing to herſelf, cheer up Pamela, 
thou know'ſt the worſt, and how much better is Po- 


verty with Virtue and a good Conſcience, than all the 


Plenty in the World attended with the Stings of a we © 
One? | 


PAMELA. 7 


* 


- 
” 


- 
— Se 
4 8 
— 4* 


my 
= 


Mrs. Ferwis went up, and her Maſter asking for | 


Pamela, ſhe came immediately back, again to fetch 
her, and as ſoon as fhe approach'd, trembling and 
bluſhing with Confuſion, he pulled her to him by the 
Hand, Ay, ſaid he, you may well be ashamed to ſee 
me after expoſing me, and making ſuch a Buſtle as 
you have done, you filly Girl, you. Did not you 
really believe, Ferwrs, that I had done the very work 


that could be thought of to complete her Ruin, as 


She calls it. Indeed, Sir, anſwered Mrs. Ferwis,. 
I feared ſo at firſt. Well, ſaid, Mr. Belmour, and 
has she now told you what, and all I did to make 
her guilty of ſo much Folly? I charge you let me 

| F 3 nov 


o * 
. 8 , 
* 8 r 
N =, a i 
8 4 4 ES an lin — — 
. * 


* 


54 rs The LITE of 


know the worſt of what she hath ſaid. Mrs. Ferwis. 
being a little frightened, he looking ſo ſternly upon 
her, reply'd, that indeed she had told her that h 
only took her on his Knee and kiſs'd her. 3 
Only, cryed Pamela, and was not that ſufficient to 
make me dread the worſt that could happen? But, 
Sir, you mult excuſe me if I ſay you went farther, 
and talked of Force, and then us'd ſuch Freedoms as 
T yet bluſh to think of; Freedoms that ought not to be 
taken with a poor Servant, no, nor with one who was 
your Equal, unleſs you thought her void of all Senſe 
of Honour and Virtue. But Heaven I hope will ne- 
ver ſuffer me to be ſo miſerable as to part with thoſe, 
tho' indeed I am now wretched enough to be thought 
ſo meanly of, and to have incurr'd the Diſpleaſure 
of the Son of my good Lady, who took ſo much 
Pains to inculcate thoſe Principles into me. And 
hereupon she wept ſorely. | 
Mr. Belmour could not but be moved by what ſhe 
faid, and the more ſo, when he ſaw her Tears; and 
Mrs. Ferwis, at the ſame Time, begging him te 
take Pity of a poor harmleſs Maiden, that had ſuch 
a great Value for her, Reputation. Here, ſaid he, 
I ſpeak it before her Face, I think her pretty, 
and believed I ſhould have found her one, who would 
not have grown ſaucy on my Favours, but I deteſt the 
Thoughts of uſing any Force to her; I own I have 
demeaned myſelf to be ſo free as I have been with 
her, but I had no Deſign to have carry'd the Feſt 
farther. Pamela muſt needs think theſe Words a 
"Feſt, after all he had done, and could not help ſay- 
ing, that how- great a Jeſt ſoever he might think it, 
ſure it was not one that was becoming the Diſtance 
that ought to be between ſo great a Man, and ſo 
mean a Perſon as herſelf. Do you hear, Ferwis, 
faid he, how the little pert Slut retorts my own 
Words upon me; could you have believed she could 
talk with this Aſſurance if you had not heard it? 
Fie, Pamela, ſaid Mrs. Jerwis, you ought not to re- 
Peat his Honour's Words after him, forgive the poor 
| Girl; 
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Girl, Sir, ſaid ſhe; ſhe is but a Girl, and T will 
anſwer for her, she shall never talk with ſo much 
Rudeneſs again, if you will but have the Goodneſs 
not to frighten her as you have done; tho' you ſay 
you meant her no Harm, yet the very Apprehenſion 
of it, had like to have kill'd her, for you ſaw it 
was with much Difficulty that she was brought out of 
the Fit which that threw her into. O! the little 
Hypocrite ! she has all the Arts of her Sex already, 
ſaid he, Women are certainly born with them: But 
they shall no more diſturb me. I find she has told 
you all, and perhaps more than all ; she has wrote 
alſo to her Father and Mother, and it may be to 
others, of what paſſes in my Houſe, ſo that my 
Name is like to be banded about finely if I harbour 
ſuch a perverſe and tattling Goflip any longer. No, 
let her return to the Rags and Poverty from whence 
She was taken. | | 
And thoſe, ſaid Pamela, I shall embrace with Joy, 
and look upon them as the Trophies of my Innocence 
and Virtue, O! how much are they to be preferr'd 


to all the gaudy Attire, and all the Pomp of Palaces 


when acquired by Iniquity ! Reſtore me, Sir, reſtore 
me undefiled to Rags and Poverty, and I will bleſs 
your Bounty. Yet on my bended Knees I thank you 
for all the Benefits you, and my good Lady have 
heaped upon me; I will for ever retain a grateful 
Remembrance of them, nor will I ever forget to pray 
for your Happineſs, who will have completed mine, 
by ſending me fafe home to my poor but honeſt Pa- 
rents. , | 
Virtue has ſuch Charms even with thoſe, who are 
contriving its Ruin, that Mr. Bel/mour was quite a- 
Ronished at what she ſaid, and more enamoured of 
the lovely Maid than ever. Her Face was beautiful, 
her Wit lively, but there was no reſiſting theſe no- 
ble Sentiments of her generous Mind. He did all 
he could to conceal the Effect they had made upon 
him, and, with a forc'd Frown, bade her prepare to 
depart his Houſe, and ſaid, to Mrs. Fervis, I ſuppoſe 
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three or four Days, or a Week, will be ſufficient for 
her to do what is neceſſary to make herſelf ready. 
Upon this Pamela riſing from her Knees, made a | 
low Curteſy, and went towards her Chamber, and in 
her Way met John, the Footman, who had carry M 
her Letters ſometimes to her Father and Mother, and 
he ſaid, Mrs Pamela have you nothing to ſend to 
your Father and Mather, for I am ta ſet out in about 
an Hour to go that Way, Yes, Fohn, ſaid ſhe, I 
had never in my Life more Occaſion to ſend to them 
than at preſent: Well then, ſaid Fobr, I ſhall be glad 
to carry it whatever it be, for it does my Heart good 
to ſee and talk to the old Folks they are ſo honeſt and 
"ſenſible, one always learns ſomething from them. 
What Pity it is ſych worthy People ſhould have no 
better Succeſs in the World! Pamela thank'd John 
for the good Opinion he had of her Parents, and his 
Kind Proffer to carry her Letter, which ſhe immedi- 
ately went into her Room and began to write, to let 
them know her Intention of coming home to them, 
.- and upon what Account it was, ſo begg'd an Anſwer 
from them to know if ſhe ſhould be welcome. When 
ſhe had ſealed it up and deliver'd it to Fohn, ſhe took 
up her Work and fat ruminating in the Chamber up- 
on what had happened; but wondered when Supper. 
Time came, that Mrs, Ferwis never ſent for her, and 
at laſt, when ſhe came up to Bed, look'd very ſhy 
and ved. Pamela much concerned at this, cry'd, 
my. dear Mrs. Ferwis, you are not angry with me I 
37 3 I wiſh, ſaid ſhe, Matters had not been carry'd 
ſo far. I had a great deal of Talk with my Maſter 
after you wa- gone, he ſeemed moved at what you 
ſaid, eſpecially when you fell upon your Knees and 
Pray'd for him. He ſaid, you had ſuch a Spirit as he 
had ſcarce ever met with, and talk'd in a Language 
and with Sentiments more like a Gentlewoman, than 
thoſe of a poor Girl taken from a Cottage. I told 
him, faid Mrs. Ferwis, that there was nothing ſur- 
Prizing in that, for as you came ſo very young to ſo 
gogd and ſo fine bred a Lady as his Mother, who took 
EE. „ 


much Delight in inſtructing you, and had lived four 
Years with her, it would be more to be wondered at, 
if you ſhoyld talk in any other Language, and as for 
Sentiments of Virtue, it was to be hoped they were - 
not confined to Perſons of high Rank; no, ſaid ſhe, 
I told him I had heard that your own Parents were 
as honeſt and virtuous People, and had as ſtrong No- 
tions of Religion and Morality as any whoever. 

He was ſometimes, continued Mrs. Ferwyis, for ha- 
ving me call you back, and then he would cry, No, 
let her go, it will be better for us both. He.order'd 
me not to tell you all he ſaid ; but I believe he will 
offer nothing that 1s indecent to you again, and you 
may ſtay, I fancy if you will make your Submiſſion 
and intreat it as a Favour. Stay! ſaid Pamela, Mrs. 
Ferwvis, why I thought it the beſt News I ever heard 
in my Life that I was to go. And can you then, my 
dear Pamela, ſo willingly part from us all? can you 
ſa willingly part from me, who have always loved 
you as if you had been my own Child ? Pamela could 
not help weeping to hear her talk ſo kindly. Why, 
Mrs. Ferwiz, ſaid ſhe, what would you have me do? 
Next to my own Father and Mother there is no Body 
I love ſo much as yourſelf, and to part from you is 
the greateſt Concern I have in quitting my Place, but 
if I continue in it I muſt be ruined. How can I ſtay 
and be ſafe? To ſtay would look as if I did not reſent 
his Behaviour as I ought, but could forgive ſuch 
Things as are not to be torgiven ; and that might be 
too great an Encouragement to him to attempt my 
Ruin again, You ſay, he was ſorry for his firſt At- 
tempt in the Summer-Houſe, but how long did that 
Sorrow laſt? only *till he found me by myſelf again, 
and then he was ruder than before, but ſaid alſo he 
was ſorry for that too but ſure I will never run 
the ſame Hazard, if poſſible, a third Time. I muſt 
go indeed Mrs, Ferwis, tho' with Grief of Heart I 
take leave of you, but when I am gone I hope you 
will give me a CharaQter as to my Honeſty, Ay, my 
gear Child, ſaid ſhe, I will give you à better Cha- 
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rater than ever any one of your Age I believe de- 
ſerved before, if it muſt come to that. 

The next Day Pamela received an Anſwer to her 
Letter, from her Father and Mother, in which they 
expreſſed the great Satisfaction they had in her Reſo- 
lution of coming home to them and in her perſevere- 
ing in the ſtrict Rules of Virtue and Honour. They 
told her, that though they made hard Shifts to pro- 
vide for themſelves, yet they would make ſtill harder 
but they would endeavour to ſupport a Child whoſe 
Behaviour made them as proud of her as they ſhould 
think themſelves diſgraced by her if ſhe ſhew'd any 
Inclination to ſwerve from thoſe Principles that would 
be a greater Glory to her, than all the Wealth and 
Splendor in the World, if gained by wicked and in- 
direct Means. : 

Pamela had great Conſolation in this Letter, but 
found her Maſter the next Day ſtrangely out of Hu- 
mour with her, he paſſed two or three Times by her 
without ſpeaking a Word to her, and towards the _ 
Evening meeting her in a little Paſſage going to the 
Garden, he cry'd, This Creature is always in the 
Way 1 think. Upon which Pamela ſtanding up as 
cloſe as ſhe could, to let him paſs ; I hope, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, I ſhall not be long in your Way. Damn you, 
faid he, for a little Witch, I have no Patience with 

ou. 

This was the more frightful to her as Mr. Belmour 
was never known to ſwear an Oath upon any Occaſion. 
But well, thought ſhe to herſelf, may he uſe ſuch 
wicked Words whoſe Actions are grown ſo wicked. 
Pamela's Reſolution being now fix'd to return to 
her Parents, ſhe began to think with herſelf what an 
odd Figure ſhe ſhould make in their poor Neighbour- 
hood, in the Cloaths ſhe had been uſed to wear at 
Mr. Belmour's, having nothing but Silk Gowns and 
Petticoats, laced Headcloaths and fine Shoes and Stock- 
ings that had been her Lady's. Theſe Things ſhe 
thought would not only provoke the Envy but the 
Cenſure of the poor People about them, if they ſaw 


her 
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her dwindling from her Finery by Degrees, and with 
a fine Gown putting on a Linſey-W ooltey Petticoat, 
or any other plain home-ſpun Garment that was all 
ſhe could think of procuring by. her own Induſtry as 
the other wore out; therefore ſhe reſolved at once to 
put herſelf in a Garb ſuitable in all Things to the 
Appearance ſhe deſired at firſt to make among them. 

In order to this, unknown to any of the Family, 
ſhe bought a Piece of ſad colour'd Stuff, ſpun by a 
Farmer's Wife and Daughters, enough to make her 
a Gown and two Petticoats, and made Robings and 
Facings to it with a pretty Bit of printed Linnen ſhe 
had by her. And then, of a Pedlar, -ſhe bought two 
round-Ear'd Caps, a Pair of knit Mittens, turn'd up 
with white Callico, and a little Straw Hat, with two 
Pair of ordinary blue Hoſe, and two Yards of nar- 
row black Ribbon, for her Shift Sleeves, and to ſerve 
as a Necklace. Pamela was enabled to do this, have 
ing juſt received a Year's Wages, which was five 
Pounds, it being now above a Twelve Month fince 
Mrs. Belmour dy d, beſides ſhe had ſome of the Silver 
{ill left that was given her at her Lady's Death, which 


with the four Guineas, before mentioned, that she ſent 


to her Parents, were found in her Pocket; and Half z 
Guinea more, which was given to her out of Twenty 
Guineas, left by Lady Dawers to be diſtributed among 
the Servants when ſhe laſt took Leave of her Brother, 
after having made him a Viſit and continued with him 
a Month. Pamela was ſo pleaſed with her new Things 
that ſhe went to look at them almoſt every two Hours, 
and thought that they would be infinitely more be- 
coming, as they were the Dreſs of Chaſtity than all 
the fine Things that her Maſter had given her, all 
which ſhe intended to leave behind her, thinking it 
but Juſtice, ſince without doubt, he expected other 
Returns for thoſe Preſents than ſhe intended to make 
him. Pamela had but juſt look'd at her Things and 
locked them up, when Mrs. Ferwis came into the 
Room to her, and told her, that ſhe could not endure 
to have her ſo much alone ; and Pamela ſaid, there was 
| nothing 
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nothing ſhe dreaded ſo much as Company, for her 
Heart was almoſt up at her Mouth when ſhe catne in 
for Fear it was her Maſter ; but that ſhe always re- 
Joiced to ſee her dear Mrs. Ferw:s. 

Mrs. Fervis told her, she had had a great deal of 
Talk with her Maſter about her, and could aſſure 
her she was of more Conſequence, to him than she 
thought —— Or deſire to be, ſaid Pamela, for to be 
of Conſequence to him, would make me of none 
to myſelf or any Body elſe. I may perhaps be of 
Conſequence enough to vex him, becauſe he could 
not make a Fool of me, and ſo mortify his Pride, 
which made him believe that one of his high Condi- 
tion could be refuſed nothing by one in mine. You 


have vexed him, that's certain, ſaid Mrs. Ferwrs, | 


and he ſays you ſhan't ſtay, but yet, (don't mention 


what I am going to ſay to you ;) he ſaid, he wiſh'd 


he knew a Lady of Birth and Fortune, who had juſt 
ſuch a Perſon and juſt ſuch a Mind, and he would mar- 
ry her To-morrow. | 

Pamela could not help bluſhing at theſe Words; 
but yet, ſaid ſhe, if I was that Lady of Birth and 
Fortune, and he should be ſo rude as he has been with 
me, I cannot tell whether I would have him or no, 
not but that, if his Actions were not ſo ugly, I really 
believe him the handſomeſt Man in the World ; not- 
withſtanding which I would deſpiſe his Perſon, his 
Eſtate, and all that he could offer me, and not think 
myſelf worthy of being a Gentleman's Wife, if I 
could put up with ſuch an Inſult. 


Jo be ſure, my dear, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, he thought: 


he might take greater Freedoms with a Servant than 
he would have offered to a Lady of Faſhion z but now 
he finds how much he is miſtaken, and that no Lady 
of the greateſt Quality could have ſhewn more Re- 
ſentment, than you have done, he will never think 
of the like again if you would but bring yourſelf to 
forgive a little what's paſſed, and defire to ſtay, for 
you mult nceds know he has a Regard for you. 


Yes, 
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Ves, ſaid Pamela, he has a Regard for me, and 
that is what terrifies me, and makes me reſolved not 


to ſtay, and I beg, dear Mrs. Fervis, if you have 


any Value for me, that you will not ſay any thing of 
my having the leaſt Inclination to it, for indeed I 
have not ; but long to be in Safety with my dear 
good Father and Mother : I have read in a Book of 
a mighty King, who to give a Sycophant a Taſte of 
the great Felicity, he imagined he enjoy'd, placed 
him in Imperial Robes at a Table ſumptuouſly cover'd, 
but at the ſame Time, hung a naked Sword with the 
Point downwards juſt over his Head, faſtened only 
by a Horſe-Hair, which terrify'd the poor Man 
ſo that he could not taſte a Bit of any thing before 
him: This is juſt my Caſe, I have fine Cloaths, a 


fine Houſe to dwell in, and Plenty of every Thing, 


but yet enjoy nothing, for O! the frightful Sword 
hangs, but by a Horſe-Hair over my Head. And 
when, when, dear Mrs. Ferwvis do you think I can 
obtain my Diſmiſhon? My Maſter, ſaid she, ask'd 
me much the ſame Queſtion to Day, and I told him, 
that as you had began an embroider'd Waiſtcoat, 
which indeed was exceeding rich and handſome it 
was Pity it ſhould be left unfiniſhed, and that I believ'd 
a Week's Time would compleat it, and then there 
would be nothing to hinder your going, if it muſt 
beſo. O! ſaid Pamela, if that is all that ſtops me, 
I will work Night and Day but I will finiſh it. 

The Buſineſs of Pamela's being to leave her Place 
was hitherto a Secret to every Body but Mr. Belmour, 
Mrs. Ferwis and herſelf; but now it began to gather 
Wind in the Family; for Mr. Belmour paſſing by her, 
one Morning, in a Paſſage that is not very light lead- 
ing to the Hall, ask'd who that was, to which ſhe 
anſwered, Pamela, Sir. Pamela, cry'd he, how long 
are 1 0 to ſtay in this Houſe? Only, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
till I have finiſh'd the Waiſtcoat, and it is almoſt done. 
You might certainly have finiſhed it before this Time 
if you had had a Mind to it: Indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I 
have never been idle, but there is a great deal of 
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Work in it Idle! faid he, no I don't ſuppoſe you 
think yourſelf idle, when you are ſcribbling your 
foolish Letters, but I will have no ſuch impertinent 
Sluts about my Houſe. ; 
Pamela, who had never been talk'd to ſo roughly 
before, could not forbear crying, and being obliged 
to go thro' the Hall wiping her Eyes, was much 
contounded, and ſo was her Maſter, to ſee Fonathan, 
the Butler, juſt at the Door, who had over-heard 
every Word that paſſed. So it ſoon came to be whiſ- 
per'd about; and tirit one Servant and then another 
asked Mrs. Jerwis how it happened that they were 
going to loie Mrs. Pamela. Mrs. Ferwis put the 
beſt Face upon it she could, and told them, that 
her Father and Mother growing infirm, could no 
longer be without her, and she was going to comfort 
them in their old Age. But this could not paſs upon 
Fonathan who had heard in what Manner his Maſter 
ipoke to her, and he had related it to Mr. Longman 
the Steward, ſo Pamela happening to go into his 
Room to beg a Pen or two of him, he could not for- 
bear expreſſing his Concern for the bad News he 
heard, and ask'd her if it was true, that they were 
going to Joſe her. She ſaid it was true indeed, but 
was in Hopes that no Body would have heard it *till 
She was ready to take her Leave of them. 
What can be the Meaning of this, ſaid the good 
old Steward, my Maſter from being one of the beſt 
temper'd Men in the World, is now grown peeviſh 
with every Body; and Jonathan tells me he was in a 
downright Paſſion with you, juſt now, my pretty 
Damſel; What have you done to him? Nothing 
I am ſure, ſaid Pamela, willingly to offend him. 
No, reply'd Mr. Longman, I do not think thou haſt ; 
but if J may gueſs the Cauſe, I fear Pamela you're a 
little too hand/ome, and a great deal too wirtuoug for 
him, come own the Truth; No, Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
1 would not for the World reflect upon my Maſter, it 
may be he takes it ill, and thinks that after all the 
Kindneſs I have received in his Family, I am ungrate- 


PAM E L A. 63 


ful to leave it, but you know, Sir, that one's Obligati- 
ons to one's Parents are greater than any other. How 
prettily, ſaid he, would ſhe excuſe every Thing, nay, 
I can hardly blame him, adad, if I was a young Man 
myſelf I don't know what Power ſo many Charms, 
and ſo much Wit and Innocence together, might have 
over me; but you do well, my Child, to preſerve 
your Virtue; I can remember by myſelf, that the 
Love which young Fellows have for naughty Women 


is commonly but of a ſhort Duration: Heavens bleſs 


you wherever you go. | 
Pamela had no ſooner left the Steward's Room and 
got into Mrs. Fervis's, but her Maſter came thither, 
having ſomething to order againſt the next Day, when 
a great deal of Company was to dine there, as ſoon 
as he came in, Pamela roſe, and turning her Head on 
one Side, Ay, ſaid he, you may well be aſhamed to 
ſhew your curſed Face, I wiſh I had never ſeen it ; 
prithee Ferwis, continued he, how long is the Wench 
to be about that Waiſtcoat ? Pray, Madam, come hi- 
ther towards me I have ſomething to {ay to you——— 
No, now I think on't begone. Pamela took him at 
his Word, and tripp'd away as faſt as poſſible ; but 
Mr. Belmour ſtay'd ſome Time with Mrs. Ferwis, and 
had a great deal of Diſcourſe about her, and expreſs» 
ed ſome Uneaſineſs at having ſpoke as he did in the 
8 of Jonathan, as Mrs. Ferwis afterwards told 
go. —— 
The next Day the Company all came, as expected, 
to Dinner, who were the Counteſs of Shendisford 
with her Son- in- Law Mr. Perkins, Sir Fervas Brookes 
and his Lady, Sir Humphry Arthur and his Lady, and 
the Lady Towers, with her two Brothers Sir Thomas 
Beakins and the Major-General. As no Body kept 
a handſomer Table than Mr. Bel/mour, or had every 
Thing in a higher Taſte, having brought home 
with him from Paris, one of the molt approv'd Men- 


Cooks there, the Entertainment was valtly admired ; _ 


and when they began to be a little merry, ſaid one of 
the Ladies, We hear Mr. Belmour you have a Servant- 
| Maid, 


' 
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Maid, who is the greateſt Beauty in the County 3 
Ay, ſaid another, and we are reſolved to ſee her be- 
fore we go. 
The Wench, ſaid Mr. Belmour, is well enough, but 
certainly no Beauty; my Mother took her out of 
Charity, and on her Death-bed made me promile to 
be kind to her. Sure, {aid my Lady Shendisford, Mr. 
| Belmaur did not want his Mother's Recommendation 
to be kind to a pretty Woman. No, no, ſaid the 
Major-General, Belmour knows how to chooſe for 
himſelf 1 warrant him: Prithee, [/aac, ſaid he, to 
one of the Footmen who waited at Table, what is the 
Name of your great Beauty ? Pamela, and pleaſe 
your Honour, ſaid the Footman; well then fill me 
a Glaſs of Port and I'll drink Pamela's Health. Well 
ſaid, ſays Sir Humphry, let it go round; Lady Towers, 
here's Pamela to you : Methinks Sir Humphry you be- 
gin Toaſting a little too ſoon, ſaid she, before the 
Cloth is taken away; beſides as you know we Women 
are a little cautious how we allow of too much Beauty 
in one another, we muſt ſee her at leaſt before we 
do her that Honour. And then, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
when you do ſee her; take my Word for it, you will 
ſee no Beauty; her greateſt Excellence is, that ſhe is 
humble and faithful, and behaves ſo as to make all 
her Fellow-Servants love her; my Houſe-keeper, a 
prudent good Woman, whom I have a great Value for, 
almoſt doats upon her, and old Longman, my Steward, 
and Jonathan, the old Butler here, I am told, if they 
were young again, would fight for her. What ay. 
honeſt Jonathan, ſaid one of the Gentlemen, is this 
ſo? In good Truth, ſaid he, and pleaſe your Ho- 
nour, Inever knew the Fellow of her, ſhe is the ſwcet- 
eſt conditioned young Creature I ever came near, and 
if you will pardon my Boldneſs, I think one of the 
handtomeſt. Well, ſaid Lady Brookes, you find Ladies 
High and Low, Young and Old, all join in the 
Praiſes of this Paragon of Beauty. Mrs. Ferwis is 
my old Acquaintance we'll go and ſee her after Din- 
| ner, 
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ner, while the Gentlemen are toaſting their abſent 
Miſtreſſes, and then we ſhall have a Sight of her. 
Accordingly, in the Afternoon, the four Ladies 
went into Mrs. Ferwis's Room, upon whoſe Approach; 
Pamela being then with her, was ſo ſurpriz' d that ſhe 
ſtept into the Cloſet. e (33. 4249 
How do you do, good Mrs. Jervis, ſaid Lady 
Brookes. How do you do Mrs. Ferwis, {aid Lady 
Shendisford, I am glad to ſee you look ſo well. 1 
bumbly thank your Ladyſhip, ſaid Mrs. Fervit, I 
hope Lady Snjan and Lady Frances, your Ladyſhip's 
Daughters are well, how came your Ladyſhip not to 
have the Goodneſs to bring them to Dinner with you? 
They're both at Scarborough, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid thes 
and I'll aſſure you Lady Famy is grown a fine Wo- 
man ſince you ſaw her, and is, I thank God, as good 
as ſhe is handſome z' but now we talk of Beauty, the 
whole Country rings of the Beauty of one of Mr. 
Belmour's Maids: Ay, ſaid Lady Aribur, it is two 
Years almoſt ſince I ſaw Pamela, poor Mrs. -Belmou- 
was very fond of her, and they ſay ſhe is grown wons 
drous pretty. 6.54 64 J. TERA OE VE 5 2, * 
Yes, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, Pamela is a pretty 
Girl indeed, ſhe is but in the Cloſet here Pamela 
ſaid ſhe, pray come hither, here are ſome Ladies who 
do you the Honour to enquire aſter you. Pamela; 
who had over-heard- all that had been ſaid concern+ 
ing her, came into the Room cover'd with Bluſhes 3 
but my Lady Shendisford, to encourage her, took her 
by the Hand, and faid, Don't be aſhamed Child, thou 
haſt a good Face, I wiſh I had juſt ſuch another to be 
aſhamed of. Indeed, faid Lady 4-thir, Report has. 
not ſaid too much of her. And don't you think La- 
dies, ſaid Lady Brookes, that our good Neighbour 
prides himſelf in ſuch a Hand-Maid, 7 — 
all he ſaid at Table? Perhaps, ſaid Lady Towers; wh 


fancies herſelf a Wit, this is the only Piece of FHFπH¹Z - 8 


ture in his Houſe, that he would not have his Friends 
admire, I wonder if the pretty Picture can ſpeaks 
Can't ſpeak; Child, ſaid ſhe, can't peak? "Ia 
0 G Ss 
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Not very eaſily, Madam, anſwer'd Pamela, before 
ſo many Ladies who are ſo much my Superiors ; I 
ſhould be proud to ſhew my utmolt Reſpect, and that 
muſt be in my Silence. | 

Why the Thing's very mannerly, ſaid Lady Towers : 
Go, thy Ways, thou art born to do Miſchief ; and 
will ſhortly be undone thyſelf, or undoe Some-Body 
elſe, or I am much miſtaken. I never ſaw ſuch a 
Shape and ſuch a Face in my Life. | 

Theſe impertinent Women, who, notwithſtanding 
their Titles, might have learn'd Senſe and good 
Breeding from Pamela, after they had talk'd a little 
more to her, with the ſame inſolent Airs that they 
began in, went down to Mr. Be/maur and the reſt of 
the Company, and ſtill made themſelves merry upon 
the ſame Topick. , Mr, Be/mour, who was a Man of 
fine Underſtanding himſelf, could not but deſpiſe 
them in his Heart, he knew how much inferior they 
all were, except in Point of Fortune, to the virtuous 
Girl they made a Jeſt of ; he knew that Lady Towers 
with all her Pretenſions to Wit, had ſet ſo bad an Ex- 
ample to her own Daughters, that one of them had 
been debauched by her Coachman, and the other was 
married to a worthleſs Fellow with whom ſhe had 
made.a Slip before ſhe would conſent to let her have 
him: And the whole County rang with Major-Gene- 
ral Beakins's Intrigue with Lady Arthur, and perhaps 
the poor Cuckold, Sir Humphry, was almoſt the only 
Man who had heard nothing of it. | 
-- The embroidered Waiſtcoat, that ſeemed the only 
Thing to have detained Pamela for ſome Time paſt, 
being now finiſhed, ſhe began to prepare for her De- 
parture: And going up the next Day, after ſhe had 
dined, into her Chamber, ſhe locked the Door, and 
dreſſed herſelf in her new Country Garb ; her woollen 

Gown and Petticoat, ber round-ear'd Cap, with a 
green Top-knot, her ordinary Hoſe and Shoes, and 
the black Ribbon about her Alabaſter Neck inſtead of 
a Necklace, and how much more becoming was it 
than thoſe of Diamonds and Pearl on the fine Ladies 
JE t who 
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who dined there the Day before ! When ſhe was quite 
dreſſed, ſhe took her little Straw-Hat in her Hand, 
and went into Mrs. Fervis's Room, who was fitting 
at Work, but not knowing Pamela in this new Dreſs, 
ſhe took off her Spectacles, and riſing up, ſaid, Do 
vou want me, forſooth ? Why Mrs. Fervis, ſaid the 
other, don't you know Pamela? Pamela! ſaid Mrs. 
Ferwvis, it is ſhe, I am ſtrangely ſurprized ! what is 
the Meaning of this Metamorphoſis, my Dear ? Pa- 
mela had not Time to anſwer the Houſekeeper before 
Mr. Belmour happened to come into the Room to give 
ſome Directions to Mrs. Ferwis, but the other's Back 
being towards him, he thought it was ſome Stranger 
and ſo withdrew. Mrs. Ferwis turn'd her about, and 
viewing her from Top to Toe, Pray tell me what is the 
Deſign of this Dreſs? Why, Mrs. Ferwts, ſaid ſhe, hav- 
ing no Cloaths before that I thought were fitting for 
ſuch poor People's Daughter as my Father's and Mo- 
ther's, to whom, you know, I am now to return, I 
have provided theſe to make my firſt Appearance in, 
when I come among my old Neighbours, for I hope 
I ſhall always take Care not to appear above my Con- 
dition. Well, ſaid ſhe, thou art a Nonſuch, never 
did any Girl of thy Age ſo readily conſent to part 
with all that Finery which others would have been 
proud of; thou art a perfect Philoſopher, Pamela, thus 
on all Occaſions to be able to ſuit thy Mind to 
thy Condition. But O! this Preparation ſhews thou 
art in good Earneſt, reſolved to part with us. In- 
deed, my dear Pamela, that Thought makes me very 
uneaſy; O! that there could be any Way thought 

of with Honour to prevent it! | 
Mr. Belmour, at this Inſtant, rung his Bell in the 
Back Parlour, ſo Mrs. Ferwis went to attend him; 
Jerwis, {aid he, I was coming to let you know that 
1 ſhall go into Lincolnſhire To-morrow, and from thence 
to my Siſter Dawexs's, and, it may be, ſhall not be 
back again in ſome Weeks; but | retired ſeeing you 
had Some-Body with you ; but pray who was that neat 
little Damſel? Why, ſaid Mrs. Ferw4s, does not your 
G 2 ; He 
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Honour know who it was? No, ſaid he, I cannot 
gueſs, unleſs it be one of Fariner Nichols's, or Farmer 
Brady's Daughters. If you won't be angry, Sir, {aid 

Mrs. Ferwvis, I will introduce her to you, | think ſhe 
is prettier than our Pamcla. With that, ſtepping out, N 
ſhe defired Pamela to go in along with her to her Ma- 
ſter, but pray now, faid ſhe, don't diſcover yourſelf; WM 
let him find you out; ſo in they went together. This MW 

Action of Mrs. Ferwzis hath been very juſtly cenſured, 

for was ſhe not known to be a very good Woman in 
every Thing elſe, this could look only like pander- Wl 
ing to her Matter's Lults, for ſhe muſt needs know = 
that preſenting her to him, in this new Attire, could 
tend only to inflame- his Defire, and keep alive that 5 
Paſſion he was uſing his utmoſt Efforts to cruſh. But = 
I believe we may venture to acquit the poor Woman MW 
of any ſuch Deſign, conſidering her general Charac- Wl i 
ter, and impute it only to her not weighing, at that 
Time, what might be the Conſequences. 
When Pamela came into the Room, there is no 
doubt but Mr. Belmour knew her at firſt Sight; but 
he pretended otherwiſe, and coming up to her, took 
her by the Hand, and ſaid, Whole pretty Girl are 
you? I dare ſay you are Pamela's Siſter, you are fo 
like her ; but I think a great deal prettier. Pamela 
was all Confuſion, and juſt going to ſpeak ; but he took 
her about the Neck, and cry'd, You are very pretty 
Child, I would not be fo free with your Siſter, be- 
cauſe ſhe's my Servant, but 1 muſt kiſs you. O! Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, I am Pamela, I am Pamela herſelf. Impoſ— 
ible, impoſſible, Child, you are a thouſand Times 
prettier, ſaid he, almoſt ſtifling her with Kiſſes, but 
Pamela ſtruggling, at lalt got trom him, and ran out 

of the Room. | 

Mr. Belmeur followed, and brought her Back, 
harkee, Madam, ſaid he, if you are Pamela, pray let 
me know the Meaning of this Diſguiſe. Thou little 
artful Hypocrite ! Was there ever ſo much Cunning 
in any thing ſo young! after all her pretended Mo- 
deſty, ſhe found my Patton beginning to cool, and 
thought 
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thought of this Stratagem tor call me back to her 
Lure. 9 201 aha 0 big ide x} 1 Rub 
Pamela was ready to fink into the Earth when ſhe 
heard this Conſtruction put upon her innocent Inten- 
tions. No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, there is no Diſguiſe or Hy- 
2 in this Dreſs, and very far from having any 
uch ill Defigns as you imagine; I mean by it the 
honeſteſt and ſincereſt Fhing in the World, which is 


to return to my poor Parents in ſuch a Garb as'is 


ſuitable to their Child. I am beholden to you, Sir, for 
all the fine Cloaths your Boanty has beſtowed upon 
me, they would have been ſit for me in your Houle, 
or if I might have bad the good Fortune to have wait- 
ed upon my Lady Dævers, but would only make me 
ridiculous in the poor Village where I am now going 
to live. | ; | | 
Mr. Belmaur look'd eagerly upon her all the while 
ſhe ſpoke, and, then was going to take her in his 
Arms again — but recollecting himſelf puſh'd/her 
away —» Sure, ſaid he, there is ſome Inchantment 
in this little Witch. But, Ferwis, as I was telling 
you, you may let her ſtay till I have been at my Siſ- 
ter Davers's and ſeen if ſhe will have her, if in the 
mean Time ſhe will humble herſelf and fay ſhe is 
ſorry for having taken ſuch Freedoms as ſhe has done 
with my Character. Do you hear what I ſay, Pamela, 
continued he: Yes, Sir, anſwered Pamela, but T 
ſhould be glad if you would have the Goodneſs to let 
me go to my Father and Mother. Did any one ever 


hear the like ! ſaid he, it Was but this Minute ſhe 


talked of being defirous of the good Fortune, as the 


then was pleated to call it, of waiting upon my Siſter 


Davers, and now truly the wants to go to her Father 
and Mother 0, and be d- n'd you perverſe Bag. 
gage, ſaid he, ſuch a Slut's worth No-Body's Notice. 
Pamela upon this, fell a Weeping; and ſaid, fure 
No- Body's Lot was ſo hard as her's,” for the had Jo{t 
the Favour of her Mafter, and yet he would not 
ſuffer her to leave his Houſe peaceably, and that if 
the had robb'd him he could not have uſed her worſe. 


- 
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Robb'd me, ſaid he, why have you not robb'd me, 
Huſly ! God forbid, ſaid Pamela, not gueſſing his 
Meaning, if I have I am ſure I deſerve no Mercy : 
But, pray Sir, if I have done amiſs, why am not I 
left to be diſcharged, like the other Maid-Servants, by 
your Houſekeeper, I wonder you will demean yourſelf 
ſo as to take Notice of ſuch a poor Creature as I am. 

Ferwis, ſaid he, did you ever hear ſuch a pert and 
ungrateful Huſſy ! If, as I promiſed my dying Mother 
I would take Care of her, I have uſed her better than 
a common Servant, 1s it thus ſhe ought to thank me ? 
I am ſure, reply'd Pamela, my good dear Lady, 
who is now in Heaven, did not deſign that your Care 
of me ſhould ſhew itſelf in ſuch Actions as thoſe of 
the Summer-Houſe, and the Dreſſing-Room. Mr. Bek 
mour was ſo enraged at this, that getting up, he ran 
towgrds her, but ſhe made her Eſcape, and happy for 
her ſhe did, for he would certainly have done her 
ſome Miſchief, which ſhe was the more convinced of, 
when a little while after, Fonathan the Butler, pri- 
vately ſent her the following Note : 


AK E Care of yourſelf, good Mrs. Pamela, for 
| Rachel ja now heard my Maſter ſay to Mrs. 
Jervis, who foe believes was pleading in your Favour, 
Mt fagnifies nothing, talk no more Mrs. Jervis, for by Ga, 
Dl] have ber. 1 3 
P. S. Pray burn this: 


When Night came, Mr. Belmour, in order to com- 
plete the wicked Deſign which he had now ſworn to 

effect, concealed himſelf privately in a Cloſet within 
Mrs. Ferwis's Room, where ſhe had a Cheſt of Draws 
and a few Books: Neither af them ſuſpecting any 
thing of the Matter. 

Pamela ſat down on one Side of the Bed and Mrs. 
Fervis on the other, to undreſs themſelves. Pamela 
not ſaying any Thing for ſome Time, Why Pamela, 
{aid Mrs: Fervis, you won't ſpeak. to me, I find you 
are angry. Indeed, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid ſhe, it would 
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be a Folly to deny it; I cannot ſay but I do take it 
a little amiſs that you forced me into the Room to my 
Maſter as you did To-day; you that are a Woman of 
Vears and Experience, might have known that it was 
not fitting for me, conſidering all that has paſſed, to 
pretend to be ſo frolickſome with him. Indeed, my 
Dear, ſaid Mrs. Jerwis, I did not think it would have 
appeared in that Light, I only intended to give him 
a ſtronger Proof of your Innocence and Reſolution, 
and that he might ſee you were in Earneſt to go away, 
and forſake every Thing rather than be the naughty 
Creature he would have you. And indeed now, Pa- 
mela, when I refle& upon what has happened, I muſt 
needs ſay, what I thought I could neyer have brought 
myſelf to, that I wiſh you were ſafe with your Father 
and Mother, for if my Lady Davers has a Mind to 
have you live with her, ſne may as well have you 
from their Houſe as from hence. 0 
Now my dear Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid Pamela, you are 
my Friend indeed, and God will bleſs you for having 
this Compaſſion on my Diſtreſſes. But pray, conti- 
nued she, what did he ſay after I was gone? What 
ſignifies, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, telling all he ſaid, it 
was enough to make me fear you could not be ſo 
ſafeas I would wiſh. And indeed, Pamela, ſome of 
your Danger is owing to the lovely Appearance you 
made in your new Dreſs. Ay! ſaid Pamela, I wiſh 
the Cloaths had been in the Fire then, I am ſure I 
expected a quite different Effect from them. | 
Lord ! cry'd Pamela on a Sudden, don't you hear 
ſomething ſtir in the Cloſet ? No, no, ſaid Mrs. Fer- 
Vis, thou art ſo fearful; may be the Cat may be 
there, there is no Danger of Thieves breaking into 
this Part of the Houſe. By this Time Mrs. Ferwes | 
was quite undreſſed, and, ſtepping into Bed, ſaid, 
Pray Pamela make haſte for I am ſleepy. 
From what Mrs. Ferwis had ſaid of the Dan 
ſhe was in, and from the Note she had received from 
honeſt Jonathan the Butler, Pamela was under moſt - 
terrible Apprehenſions, and having pulled all her 


Cloaths 
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Cloaths off to her Under Petticoat, thought "ſhe 
heard a Noiſe again in the Cloſet: Well, ſaid ſhes 
Icannot go to Bed before I have look d into that Clo- 
ſet, and io got up to go thither Bare-Foot, when her 
Maſter juſt then ruſſid out of it in a Night: Gon of 
rich Silver Stufl. le q 

Pamela ran ſcreaming to Bed; and Mrs. Ferwts 
ſcreamed too. - I will-do: you no Harm, ſaid Mr. Bel. 
mou, if you ceaſe your Noiſe, but if not, take what 
follows; and, 'thereapon went to the Bed to her, for 
by this Time Pamela had crept into the Bed to Mrs. 
Fervis ; and taking her in his Arms, ſaid he to Mrs. 
Fervis, Prithee Ferwisi ep up Stairs and keep the 
Maids from coming down upon this Noiſe, and leave 


me to quiet this Rebel, I'll do her no Harm I aſſure 


vou. a X ien 

6 In the Name of Virtue! In the Name of Heaven! 
Dear Mrs. Ferwis if Lam not betrayed, do not leave 
me, ſaid Pamela, but help me to raiſe all the Houſe. 
No, ſaid Mrs. Ferwzs, I will not leave you, Heaven 
forbid that I ſhould: leave thee in ſuch Diſtreſs, and 
ſo threw herſelf. upon her Petticoat and claſp'd her in 
her Arms. What is it, Sir, ſaid ſhe to her Maſter, 
you can mean by coming in this Manner to undo a 
poor harmleſs Maiden; but while I have Hands or 
Arms to defend her, you ſhall not execute your wicked 
Purpoſe. A Di i W 8 IE 
Mr. Behnour burning with foul Defires, and fearing 
a Diſappointment, raved like one diſtracted, ſwearing 
that if he did not throw her out of the Window that 
Inſtant; he would turn her out of Doors in the Morn- 
ing. You ſhall not need it, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, 
Heaven defend this innocent Lamb but to Night and 


we will both leave your Houſe To- morrow together. 


i: Pamela, ſaid he, hear me a little, let me reaſon 
with you; Hear not a Word Pamela, ſaid Mrs. Fer- 


wis, unleſs he goes out of the Bed; Ay, and out of 


the Room too, cry'd Pamela, if you will reaſon, as 
you call it, let it be To- morrow. No, my dear An- 
gel, ſaid he, it muſt be now, 1 not ſtay for a 
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Kingdom, *till To-morrow, with that threw one Arm 
about her Neck, and thruſting the other Hand in her 
Boſom, the. poor Girl immediately went away in a 
Fit; and Mrs. Ferwis perceiving her in a cold Sweat 
and no Breath coming from her, ſhriek'd out, My 
poor Pamela is dead. Help! Help! for Heaven Sake 
bring ſome Help! Mr. Belmour turned pale, and, 
ſeeming under great Concern, quitted the Room, and 
then making a Shew of coming from his own Cham- 
ber, called to the Maids to go and ſee what was the 
Matter in Ferwis's Room; but firſt of all he charged 
her to ſay nothing of his having been there, and told. 
her, if ſhe would conceal the Cauſe of Pamela's Diſ- 
order from the reſt of the Family, he would forgive 
all ſhe had ſaid and done. 
| Mrs. Jervis knew it would be of no Service to 
herſelf or any Body elſe, to diſobey her Maſter in this 
Particular, ſo ſhe ſaid nothing to the Maids, who all 
came running into the Room, but that poor Pamela 
was taken with a ſudden Fit, and ſhe thought her al-. 
| moſt dead. The Maids continuing about her, ſome 
| doing one Thing and ſome another, till they ſaw her 
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a little recovered, and then only one of them, Rachel, 
ſtaid to ſet up all Night and keep Mrs. Fervis Com- 
Pan. ' 
| Mr. Belmour went out early in the Morning to hunt, | 
and returning about eleven of the Clock, came into MI 
. Mrs. Jervi Room, and with a very ſour Counte- 


P 


nance, ſaid do her, Fervis after what has happened, 
and you and I know one another fo well as we do, 
know not what Sort of a Life we are like to lead 
together for the future. I hope, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you 


| will excuſe the Liberty I am going to take; but . 
am ſo much concerned to think that you ſhould offer 
| to injure this poor Girl, and eſpecially in my Cham-' 


ber, that I ſhould think myſelf an Acceſſary to her 
Ruin if I did not take Notice of it; therefore, Sir, | 
altho* I have not provided any Place to go to, yet! 
deſire Pamela and I may have Leave to quit your 
, Houſe together, It's gery well, Fervis, ſaid he, the 
No IV. H ſooner 
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ſooner the better. I find this Girl has made a ſtrong 
Party in my own Houſe againſt me. Her Innocence, 
ſaid ſhe, deſerves the Love of every one, and little 
could I have thought that my good Lady's Son would 
have taken ſuch Pains to deſtroy the Virtue he ought: 
to protect. Prithee, ſaid he, no more of thy anti- 
quated Notions, go and preach them ſomewhere elle ; 
Longman ſhall make up your Accompts immediately, 
and Fewwkes, the Lincolnſhire Houſekeeper, ſhall come 
hither in your Place, and I dare ſay ſhe wont be leſs 
obliging than you have been. I have never diſoblig'd 
vou before, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but I muſt have been a baſe 
Woman indeed, if I had not run any Hazard rather 
than let you have accompliſh'd your wicked Deſigns. 
Still reflecting upon me, Ferwis, and for what ! Have 
L done the Girl any Harm? She has a pretty Knack 
at falling into Fits when ſhe pleaſes ; but I am ſure 
Your. curſed Noiſe and ſcreaming confounded me as 
much as I could frighten you. Well, Sir, ſaid Mrs. 
Ferwis, you have no Objection, I hope, to Pamela's 
going away on Thur/day. You are mighty ſolicitous, 
{aid he, methinks about Pamela; but I have not any 
Objection to it, and, as for your own Part, I would 
part civilly with you on my Mother's Account, tho' 
you both took great Freedoms with me laſt Night. 
Pamela as ſoon as he came into the Room, not 
able to endure. the Sight of him, had thrown her 
Apron over her Face, and cry'd as if ſhegyould break 
her Heart. What does this Girl cry Gr, ſaid he, 
ſhe has received no Injury I'm ſure, and if ſhe was to 
continue ever 40 long with me, I would never moleſt 
her again, nor encounter with the hideous. Noiſe and 
Yelling that bath of you made; it is hardly got out of 
my Ears yet. Pull away your Apron, you little Fool 
you, ſaid he, to Pamela, and let's ſee if you dare to 
look me in the Face. No, indeed, Sir, I dare not, 
ſaid ſhe, and if you are not aſhamed of what you have 
done I am aſhamed for you. Good God! cry'd ſhe, 
that Guilt ſhould thus triumph while Innocence is 
1 - aſhamed 
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aſhamed to ſhew its Face ! and with that went out of 
the Room.” 4 TT . 
Mr. Belmour, tho” he could not bear the Thoughts 
of her leaving his Houſe, yet believed that it would 
but make her the more eager to go, ſhould he diſ- 
cover immediately a Deſire of having her ſtay, there- 
fore he took no Notice for the Preſent of what had 
paſſe; but if he met her in his Way, look'd not ſo 
moroſely as he uſed to do, in hopes by: Degrees to re- 
concile her to him; however, both ſhe and Mrs. Fer- 
&is concluded they were to go. In the mean Time, 
Mr. Belmour having a very rich Suit of Cloaths ſent 
him from Paris, Which he intended to appear in the 
next Birth-Day in Town, and having try'd them on 
the next Morning after they were brought home, he 
thought they were very becoming, and reflecting on 
the Charms of Pamela's new Dreis, he was reſolved 
to try what Effect an Alteration in his own might 
have upon her, ſo beſore he pull'd them off, he 
watch'd for her coming by the Room where he was, 
and then calling her in, Pamela, ſaid he, you are ſo 
neat in your.own Dreſs you muſt needs have a goed. 
Fancy in ours, pray let me have your. Opinion of this 
new Suit. | :: 22-54 
The Coat was a Silk Sempeternelle of a Cream Co- 
lour, laced with a fine Gold open Lace, and lined 
with a blue Luteſtring; the Waiſtcoat was a French 
Shape with large Flowers of Gold and a great Variety. 
of Colouron a blue Ground. Nothing could be cut 
with a genteeler Air, or fit any one with greater 
Exactneſs. Pamela told him she, was no judge, but 
she thought they were very, ſine. But how comes it, 
Pamela, faid he, that you yourſelf don't wear the 
Cloaths you uſed to do f. For she ſtill went about in 
her new Country Garb. I have no other Clggths, 
Sir, ſaid she, that I can properly call my w it 
matters not what ſuch a poor Creature as I Wear. 
But why fo ſerious! Pamela, ſaid he, I find you can 
bear Malice. God forbid, Sir, ſaid She, that 1 
thould bear Malice agam any one; but I hope ne- 
3 H 2 Ver. 
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vertheleſs that I am not inſenſible of Injuries, and 
shall always uſe the beſt of my Power to avoid them. 
What Injuries! ſaid he, No-Body has injured you; 
but it would be an Injury to theſe ſoft Hands and this 
fair Skin, should you return to hard Work which 
you muſt expect if you go home to your Father's; 
therefore I would have you ſtay 'till Fervis goes, 
which cannot be this Week yet, and she may be bet- 
ter able to hear of ſome Place that you are fit for, 
than your Father and Mother are likely to do ; fince 
1 doubt, it will be impoſſible for me ever to forgive 
you enough to let you continue here. No, Sir, ſaid 
Pamela, I do not ſuppoſe it will, nor do I defire it; 
You don't! faid he; No, Sir, anſwer'd she, but L 
humbly thank you for allowing me to ſtay till Mrs. 
Ferwis goes, it will be a great Comfort to have ſa 
good a Woman to accompany me. | 

As Mr. Belmour did not intend she should go away 
if poſſible, and could not expect that he should bring 
her to conſent to ſtay all at once, it was doing a great 
deal, he thought, to gain another Week as he had 
done by making her this Offer. But before that was 
quite expir'd, being in his Parlour with Mr. Longman 
the Steward, he ordered. Mrs. Ferwis and Pamela to 
be called in together; Mr. Longman had been ſpeak- 
ing very much in Mrs. 18 Praiſe as to her Fide- 
lity and great Exactneſs in her Accompts, ſo when 
She came in, Ferwis, ſaid he, I ſuppoſe you expect 
that J have called you in to diſcharge you, from my 
Service; but Longman here, has been telling me, that 
you have ſettled your Accompts with him in that 
punctual Manner, which indeed you have always 
done, and I muſt needs ſay I have ſuch a Reſpect for 
you, upon my dear deceaſed Mother's Account, as 
well as your own, that if I thought you would be ſor- 
ry for the few haſty Words we have had, I am till 
willing you ſhall continue with me. Mrs. Ferwis 
humbly thank'd him, and ſaid, To be ſure she was 
very ſorry that she had given him any Offence, and 
as it was the firſt she hoped it would be the laſt, for 


she 
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ſhe would always endeavour to diſcharge her Duty to 
him, and to all the World with a good Conſcience 
and to. the beſt of her Ability. 

I am always deſirous, ſaid he, to encourage Merit, 
and muſt therefore make a Diſtinction between thoſe 
who are obliging and thoſe who are not ; and for that 
Reaſon, tho Ferw:is ſhall ſtay with me, if she pleaſes, 
but I can by no Means conſent to keep Pamela in my 
Houſe, the Girl I believe is very honeſt, but ſince 
my Mother's Death she is grown very pert and gives 
me two Words for one, which is what I will not bear. 
It is very ſtrange, ſaid Mr. Longman, that Mrs. Pa- 
mela, who is ſo meek and ſo obliging to every Body 
elſe, ſhould ſo forget herſelf as to ſhew the leaſt: 
Reſpect where the moſt is due: But ſo it is, I aſſure 
you, Longman, ſaid he, and it is owing to her Pert- 
neſs that Ferwis and I have had the Words we have; 
you ſee she does not offer to ſay any thing now to ex- 
cuſe herſelf, or vouchſafe to ask it as a Favour to 
ſtay, No, indeed, ſaid Pamela, I know I have been 
guilty of ſuch Faults as you cannot forgive: Sir, I 

am mighty glad Mrs. Ferwis is not to loſe her 
Place upon my Account, but I don't expect to ſtay 
myſelf, nor do I defire it. Odsbobs, ſaid Mr. Long- 
man, and ran to her, don't ſay ſo Mrs. Pamela, we 
all love you, do but ſubmit a little to my Maſter, 
and all the Family will intercede for you. No, you 
ſee, ſaid Mr. Belmour, her proud Spirit, ſhe's ſtill ob- 
ſtinate, does the ungrateful Slut expect I ſhould ſtoop- 
to her? No, indeed, Sir, ſaid Pamela, I do not, but 
on my Knees, I own I have been very faulty, and 
am a very ungrateful Creature to the kindeſt of, Ma- 
ſters; I deſerve nothing but to be turn'd out of Doors, 
I am not worthy to ſtay, neither do I deſire it, nor 
will I tay; but return to my poor Father and Mother, 
where I will pray to God Almighty to bleſs you all, 
you Sir, and you good Mr. Longman, my beſt Friend, 
Mrs. Ferwis, and all the Family. And with that 
riſing up, ſhe pulled cut her Handkerchief and wept. 
H 3 Good 
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Good Sir, ſaid the old Steward, pray pardon her, 
ſhe prays for you, prays for us all ! She N e, 
her Fault, yet won't be forgiven ſhe ſays, 1 profeſs 


| I underſtand her not. No, faid Mr. Belmour, Who 


1 


her wet Sweet-Meats and other Stores for the Houſe. 
| | bY She 


ever underſtood a Woman? I tell thee ſhe's a Riddle; 
let her go, ſhe ſhall not ſtay an Hour after Thur/day 
next. Nay, good Sir, ſaid the honeſt old Man, re- 
lent a little. Adad! I think the young Gentlemen 
of this Age have Hearts of Iron or Steel; ſee, ſhe 
has al moſt brought the Tears into my Eyes O! 
you don't know her, Longman, laid her Maſter, be- 
gone, Huſſy, I can't bear you in my Sight. 

Pamela went out, and finding Mrs. Ferwzs, told her 
what her Maſter had faid ; but, faid ſhe, what he 
thought a Puniſhment, his threatening me that I ſhall 
not ſtay longer than next 7hur/tay, 1 look upon as the 


r Mark he can ſhew me of his Bounty: O!. 


ow I thall long *till that Day comes! But Mrs. Fer- 


vis, ſaid ſhe, tho! I know you have no Scruples about 


my Honelty, yet I muſt beg you will give yourſelf the 
Trouble to look over the Things I have, that you 
may ſee' what I carry away with me, for there are 
ſome Things in my Poſſeſſion at preſent that J intend to 
leave behind me; and when I ſhew them to you, I 
will give you my Reaſons for it. Well, well, ſaid 


ſhe; I know thou think'ſt like No-Body elſe, and 


J ſhall not contradict you at preſent, * 

The next Day being Veaneſaay, and Pamela being 
to go away the Day following, ſhe deſired Mrs. Fer- 
vis to have the Goodneſs to fee her Things. Well, 
ſaid Mrs. Jervis, let the Things be carry'd into the 
Green-Room, and I'll do what you would have me. 
Pamela thought it a little ſtrange, that ſhe would not 
Juſt ſtep up, not knowing her Intentions, and ſo she 
fetch'd them into the Green-Room as she defired. 
But in the mean Time Mrs. Ferwis having prepared 
her Maſter for this Scene, brought him into a Cloſet 
within the Room, which had a Saſh Door and a 
Curtain before it, where she uſed to keep ſome of 
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She thought the Scene might divert him, and at the 
ſame Time incline him to force her to take away the 
Things he had given her, which might be of Service 
to herſelf and her Parents, by turning them into Mo- 
ney. Beſides he had deſired that he might be brought 
to over-hear what the ſaid on this Occaſion, when Mrs. 
Ferwis juſt hinted to him in the Morning that Pamela 
talked of leaving ſome of her Things behind her. 

Mr. Beſmour being thus concealed in the Cloſet, in 
came Pamela to Mrs. Fervis with her Bundle, which 
having opened, and ſpread the Things abroad: In 
the firſt Place, ſaid ſhe, here are the Things that my 
good Lady gave me, my dear good Lady, whoſe Loſs 
J till lament as much as on the firſt Day ſhe dy'd, 
may Heaven proſper all her Family for her Sake ; 
the Sight of theſe Things make me weep, be- 
cauſe they bring her freſh to my Memory ; but theſe 
Things, Mrs. Ferwis, I may ſafely call my own, 
becauſe they were her Gifts to me. 

But now, faid ſhe, I come to my virtuous Maſter's 
Preſents, here are the laced Headeloaths, and fine 
clock'd Stockings, with the gay Mantua and Petti- 
coat.” O! what a fine flaunting Madam might I be 
if I had a Mind to it ; but how much more agreeable 
are the plain Things in this Bundle, that are acquir'd 
without any Guilt! Here's a printed Linnen Gown 
I uſed to wear on Mornings, which will be rather too 
good for me when I come home, with a quilted Cali- 
manco Petticoat ; here's my honeſt blue Stockings 
bought of the Pedlar and my Straw-Hat ; and this Rem- 
nant of Scotch Cloth will make a Couple of Shirts and a 
Shift for my Father and Mother, the ſame that I have 
now on ; and here are four more pretty good Shifts, 
and two fine ones that are old, but will ſerve to turn 
and wind when I have leiſure at home. I have taken 
the Lace from theſe two Pair of Shoes, which when 
J have burnt may fetch ſomething upon a Pinch you 
know. O Lord! I would not be feen in a Pair of 
laced Shoes in our Town for any thing. People would 
think me as bad as my Maſter would have me be; _ 
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1 ſhall be ſafe there from Plots and Ambuſcades, the 
Summer-Houſe you know for that, Mrs. Jerwis, and 

the Dre//ing- Room, and above all, the wicked Cloſer. 
Thou art a comical Girl, ſaid Mrs. Ferwts 3 but 
have you any thing elſe to ſhew me? Here they are 
all, ſaid Pamela, here's a new Flannel Petticoat, and a 
Pair of knit Mittens, with four new Caps and ſome 
Remnants of Silk, that may ſerve to new face and 
robe this Gown when it wants it. Bleſs me, fays 
' the, I have more good Things than I thought J had, 
Now, Mrs. Ferwzs, ſaid ſhe, you have ſeen all 
my Store: I have divided it in three Parcels, and 
will make three Bundles of it. In the firſt Bundle 
here are the Things which my good Lady gave me, 
now I know not whether in Conſcience I ought to 
take this Bundle away with me, becauſe my Lady to 
be ſure deſign'd that I ſhould wear the Things in her 
Family. But I have certainly much lefs Right to 
the Preſents of my worthy Maſter, for it is very plain 
with what Intention he gave them to me, ſo I am re- 
ſolved I will have nothing to ſay to thee, thou wicked 
Bundle! and with that shov'd the Bundle away from 
her. But for this my third and precious Bundle, I 
will hug ic in my Arms, as the Companion of my 
Honeſt Poverty, and may I not poſſeſs the meaneſt 
Thing that that contains, when I ſhall deſerve any 
Part of what is in the. ſecond Bundle by paying the 

Price that was expected for it. | 

But there is one Thing, my dear Mrs. Jervis, that 
greatly troubles me, there were, you know four Gui- 
neas given to me, that were found in my good La- 
dy's Pocket when she dy'd, and thoſe I ſent to my 
Father and Mother, who are not able to reſtore them 
to me. What to do in that Caſe I cannot tell, and don't 
you think it will be unjuſt in me to keep them? Alaſs.! 
Child, ſaid Mrs. Fervis, you talk wildly ; it will be a 
great Affront to my Maſter to offer to return any of the 
Things; you mult take all your Bundles and every 
Thing away that he has given you or he will never par- 
"gon. you. If he does not, you know Mrs. Jervis, 1 
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she, I can't help it, I have done him no Hurt, I shall 
always pray for him and wish him happy; but I can- 
not take the Things, I have not deſerved them, nei- 
ther would they be of any uſe to' me, I muſt not wear 
ſuch Things as thoſe where I am going to live; 
but I truſt in God, I shall be always able, by my 
own Work, to purchaſe ſuch plain Things as are fit 
for me : But all I ask about is, theſe four Guineas, 
I would fain know if you think I may keep them 
with Honour, as you Know I had no Wages tell my 
Lady died, but then, to be ſure, she amply paid me 
for whatever I could pretend to do for her, by the 
Education she gave me, beſides my Being in her Fa- 
mily and her finding me in Cloaths. Ay, ay, ſaid Mrs. 
Ferwvis, you need have no Manner of Scruple about 
keeping them, I'll anſwer for it, they may be look'd 
upon as a very lawful Perquiſite, it being uſual to 
give what Things are found about Perſons of her Fa- 
shion at their Death, to the Servants that attended 
them in their Sickneſs ; and that, ſaid Pamela, I am 
ſure I did, for I was hardly ever from her, but it was 
out of my Affection to her, and not with the Hopes 
of a Reward. But fince you ſay I may keep them, 
I am as rich as I defire to be. f I 
Now, Mrs. Ferwir, ſaid she, I have but one Thing 
more to ſettle z Which Way do you think I muſt get 
home, do you believe my Maſter will have the Good- 


nels to let a Man and Horſe go over with me? If 


not I muſt hire one of Farmer Brady for myſelf, and 
another for a Man, tho' ſure he may ſuffer FJobn, who 
goes ſo often that Way to go along with me this once, 
and I am almoſt afraid of riding too upon a ſingle 
Horſe, ſince the Accident I had, which had like to 
have coſt me my Life. 
e ſaid, ſhe heard her Maſter talk ſome. 
thing of having four Horſes put to the Chariot, and 
ſending that with her; but ſhe would be ſure to men- 
tion it to him by and by and know his Pleaſure in it, 
and, in the mean Time, bade her take away her 


Bundles. Pamela going out of the Room, Mr. Bel. 
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mur came from his Confinement in the Cloſet, more 
charm'd than ever with the innocent Simplicity, and 
honeſt Sentiments of the virtuous Girl ; he told Mrs. 
Fervis that he would not be without the Satisfaction 
he had then received upon any Account, and bade 
her tell Pamela, that ſne needed not be under any 
Uneafineſs about the Manner of her going, for he 
would take Care to order that ſo as ſhould not diſ- 
pleaſe her. The Girl was highly delighted when ſhe 
was told this, and dream'd no other but that ſhe was 
to leave Mr. Belmour's Family the next Day. 
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N the Morning Mr. Belmour being up 
more early than uſual, ordered Mrs. 
; NP Jervis to ſend Pamela into the Parlour 
do him, before ſhe had taken any Leave 
SS of her Fellow - Servants, for he had 
ſomething to ſay to her. Pamela, upon her approach. 
ing him, expeCting nothing but a Storm, thought ſhe 
would diſarm his Anger by her Submiſſion, ſa throw- 
ing herſelf upon her Knees as ſoon as ſhe entered the 
Room, ſhe begg'd him to forgive her all her 3 
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15 cn her one only Favour, that ſhe might depart 
his Houſe peaceably, and have the Liberty to take 
Leave of her dear Fellow-Servants as ſhe ought. 
( Mr. BeJmour raiſing her up, took her by the Hand 
and ſaid, Pamela I want to have a little ſerious Diſ- 
courſe with you, come into my Cloſet. O, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, f beg —— By the God that made me, ſaid he, 
T will do you no Harm; but Pamela, till ſtanding 
irreſolute Place ſome Confidence in me this once, 
you may indeed, after I have ſpoke ſo ſolemnly. 
And having ſaid thoſe Words he went into his Cloſet, 
as it is called, but is rather a Library, being a large 
Room, with ſeveral Book Caſes of Mahogony finely 
- finiſhed, on the Tops of which, and between them 
are ſeveral curious Buſto's and Pictures which he 
brought with him out of /taly. Pamela crept towards 
him, but trembled as ſhe went : Do not be afraid, 
Pamela, ſaid he, upon my Honour I will give you 
no Occaſion ; upon which, the timerous Girl ad- 
vancing, he took her by the Hand : Pamela, ſaid he, 
from this Hour J ſhall not look upon you as my Ser- 
vant ; but be not ungrateful for the Kindneſs I am 
now going to ſhew you. You have too much Wit 
not to diſcover, that, in Spite of all my Pride, I can- 
not forbear loving y6u, and when J put on an auſtere 
Behaviour, it was only to frighten you, and make 
you the more readily comply with my Deſires. I own 
it ingenuouſly; but now I have laid open my Heart 
to you, don't you play the little Arts of your Sex up- 
on me. 8 : ; 
Pamela being in ſuch Confuſion that ſhe was not 
able to ſpeak, Mr. Belmour went on, Tell me, Pamc- 
A, faid he, in what Condition your Parents are; are 
they as poor and as honeſt as when my Mother firſt 
took you? Yes, indeed, Sir, faid ſhe, they are both 
very poor and very honeſt. Well, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
if it be not your own Fault, I will do ſomething to 
make you all happy. I am ſure, Sir, ſaid ſhe, my 
Parents wonld not think themſelves happy, if they 
were to purchaſe any one's Favour at the EXPO of 
| their 


their Daughter's Innocence; therefore I beg you, Sir, 
not to talk any more in this way. By Heavens, ſaid 
he, I mean you no Harm, is it not eaſy for me to 
do ſomething for your Parents do you think, ,without 
injuring you ? I ſcorn to do it, for I muſt own Pamela, 
that I am every Day more and more charm'd with 
your good Senſe and your Behaviour; my whole Fas 
mily doats upon you, and I ſee more Worth in you 
than ever I found in the greateſt Lady I have con- 
verſed with. Perhaps I have ſeen more of your Let- 
ters than you imagine, and cannot but admire your 
honeſt Sentiments, and pretty Manner of expreſſing 
yourſelf, much beyond what could be expected in one 
of your Age and your Condition of Life. Now Pa- 
mela all theſe have made me love you, I confeſs it to 
you, that I love you to Extravagance, my ſweet 
Creature! And think you then that I can part from 
you? Come, I will ſtoop ſo low to ask your Pardon 
for all that I have faid and done to give Offence to 
you; and now, Pamela, you mult promiſe that you 
will not leave me, os 
For theſe very Reaſons, Sir, ſaid Pamela, I muſt 
go; you ſay you love me, and therefore you would 
ſeek my Ruin, I muſt go, upon my bended Knees, 
I beg, Sir, you'll let me go. I have ſent my Pa- 
rents Word that I ſhall come this Day, and this Day 
they will expect me; I humbly beg you will excuſe 
my not complying with what you ask, but would my 
Virtue allow of it I would have no Will but your's. 
I love you for your Virtue, Pamela, ſaid he, and Wit- 
neſs for me Heaven, I will not injure you. Impoſſi- 
ble, Sir, ſaid ſhe, it is impoſſible for me to believe 
you love me for my Virtue after what has paſſed. 
Strange, ſaid he, that after I have ſpoke ſo ſolemnly 
I cannot be believed! come tell me you will ſtay one 
Fortnight longer only, and John ſhall carry Word to 
your Father, that I will ſee him in that Time either 
here or in his own Village. It were better, Sir, ſaid 
the, I ſhould go now, for when I have ftaid a Fort- 
night what is to become of me then ? Or what in that 
| Time ? 
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Time? No Harm, Pamela, I now love you too 
much to injure you; but in that Time I may think 
how to ſerve you, and may think what's proper to 
be done, and how to pacify the proud Demands that 
Birth and Fortune make upon my Heart. After this 
Declaration, remember that TI intreat this Continu- 
ance, of one Fortnight only, as a Favour; then 
hugg'd her gently in his Arms; I'll take a Turn or 
two in the next Room, ſaid he, and leave you to 
conſider of the Requeſt I make you. 
Pamela thought this did not look ſo much amiſs 
as his former Behaviour to her; but was tortur'd with 
twenty different Thoughts. She thought ſometimes 
that to ſtay one Fortnight longer in his Houſe, to 
ſhew her Obedience, could be of no ill Conſequence, 
ſince Mrs. Ferw:s was ſtill there; but then ſhe thought 
again that ſhe might not be able to anſwer for herſelf, 
ſhe had withſtood his Anger, but how did ſhe know 
if ſhe ſhould be able to withſtand his Kindneſs, no one 
was ſo upright as to be always proof againſt Tempta- 
tion; ſhe had admired him from the firſt Hour al- 
moſt that ſhe ſaw him, and now he began to throw 
off that awful Behaviour that had ſo terrified her, ſhe 
trembled to think of the Danger she might be in: 
But ſtill, thought she, there is the ſame divine Grace 
to protect me. And does he not, ſaid she to herſelf, 
talk of making my poor Father and Mother happy? 
that is a Thought that gives me Joy indeed! but let 
me not indulge it, left it should lead me to my Ruin. 
He ſays he loves me for my Virtue, but that, it may 
be, is only to ſeduce me: And should I ſtay this Fort- 
night, in that Time he may lay ſome Plot to get Mrs. 
Fervis and the Maids out of the Way, and reſolve 
to complete the Villany he before intended to perpe- 
trate. 
Upon the whole Pamela's Reſolution was fixt for go- 
ing away, and she had no ſooner brought herſelf to 
it, but Mr, Belmour came again into the Room, and 
with much Kindneſs in his Looks, told her, he did not 
doubt but that she was reſolved to flay the Fortnight 
| | that 
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that he had deſired. It was no ſmall Difficulty for Pa- 
mela ſo to frame her Words as not to give him Of- 
fence at her denying what he asked. But, in the 
humbleſt Manner, she begged him to forgive a poor 
diſtreſſed Creature, who knew it was not in her 
Power to deſerve any Favour from him but by what 
was inconſiſtent with her Virtue, and therefore in- 
treated him to let her go to her poor Father and Mo- 
ther. | £3 

Thou art the verieſt Fool, ſaid he, I ever knew, 
did not I tell you I would ſee your Father? If that 
will pleaſe you I will ſend for him here 'To-morrow, 
and tell him what I deſign to do for you and him. And 
may 1 not preſume to ask, faid ſhe, what that may 
be? Upon your Eſtate, Sir, there muſt certainly be 
Employments enough for one of them to make him 
live very happily ; but then, Sir, what is the Price 
that I'm to pay for ſuch a Favour ? For as he is un- 
known to you himſelf it muſt be on my Account. 
You ſhall, ſaid he, be as happy as you wiſh: Here 
take this Purſe, there are fifty Guineas in it, and the 


ſame Sum I will allow your Father Annually, and 


find an Employment that ſhall be fitting for him. 
No, Sir, ſaid she, take back your Purſe, I will nat 
touch it, nor will my Father, poor as he is, 'till he 
knows how he is to de/erwe it, and what is to become 
of ne. Suppoſe, Pamela, reply'd Mr. Belmour, I 
ſhould find a worthy Man of a genteel Calling to marry 
you, ſuch an Husband as ſhall make a Gentlewoman 
of you. Now his new Deſigns began to appear 
pretty plainly to her, but she was afraid to ſay any 
thing to incenſe him; ſo she only cry'd, Alaſs, Sir, 
I want no Husband. Ay, but, ſaid he, I ſhan't think 
I have performed the Promiſe I made to my dying 
Mother of taking Care of you, if I don't look out 
for a good Husband for you, to protect your Inno- 
cence and Virtue, and ſuch a one I have at preſent in 
my Eye. And who, pray Sir, is that? ſaid Pamela. 
Why young Mr. W:lliams, anſwered he, my Chaplain 
in Lincoluſbire, he has ſuch a Dependance on my Fa- 
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vour, and your Wit and Beauty will ſo charm him; 
that he will be greatly rejoiced at the good Fortune 


deſign'd him. Well, Sir, ſaid Pamela, this need not 


prevent my going home to my Father, for what Re- 
lation has my ſtaying a Fortnight longer to this; your 
good Intentions may as well ſhew themſelves to me 
there as here, and I ſhall be ſo far from being asham'd 
that Mr. Williamt or any Body elſe ſhould know of 
the Poverty of my Parents, that I ſhould think it 
Baſeneſs to endeavour to, conceal it, nor would I be 
ſuch a Cheat as to appear what I am not upon any 
Account What you have ſaid to me laſt convinces 
me that I have more Reaſon to go home to my Fa- 
ther than ever, if it be but to ask his Advice about 
Mr. Williams; but I have other Reaſons; and ſo, Ho- 
noured Sir, with a thouſand Thanks for all your Fa- 
yours, I am reſolved ſome how or other to ſet out this 
— as L intended, and nothing fſhall, diſſuade me 
m it. | K | 
Mr. - Be/mour putting on a Frown, Pamela began to 
tremble, but was firm to her Purpoſe. I would fain 
conquer myſelf ſaid Mr. Behnour, but this is not a 
little provoking, Pamela, that you should be ſo un- 
grateful. after all I have ſaid as to, refyſe ſo ſlight a 
Favour as I have requeſted of you; but ſince you are 
ſo reſolute, een go; the Chariot ſhall this Inſtant be 
got ready; but remember this, it ſhall be worſe for 
you, than if you had shewn more Complaifance. 
Mr. Belmoar. had an After-Game to play; how- 


ever, he ſeemed to take Leave of her in a very civil 


nd formal Manner, preſenting her with Five Guineas 
r her Pocket. Pamela greatly rejoiced that the 
Days of her Captivity were at an End, went round 
the Family to take Leave of every one; Mrs. Fer- 
vis to be ſure was the firſt, and the poor Woman 
wept as for the Loſs of her own Child, and told her 


that she had mentioned what she had faid about her 


Bundles to her Maſter, and he had ſaid, that she might 
have her Way; but if she did not take them with her, 
they should be ſent aſter her. 80 Pamela, ſaid she, 
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you may ſurely receive them with Honour then; Hea- 
vens Poe thee, my dear virtuous Girl, whenever 
thou goeſt, and whatever thou undertakeſt. Thou 
malt always have my Prayers and my beſt Wiſhes. 
She went round to all the reſt of the Family with 
Tears in her Eyes, and never was more Sotrow ſeen 
than in this Houſe upon this diſma] Occaſion. 

But notwithſtanding the Affection that all the Ser- 
vants had for her, Mr. Belmour, upon a Pretence that 
ſhe had diloblig'd him in going away as ſhe did, 
would not ſuffer any of them to ſee her part of her 
Way ; and having before laid the Scheme of what he 
was now going to put in Execution, ſeeing all other 
Methods failed, he had ordered Robin, his Coachman, 
who knew nothing of Pamela} to come hore from 
Lincolnſhire, with his Travelling-Chariot, which in- 
deed ſeemed fitter to ſend with her than that which 
her Maſter had in Beqfordſpire and might want him- 
telf. This Fellow, according to his Inſtructions, drove 
about five Miles of the Way towards her Father's, 
and then turn'd off into a croſs Road and carry'd her 
towards Mr. Belmour's Houſe in Lincolnſpire, 
We muſt acquaint the Reader, in this Place, that 
John, who was the Meſſenger that carry'd Pamela's 
Letters to her Father and Mather, was a Tool em- 
1 by his Maſter for that Purpoſe, who conflant- 
ly delivered the Letters to Mr. Belmour, to open and, 
read them, and then he ſent away thoſe that he 
thought proper ; but Pame/a conſtantly kept Copies 
of all she wrote. Soon after Pamela ſet out in the 
Chariot, John was ſent away with a Letter to her Fa- 
ther, from Mr. Be/mour, to acquaint him, that he 
had diſcover'd a Love Intrigue carrying on between 
his Daughter and a young Clergyman, which if not 
put a Stop to, might be * Ruin of them both, for 


the young Man had nothing but his Favour to truſt 


to, and he had nothing yet in his Gift for him, ſo 
that if they were to come” together ſoon they might 
have a Family multiplying upon them before they 
had Bread to eat, Therefore he had thought it pro- 
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per to ſend her out of the Way a little, that he might 
bring them both to a better Senſe of the Inconveni- 
ences and Miſeries they were going to bring upon 
themſelves by their Raſhneſs. If ſhe had come home 
to him and her Mother he ſaid, there was no doubt 
but the young Man would have followed her, and 
then they might have done what they would repent 
of perhaps when it was too late. So that he had 
ſent her another Way, and told him, that he and his 
Wife mult not be ſurpriz'd if they did not hear from 
her ſo ſoon as they might have expected if he had 
not given them this Notice. 5 
Die ſhould not, he continued, have given himſelf 
ſo much Trouble about a common Servant, as ſhe was, 
but that his Mother had recommended her to his 
Care upon her Death; bed, and that, indeed, he be- 
lieved ſhe was a very virtuous and honeſt Girl; but 
that her Head was a little turn'd with reading Poetry 
and Romances, for he was informed ſhe had taken Li- 
berties of writing a good deal of idle Stuff to him 
and her Mother concerning his Family and him, miſ- 
taking a little innocent Raillery for a Deſign upon 
her Honour, but he could excuſe that in ſuch a poor 
Girl, who knew ſo little of the World, but deſired 
that her Father would not too much encourage her in 
that Folly; for he really was ſo far from having any 
Deſign upon her himſelf, that he would endeavour 
to prevent any Body's elſe doing her an Injury, or 
tempting her to give up that Innocence for which ſhe 
was fo highly to be valued. AY 
We may eaſily imagine what Concern the poor 
old Man was under when he read this Letter, nothing 
could make him believe his Daughter would forfeit 
her Reputation, or that ſhe would engage in any, Af- 
fair without his Advice, ſo that he could not doubt 
but ſome foul Play was intended to be ſhewn her. 
His Wife's Uneaſineſs being equal to his own, Vo 
- reſolved immediately to undertake a Journey to Mr. 
Belmour's Houſe, ſo leaving. her to make an Fxcuſe 
for him to the Farmer with whom he work'd, he {et 
' ' out 
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out that very Evening, not being able to reſt till he 
could get ſome Account of his dear Child. He ar- 
rived the next Morning before the Family wes ſtir- 
ring; but when the Grooms were coming out of the 
Stables to water their Horſes he enquired of them af- 
ter Pamela, and informed them who he was: The 
News of Pame/a's Father being there was ſoon car- 
ry'd into the Houſe, and Mrs. Fervis made what 
Haſte ſhe could into her Room below Stairs to receive 
him, which was with a great deal of Kindneſs for 
Pamela's Sake; after he had enquired if the Squire, 
as he called him, was at home, and being ſatisfy'd 


therein, ſhe told him ſhe would not hear a Word he 


had to ſay till ſhe had got ſomething for him to eat, 
that might comfort him, for ſhe ſaw he was much fa- 
tigued and full of Grief. While they were at Break- 
fait ſhe heard all his melancholick Story, and read 
the Letter which her Mafter had ſent to him, and not 
being able to refrain from Tears, ſhe told him they 
were occafioned by ſeeing his Sorrow; but begg*d him 
not to let any Body ſee her Maſter's Letter, for the 
dared to ſay his Daughter was ſafe. I hope fo, ſaid 
the poor old Man, for if ſhe was not, it would break 
both my Heart and her Mother's. She-has always 
given yon, Madam, the Character of being very 
good and very religious, and if all Things were right, 
to be ſure ſuch a good Gentle woman would not be 
kept unacquainted with them. Mrs. Jervit told him 
that her Maſter did not think himſelf obliged to in- 
form his Servants of all his Proceedings, but as he 
had a Letter under his own Hand to aſſure him that 
his Daughter was fafe, ſure he needed not to doubt 
his Honour. And to ſhew that he had no Defign 
upon her himſelf, he was not gone from his on 
Houſe, nor did he talk of it. Why that, ſaid the 
good Man, is all I have to comfort me — He 
had no ſooner ſpoke theſe Words, but Mr. Balmaur, 
who by this Time had heard of his coming, came 
into Mrs. Fervis's Room in his Gown and Slippers. 
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What is this Goodman Andrews, ſaid he, Pamela's 
Father. Tam, Sir, I am; ſaid he, and am come for 
my: Child; reſtore my Child to me, I beſeech you, 
Sir, my dear! my virtuous Child! I find, ſaid Mr. 
Belmour, you have not receiv'd a Letter I ſent, under 
my own Fand, to you Yeſterday. Yes, I have in- 
deed, Sir, {aid the poor Man, and it is that which has 
made me travel all Night to get hither, without loſe- 
ing any Time, that I may know what is become of her. 
You may take my Honour for it, Goodman Andrews, 
{aid Mr. Belmour, ſhe is very ſafe, I would not have 
any Harm come to her for the World. What have 
done hath been to ſerve both you and her, I acquainted 
you, in my Letter, of the Danger ſhe was in. She 
will be out of all Danger, reply'd the old Man, when 
ſhs is with me and her Mother; we will take Care 
that no Clergyman ſhall ſeduce her from us: So 
I beg once more, good Sir, that you will' reſtore my 
Child to me. f 5 a Sr 
That indeed, Goodman Andrews, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 

is not at preſent in my Power, ſhe is before this 
Time very well placed in London. In London / cry'd 
the Father, Heaven forbid! Why, London, honeſt 
Man, ſaid Mr. Belmour, is not ſo terrible a Place 
as you imagine, there are very good People live in 
London, and your Daughter is now in the Houſe of a 
Biſhop, and is to wait upon his own Lady. Can I 
be ſure of this? reply'd the old Man. Am I to be 
doubted then, ſaid Mr. Belmour, with a Ftown; the 
Concern you are under for your Daughter has made 
you quite forget to whom you ſpeaks. I beſeech 
you, Sir, ſaid the other, be not offended, but I beg 
you will let me know at what Biſhop's Houſe ſne is, 
and whereabouts. And then you would be troubling 
my Lord and his Family, ſaid he, with your idle 
Fears! Will it not be a ſufficient Satisfaction to you 
if you have a Letter from her, within this Week, of 
her own writing, to aſſure you; that ſhe is ſaſe and 
well? That would indeed be a Comfort, ſaid the old 
Man. Well, ſaid Mr. Be/mour, did ſhe not promiſe 
e " to 


to write to you, Jerwis, when ſhe went away? Yes, 
Sir, anſwer'd Mrs. Ferwts ;/'then, ſaid he, the Minute 
you receive the Letter, do you be ſure to ſend a Man 
and Horſe over with it to Goodman Andrews. I am 
very much obliged to ycur good Honour, ſaid the 
Father, for this; and ſo I will wait with as much Pa- 
tience as I can: You will do well, ſaid Mr, Bei- 
mour, for take my Word for it, ſhe will come to no 
Harm; for my own Part, I am not going from this 
Houſe, nor do I intend it till long after the Time that 
you will have heard from your Daughter, I don't 
doubt, to your Satisfaction. Or, if you have a Mind 
to it, and can ſpare Time, you ſhall ſtay here till my 
Houſekeeper has heard from her. The old Man 
humbly. thank'd him for the Offer, but excuſed him 
ſelf, having, as he ſaid, nothing to ſupport himſelf 
but his daily Labour Which he had already borrow'd 
more Time from than he could well ſpare! Well 
then, ſaid Mr. Belmour, pray Fervis make Goodman 
Andrews ſtay and dine with you at leaſt; and when 
you go I wiſh you a good Journey, Iwill order a 
Man and a couple of Horſes to go withiyou ten or 
twelve Miles of your Way, and pray accept of theſe 
two Guineas to bear your Charges and mate Amends 
for your Loſs of Time. The old Man made Him a 
great many Bows, and begg'd God to bleſs him, and ſo 
Mr. Belmour went out of the Room. And old Andrews 
being pretty well fſatisfy'd, after Dinner ſet out to re- 
turn home, hoping ſhortly to hear from his Daughter. 

The Servants could not but be much ſurpriz d at 
Pamelu's Father's being there, when, as they thought, 
the. went home to him the Day before, and were 
a{raid that ſome Misfortune had befallen her, but 
they did not dare ſay any thing, and Mrs. Jervis 
knew that all that was ſaid in the Letter, about her 
having an Intrigue with a Parſon was nothing but 
Invention: However, in about a Wees Time Mrs; 
Jervis received a Letter from ber, how it was ob- 
tai ned will be related hereafter, in which ſhe ſays, "ſs 
has a Trick put upon her, and that inſtead of. Beieg 
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curry i, r Father's ſhe found ' herſelf at Mother 
Place; but Where that was ſhe was not at Liberty to 
let her know. She ſaid, she was uſed well in the 
Main; and wrote that Letter to beg she would let 
her Father and Mother know (who would be under 
great Concern about her) that she was well, and would, 
by the Grace of God, ever continue their dutiful and 
honeſt Daughter, as well as her oblig'd humble Ser- 
vant. In à Poſtſcript, she told her, that she could ſend 
neither Date nor Place; but had moſt ſolemn Aſ- 
ſurances of being honourably uſed. 4 
This Letter was ſent away to the old Folks, who 
were made a little eaſy to find their Daughter was 
alive and well, but ſaw plainly that she was not in 
the Houſe of a Bishop, and therefore miſtruſted the 
Truth of every Thing elſe that had been told them; 
but What to do they knew not, they were in no Con- 
clition to call a Man of Mr. Belmour's Power and For- 
tune” to an Account, and therefore had nothing to 
truſt to but their Prayers to the Almighty to protect 
their Child, and bring them out of the Trouble they 
were adder.” 40 
But now to return to Pamela on her Journey: Tt 
has been faid before that the Coachman drove five 
Miles on the Way to her Father's, and then took a 
croſs Road that led towards her Maſter's Houſe in 
Tincoigibire, in which he continued driving with all 
the Speed he could make. About two of the Clock, 
4 Pamela ſaw it was, by the Dial of a Church in a 
Uttle Village they paſſed thro', she called to the Coach - 
man, Well, Mr. Robert, ſaid she, we can't be far 
from home I hope now, by the great Speed you have 
made; No, faid he, we are come above twenty Miles 
of the thirty; would you pleaſe, Mrs. Pamela, ſaid 
he, to bait at this little Town, it may be you want 
ſome Refreshment; No, I thank you, Mr. Robert, 
ſaid she, ſince we have fo little a Way to go, I will 
Cen ſtay till I come home. With that the Coach- 
uu drove on at his uſual Pace; but Pahicla's 
Thoughts were ſo employed about the Friends she 7 
| EY ft 


PAM EL A. . of 


5 left behind her, and thoſe, as she thought, che was 
| going to meet, that she did not mind the Way, nor 
| how she went till it was near Sun-ſet, and then was 
greatly ſurpriz'd to find herſelf ſtill out of her Know: 
ledge ; ſo she pull'd the String for Robin to ſtop; 
Lord! Mr. Robert, ſaid she, I wish you. have not 
miſtaken the Way, for if you were come, twenty 
Miles at two of the Clock, ſure we,could never have 
been all this Time coming the other ten, if you were 
in the right Road. Robin ſtood up in the Bax, an 
looking round, ſaid, he was afraid he was out of the 
Way but it could not be far, he should ſoon come in+. 
to it again; and ſo drove on, his Horſes being all in 
a Foam, and Night coming on a pace, Pamela's Heart 
now began to miſgive her, and she called out to the 
Coachman, Mr. Robert, there is a Town before us do 
you know what they call it? No, he told her he 
could not tell: Well, ſaid she, Night is coming upon 
us, and as we are certainly out of the Way we had- 
better put up there, and we may get Intelligence how 
to go on in the Morning. But Lord protect me, 
thought she, this may be Peas Deſign of the Coath-. 
man's, and now, tho“ I have eſcap'd the Maſler, 1 
may have fresh Dangers to encounter with the Man. 
abin ſaid, there was no Need to put up, for now. he 
believed he was juſt at her Father's ;. So. drove on 
again for two or three Miles, When pretending to be 
very angry with himſelf for miſtaking the Way, he 
ſtopt at a Farm-Houſe, it being juſt dark, and alight- 
ing, ſaid they muſt een make a Shift, there, for he” 


* 
* 


found he was many Miles out of his Way,.;, .. 
Panel could not tell, at firſt, what to think df . 
this, but her Fears were greatly increaſed when the 
Farmer's Wife and Daughter came out, and one. of 
them ſaid, Mr. Robert, What could bring you here at 
this Time of Night? Pray Miſtrels, ſaid Pamela, do 
you know Mr, -Relmour of Bedford/ire?. Yes, ſure, , 
forſooth, ſaid the Farmer's Wife, I know the 
Squire, my Landlord. Then, then, ſaid Pamela, I., 
am ruin'd! O thou vile Wretch! ſaid she to the 
1 1 Coach- 
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Coachman, thou wicked Tool of thy wicked Maſter, 
what have I done to thee, that thou ſhouldſt help to 
deſtroy me? Faith, anſwer'd the Fellow, I am ſorry 
the Task was put upon me ; but I'm oblig'd to obey 
my Maſter ; and I don't ſuppoſe you will have any 
Hurt done you, here's Farmer Norton and his Wife 
are very reputable, honeſt People. O] let me come out 
of the Chariot, ſaid Pamela, and dark, as it is, I will 
walk back to the Town we came thro', for if I enter 
into this Houſe my Ruin is completed. SRD 
You cannot be better uſed, I'Il aſſure you, young 
Gentlewoman, ſ#id Goody Norton, in any Houſe in the 
Town, than you ſhall be in mine for the Squire's Sake. 
O! I'm betray'd ! Pm ruined ! As you have a Daugh- 
ter of your own, ſaid Pamela, if you hope to have 
her find Pity in Diſtreſs, take Pity upon me; and 
tell me if your Landlord, Mr. Belmour, be in your 
Houſe. No, he is not, I afſure you, ſaid the Farm- 
er's Wife, nor ſhall any Harm come to you here. 
By this Time Goodman Norton himſelf came to the 
Side of the Chariot, and ſpoke to her in ſuch a Man- 
ner, and both he and his Wife looking .ſo well, Pa- 
mela, as it was late, was prevailed upon to go in, 
when Goody Norton immediately ſhewed her up Stairs 
to the beſt Apartment, and told her, that ſhe ſhould, 
be there as long as ſhe continued in her Houſe, and 
that No- Body ſhould come near her but when ſhe 
called. Pamela threw herſelf upon the Bed in the 
Room fatigued and frightened almoſt to Death, and 
gave herſelf up to immoderate Grief. | 
A little while after, the Farmer's Daughter came 
up, and told her, ſhe had brought a Letter, which 
Mr. Robert the Coachman had ordered her to give 
her. Pamela raifed herſelf up as well as ſhe was able, 
and ſaw it was the Hand and Seal of her Maſter, and 
directed for Mrs. Pamela ' Andrenys., The good Wo- 
man of the Houſe, at the ſame time, brought in two 
Candles and put them upon the Table, and with a 
Countenance that expreſſed ſome Concern for the 
Grief ſhe was in, asked her if ſhe would be pleaſed | 
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ta baye a little Glaſs of a good Cordial ſhe had in 
the Houſe of her own making fince ſhe ſeemed to be, 
very faint, which Pamela readily accepted of, being, 
indeed very much out of Order; and then Goody Ner- 
told her ſhe was getting e below 
or her Supper, and hoped ſhe would better af 
ſhe had eaten a Bit: So left her to reflect on the | 
ondition ſhe was in, and read her Maſter's Letter; 
n which he aſſured her, “that, tho' the Violence 
« of his Paſſion had made him a& in a Manner that 
« might give her much Uneaſineſs for the preſent, 
yet. he meant nothing but what was honourable, ;z 
« and to convince her of it, he ſaid, ſhe was now go- 
« ing to an Houſe that ſhould be ſo much at her 
« Command, that even he himſelf would not ap- 
« proach it without her Leave. He defired her not 
© to let her Fears tranſport her to a Behaviour 
might bring, Cenſure on them both, for the Place 
« where ſhe would receive that, was a Farm belong- 
« ing to him, and the People were honeſt and 
10 obliging. He pity'd the Fatigue. ſhg would have; 
« but ſaid, ſhe ſhould have Amends made to her for 
all her Trouble; and that he would write to her 
Father · to ſatisfy him, that ſhe was well, and that 
nothing ſhould be offer'd to her but what was ho- 
4% nourable, CR re | : 
Pamela could very eaſily fee that this Letter 
intended only to pacify her for the preſent, but as 
her Danger was not ſo immediate as ſhe at firſt ap- 
hended; and her Maſter had promis'd to write to 
er Father to quiet his Concern for her, ſhe made 
herſelf as eaſy the could, and made a Shift to eat a 
Bit of Chicken which was got for her Supper. And 
while ſhe was at Table with the Farmer and his Wife, 
who with much Intreaty ſhe prevailed upon to fii 
down with her, ſhe endeavoured to ſound them, 
ſee if they could not be wrought upon to help her to 
make her Eſcape ; but there was nothing to be done 
that Way, for Mr. Belmour had taken Care to pre- 
yent any ſych Thing being put in practice, by 
Shag writ- 
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writing a Letter to the Farmer at whoſe Houſe ſhe 


was; which he ſhew'd her, when he and his Wife 
made an Excuſe for not complying with her Requeſt 
and ſeemed much to pity the Uneaſineſs ſhe expreſs'd. 
The Subſtance of the Letter was, that he deſired 
him to entertain a young Gentlewoman in his Houſe, 
for on Night only, whom he had ſent thither, very 
much againſt her Will, but it was to ſave both her and a 
young Man from Ruin, which moſt be the Conſequence 
if they came together, and which he had no other 
Way to prevent. What he was doing, he ſaid, was 
at the Deſire of her Father, who was willing to try 
if Abſence and Expoftulation could bring the young 
People to a Senſe of the Folly they were running in- 
to. Mr. Belmour deſired ſhe might be uſed with great 
Tenderneſs, for excepting in going about to make 
this one falſe Step, which he muſt not expect pe world 
by" any Means own, ſhe was a moſt deſerving young 
Creature. Hund 161 | | 
His having ſaid in the Letter, that e would by no 
Means ban any Thing, was a ſtrong Bar againſt all 
that poor Pamela could ſay for herſelf : And Farmer 
Norton and his Wife could not help praifing Mr. Bel. 
nous great Goodneſs in ſhewing ſuch Concern for 
2 Friend's Daughter; and took Occaſion from thence 
to read a Lecture to their own upon the horrid Crime 
of Difobedience, and of young Womens entertaining 
- the* Addreſſes of any without the Conſent of their 
Parents. Fit ak: 
Pamela, not knowing what was to become of her, 
and ſeeing no Hopes of Redreſs, gave herſelf up to 
Gref and Deſpair; to heighten which, Robin the 
Coachman came into the Room with his gloomy 
Countenance, and begged her to be ready to purſue 
_ the Journey by five of the Clock in the Morning, for 
it was à great Way to go in a Day, and they ſhould 
be very late in elſe. + | 
What could ſhe do? ſhe was in the Hands of Peo- 
ple entirely devoted to the Man who was bent upon 
her Deſtruction. Mr. Be/mour's great Generoſity * 
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his affable Temper made all his Tenants and Servants 
ready to run through Fire and Water to ſerve him; 
if .ſhe had ſhewn his Letter to her, which was a full 
Confutation of all he had ſaid in the other to the 
Farmer, it is a Queſtion whether it would not have 
been -look*d upon as a Forgery ; or if ſhe gain'd Cre- 
dit, it was not likely that they would interfere in 
any thing to diſoblige ſo good a Landlord, and a Man 
of ſo much Power; beſides she was to be hurried away 
ſo early, that there was not time to take any Mea- 
ſures. She therefore had nothing to do at - preſent, 
but to commit herſelf to the Protection of God, who 
she knew was able to confound the Devices of the 
Mighty. qo? 

But being on the Road the next Morning, ſhe 
thought with herſelf, when they come to bait, ſhe 
would apply to the Miſtreſs of the Inn, and telling 
her Caſe to her, refuſe to go any further, for- then, 
as ſhe hoped, there would be none to contend. with 
but wicked Robin, the Cbachman. But how great 
was her Diſappointment when fully refolved to put 
this Deſign in — and calling the Miſtreſs of 
the Houle aſide to beg her Aſſiſtance, ſhe found ſhe 
was fallen into worſe Hands than when ſhe was at the 
Farmer's! For the Inn was kept by an abſolute Crea- 
ture of Mr. Belmour's, and Siſter to Mrs. Jews, his 
Houfekeeper in Lincohnfoire ; fo that Pamela had not 
ſpoke three Words to her before ſhe told her, ſhe. ha 
the Happineſs to know ſomething of her; and deſire: 
Some-Body to call her Siſter eulen. Pamela, to her 

reat Terror, knew the Name but too well; and tho] 

e had never ſeen her but once, when this conſident 
Woman came into the Room, ſhe immediately kiſſed 
Pamela, and then chucking her under the Chin, {ee 
here, Siſter, ſaid ſne, What a charming Complexion 
Would not ſuch a Girl tempt any Lord in che Land 
to run away with her? Poor Pamela gave herſelf. over 
for loſt; for the Buſineſs was now openly ayowed,; nor 
was there any Poſſibility for her to make an Eſcape, 
Mrs, Fewkes,' from that Inſtant, never parting * 
| | er 
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her out of her Sight till they came home to their Ma- 
ſter's Houſe. . As ſoon as Dinner was over they both 
went into the Chariot together, a Servant on Horſe- 
back riding by, who led the Horſe which had brought 
Mrs. Fewkes to meet Pamela. As they paſſed along 
Mrs. Fewkes try'd many Ways to divert her, but 
finding her very much dejected, and ſometimes with 
ears in her Eyes, she told her, she was ſorely hurt 
truly to have the fineſt Gentleman in Eigland in love 
with her, but who can blame him, ſaid ſhe? and rap- 
Ping out an Oath, if I was a Man myſelf I ſhould 
be the ſame; and then putting her Hand about her 
Neck, would have kiſſed her; but Pamela told her, 
The did not underſtand ſuch Behaviour, it was not 
like two Perſons of the ſame Sex; at which the other 
fell a Laughing: Egad, Pamela, ſaid the, thou art 
much in the Right of it, I find you had rather be 
kiſs'd by the other Sex. rats 1 „ tt 
In this coarſe indecent Manner did Mrs, Jeules 
entertain Pamela upon the Road, till eight. of the 
Clock at Night, when they arrived at Mr. Belmouy's 
Houſe, which is a venerable old Seat that has been 
ſeveral hundred Years in the Family, Pamela entered 
into it with Horror, and rather wiſhed it had been 
her Sepulchre, than, what ſhe was afraid it was tg be; 
the burying Place of her Honour. What with the 
Fatigue of the Journey, and the Apprehenſions of the 
Danger ſhe was in, the poor young Creature was ready 
to faint away as ſoon as ſhe got within Doors; where- 
fore Mrs, 7ewkes to comfort her, and make her wel- 
come, went away to get her a. little mull'd Wine. In 
e mean while, Robin came into the Room to know 
how ſhe did after her Journey, and ask'd her a thou- 
ſand Pardons for the Part he had aQted by-his Maſter's 
Command, ſince he ſaw ſhe took it ſo much to Heart. 
It is mighty well Mr. Robert, (aid Pamela, I never 
ſaw an Execution but once, and then, I remember, 


the Hangman ask'd Pardon juſt as you do, and plead- 


ed his Duty ; you have done your Duty very faith- 
fully indeed, to forward my Ruin, God forgive you 
6+ 35's n Z BOL OR TOY or 
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for it; I dare ſay you will repent of what you have 
done when you ſee the Conſequences of it. If I had 
not had' more Grace than to obey the unlawful Com- 
mands of a wicked Maſter, I had not given you this 
Trouble, and yet I can't reproach myſelf with want 
of Duty. Robin hanging down his Head went out of 
the Room; and Mrs. Fewhkes coming in ſoon after, 
ask'd what ſhe had been ſaying to him, the poor Fel- 
low looked, ſhe ſaid, as if bs would cry. Why, Mrs. 
Fewkes, ſaid Pamela, the Man ſeems ſorry for the 
wicked Part he has acted in what is contriving for 
my Rain, but his Share in the Buſineſs is over, your's 
is to come, and you may repent in Time. | 
Prithee, my Dear, ſaid the wicked Houſekeeper, 
what doeſt talk of Repentance for? here has been no 
Harm done, nor will there I warrant you. You ſhall 
be mighty well uſed here, and there is nothing you 
ſhall defire that I wont do to ſerve you, if it does not 
claſh with my Maſter's Orders, I aſſure you, Madam: 
Don't call me Madam I beſeech you Mrs. Tewes, 
ſaid Pamela, I am but a Servant inferior to yourſelf, 
and much more ſo as I am turn'd out of my Place. 
Oh, you charming little Rogue you, ſaid the other; 
you have ſuch a Power vver my Maſter, that you will 
ſhortly have the Command of us all ; and therefore 
I muſt and will call you Madam; beſides, I am in- 
ſtructed to ſhew you all Manner of Reſpe&; I have a 
Letter full of Inſtructions how to behave towards you. 
I wiſh; ſaid Pamela, I might ſee thoſe Inſtraftions 

and then I ſhould know what I had to truſt to. Imuſt 
— your Pardon "—_ good Madam, 1 Mrs. 
'Fewhkes, one of m tions perhaps is, chat you 

ſhould not fee —4 * PN 45 4 J 
Well, ſaid Pamela, but I hope there are no In- 
ſtructions, and no Commands that will make you do 
an unlawful Thing: Why really, Madam, anſwer'd 
the other, I know not how to make very nice Di- 
ſtinctions, and if my Maſter orders me to do any 
Thing that I am able to do, I think myſelf ab- to 
do it, and let him, who has the Power to command 
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me enquire into the Lawfulnreſs of it. Why, ſaid Pa- 
mela, ſuppoſe he ſhould order you to cut any one's 
Throat, would you do it? What a Suppoſition is 
there, ſaid Mrs. Zexutes, no, no, my Dear, my Ma- 
er has no Mind to cut your Throat, he has more In- 
clination to give you Pleaſure than Pain. Well, but, 


Mrs. Fewhes, ſaid Pamela, you don't anſwer my Que- 


lion, I know it is but a Suppoſition, but anſwer me 
upon that Suppoſition; Would you cut my Throat if he 
required it? Lord, ſaid Mrs. Fevoles, you are the 
oddeſt young Creature! but ſince you inſiſt upon a 
poſitive Anſwer, No, to be ſyre I would not commit 
Murder and run the Hazard of being hang'd, Then 
ſure, Madam, ſaid Pamela, you wil not do worſe, 
you will not endeavour to enſnare a young Creature 
to her Ruin, to the Murder of her Honour, and Re- 
utation, which ought to be much dearer to her than 
E Life; and for my own Part, I ſhould rather have 
my Throat cut than be robb'd of my Virtue. 
Mrs. Fewhes upon this burſt into a perfect Horſe- 
Laugh, Poor Child, ſaid ſhe, thou know'ſt not what's 
what yet; Do'ſt thou not thinkthe two Sexesare made 
for one another ? You ſeemed to be of that Opinion 
in the Chariot as we came along; and ſuppoſe, now, 
fince you are upon your 'Suppoſes, that ſuch a fine 
yqung Gentleman as my Maſter, ſhould get his De- 
fres of a pretty Girl as you are, do you think it 
would, be as bad as cuttivg a Throat ? At this Rate, 
making a Jeſt of all Virtue, did this vile Woman 
run on, till the modeſt Ears of Pamela being excru- 
ciated with her Nonſenſe, and her Body quite wearied 
out with the Fatigue of Travelling, ſhe defired her to 
let her know where ſhe was to lie, for ſhe wanted very 
much, ſhe told her, to go ta Reſt ; Why, ſaid Mrs. 
Jeaukes, wherever you lie, I am likely to be your 
Bedfellow, at preſent. At preſent, thought Pamela 
to herſelf, what horrid Meaning do thoſe Words im- 
port! But pray, ſaid ſhe, is it in your Inſtructions 
that you are to lie With me? Ves, anſwered the other, 


it is, I will aſſure you. I am ſorry for it, reply'd 


Pamela. 
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Pamela. Why, ſaid Mrs. Tewkes, I'm wholeſome, 
and cleanly. I don't doubt that, ſaid Pamela, but I 
love to lie alone. Did you not lie with Mrs. Ferwzs, 
ſaid the other, in Bedfardfbire ? Pamela could ſay no- 
thing to make an Excuſe after that, and ſo was forced . 
to tell her, ſhe might do as ſhe pleaſed, and follow 
her Inſtructions. 

When they went to Bed, Mrs. Jewkes was ſo care- 
ful of her Charge, that the two Keys of the double 
Door of their Bed-Chamber, she tied faſt about her 
Wriſt, and told Pamela, that the Houſe had twice 
been attempted to be broke open lately, and that 
was the Reaſon of it, which very much frightened the 

or Girl, and, without doubt, it was deſign'd to 
mT her under continual Terrors, that she might the 
more readily conſent to free herſelf from them the 
Way Mr. Belmour intended. | 

In the Mong at Breakfaſt Mrs. Jeaulei 1 
ed the Cook and the Houſe-Maids to Pamela, who 
ſeemed to be very awkard Creatures, and entirely at 
the Houſekeeper's Deyotion, ſo that ſhe could have 
no Hopes of getting any Aſſiſtance from them : She 
afterwards found . few Men Servants that were 
there much of the ſame Stamp, except the Gardener, 
who look'd like a ſober honeſt Man, but he was ſel- 
dom to be ſeen within Doors. D 
Pamela had heard of Mr. Williams, the Chaplain, 
but ſaw him not for ſome Days, tho? after ſhe had ob- 
ſerved every Body elſe about the Houſe, he was the 
only Perſon ſhe could build any Hopes upen, and 
did not at all ſuſpe& that a Man of his Cloth would 
be Acceſſary to her Ruin: At length he came, and 
by his Behaviour confirm'd her in the Hopes she had 
conceived of him 8 

He was a very ſenſible, ſober young Gentleman, 
who, tho' he had an Apartment in Mr. Belmour's 
Houſe, was not conſtantly there, becauſe he had ano- 
ther in the Town, on Account of a Latin School he 
taught there; which help'd out what Mr. Belmour 
allow'd him, till ſome Living fell in his Gift, for — 


* + 
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had a great Love for him, as he had been his Fellow 
Collegian at Oxford, and he knew him to be a de- 
ſerving Man. The young. Gentleman ſeemed to take 
à good deal of Notice of Pamela's Sorrow, which it 
Was impoſlible for her to conceal, but at the ſame 
Time ſeemed fearful of Mrs. Fewwkes, who watch'd 
all their Motions, and whom, without doubt, he 

knew to be no good Woman. ” 
Mr. Williams had like to have incurr'd Mrs. 
FJewhes's Diſpleaſure greatly, only for asking her to 
let Pamela come to Church, which ſhe had a great In- 
clination to do: And the poor Gentleman was forced 
to ſay no more on the Subject, by which Pamela found 
he was very much afraid of doing any thing to give 
Offence ; and indeed he had Retten to ſhew more 
Diligence in not ſlipping any Oppartunity of obliging 
Mr. Belmour at preſent, than ever, for the Incum- 
bent on a very good Living, which he had Hopes of, 
had now kept his Bed four Months of a Dropſy, and 
was of a great Age beſides. . Notwithſtanding which, 
during the little Diſcourſe Pamela had heard from 
him, he had expreſſed ſuch noble Sentiments of Piety 
and Honour, that ſhe did not quite deſpair of his Aſ- 

fiſtance. 33 5 
Pamela, as hath been obſerved before, lov'd Writ- 
ing very .much, and therefore, to amuſe Time only, 
as ſhe told Mrs. Fewwkes, deſired ſhe might have the 
Uſe of Pen, Ink-and Paper, which the other agreed 
to, upon Condition ſhe ſhould. never ſend any Writ- 
ings out of the Houſe without firſt letting her ſee them. 
It was hard, Pamela ſaid, that The might not have the 
Liberty to write to her ofvh Father and Mother, but 
nice that was not to be allow'd her, the defir'd to 
have the Key of the Cloſet that was within the Room 
Where they lay to lock up her Papers. Mrs. Fewkes 
Taid, ſhe believed ſhe might venture to let her have 
that; and that there was a Spinnet ſhe ſaid, if it was 
ut in Tune, might divert her, for ſhe had heard 
that ſhe had learnt to play upon one in her old Lady's 
T ime. If any Thing could ditert the Mind of on 
| | in 
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PAMELA 
in ſo much Affliction as Pamela it was this, for ſhe 
had now an Opportunity of recovering all ſhe had 
loſt upon that Inſtrument, not having preſumed to 
touch it, while her Maſter was at home, and having 
try'd what kind of Judge Mrs. Fewtes was of Muſic, 
ſhe found ſhe might give herſelf what Liberty ſhe 
pleaſed both with that and her Voice, for the brutiſh 
Houſekeeper, knew not an Halian Concerto from 
Jumping Joan or the Children in the Wood. But the 
knew as well as any Body how to execute the Buſi- 
neſs ſhe was at preſent intruſted with; and watch'd 
Pamela ſo cloſely, that ſhe had but ſpoke a few 
Words one Day to one of the Maids, to try if ſhe 
could bring her Degrees, to help her in her De- 
ſign of getting away, when Mrs. Fexwkes popp'd in 
upon them, and cry'd —— What, Madam, temptin 
poor innocent Maids from doing their Duty ! 
want her to walk abroad with you, do you? But 
Nan, ſaid ſhe, if ever you dare to ſtir any where with 
her, I'Il diſcharge you that Minute; and for the pre- 
ſent, pull her Shoes off and bring them to me. In- 
deed, ſaid Pamela, but ſhe ſhan't. Indeed, faid Nan, 
but I ſhall do every Thing that Miſtreſs bids me; 
ſo whipp'd her up in her Lap and pull'd her Shoes 
off in a Trice, and then they both left her to walk 
about barefoot. This was a freſh Terror to Pamela, 
and frighten'd her ſo, that ſhe fat for ſome Time 
quite ſtupified ; but in about half an Hour, Mrs. 
Jeaules ſent her Word ſhe ſhould have her Shoes again, 
if ſhe had a Mind to go into the Garden, and would 
let her walk with her. Wa/k, thought Pamela, <vad- 
dle ſhe means; for this Mrs. Fewkes was as thick 
as ſhe was long, with a broad blotted Face, and 
every way fo frightfully ugly, that after this Uſage- 
Pamela now began to tremble at the very Sight of 
her, O! the Difference between this Wretch and 
the good Mrs. Teri??? | e 
It was not long aſter this little Fracas, before P. 
mela heard News which very much reviv'd her Spi- 
eite, and that was, that John was come with a Meſ- 
K {age 
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ſage to her out of Bedford/bire. She had all along 
had a. particular Regard for this Man ; becauſe he 
was uſed to carry her Letters to her Father and Mo- 
ther, and had always expreſſed a great Kindneſs for 
them, commending them particularly for their Ho- 
neſty and Truth. But when John came into the Room 
to Pamela, his Looks were ſo dejected that ſhe very 
much feared he had ſome ill News to tell her, and he 
ſeeing her Eyes red and ſwoln with crying, could 
not help looking with great Concern upon her, and 
then, with a Sigh, ſaid, Ah! Mrs. Pamela! Mrs. 
Pamela ! Well honeſt Fellow-Servant ſaid Pamela, 
how do you do? I ſee you pity the Condition I am 
in; I am obliged to you for your Kindneſs, I know 
you have always been honeſt and my Friend : Upon 
which the Fellow could not forbear wiping the Tears 
from his Eyes. What News, Mr. John, ſaid Pamela, 
from my Father and Mother, I hope they are well ? 
J hope ſo too, ſaid John, I know nothing to the con- 
trary. Nor you bring no ill News I hope from home. 
How does Mrs. Ferwis, Mr. Longman, and all my 
Fellow-Servants, ſaid Pamela: All well, ſaid the Fel- 
low, but yet with Tears in his Eyes. 1 
What does the Oaf ſtand blubbering about, ſaid 
Mrs. Fewkes, what art mad, or in Love, John, con- 
tinued ſhe, that you look ſo fooliſh and cry like a 
Girl: It is only for Joy, ſaid he, to ſee good Mrs. 
Pamela, but I have a Letter for her, and another for 
you ; delivering one to each of them. Mrs. Fenkes 
opened and read her's immediately. 
I ſuppoſe, ſaid Pamela, you need not ſee this, Mrs. 
Fewhes, No, no, anſwered the other, but I ſhould if 
it had come from any Body elſe. Well, Fohn, you 
have nothing more to ſay to Mrs. Pamela have you ? 
No, ſaid he, only to wiſh her well, and pray God 
to bleſs her: And God bleſs you, John, ſaid Pamela, 
or you have been always very friendly to me, pray 
give my Love and Service to all at home. I long to 
ave a great deal of Talk with you: Ay, but ſaid 
Mrs, Zewwhes that I am cautioned to prevent, * — 
f 5 * i 
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Maſter is not quite ſure that John is not more in your 
Intereſt than his; I am ſorry, ſaid Pamela, that there 
is ſuch a wide Difference between my Maſter's Intereſt 
and mine; but ſince I am not to be allow'd to ſpeak 
to any Body who has but the Shadow of being my 
Friend, what am I to expect. The great God have 
Mercy on me! W | 
Jobn having taken Leave with a heavy Heart, and 
left the Room with Mrs. Fewkes. Pamela opened her 
Maſter's Letter; in which he told her, That he 
« was conſcious that he had proceeded in a Manner 
that might juſtly alarm her Fears; but that he could 
and would make her Amends for all the Diſturbance 
% he had given her. He aſſur'd her, that as he had 
«« promiſed, he had ſent to her Father the next Day 
« after her Departure, to prevent his having too much 
«« Concern about her not coming to him as he might 
« expect: But told her, that notwithſtanding all he 
“ had ſaid to ſatisfy him, yet he came the next Day, 
« and ſet his Family almoſt in an Uproar; ſo that 
{© he had no Way to pacify him, but to promiſe that 
he ſhould certainly ſee a Letter wrote to Fervzs to 
« ſatisfy him ſhe was well. 1 
« For this Reaſon he begg'd ſhe would write a few 
« Lines, and let him — Arte the Form ; for he 
« would not ſend her Letter, if ſhe altered a Tittle of 
« what he had wrote in the Incloſed, and if she did. not 
„comply with his Requeſt, she muſt be anſwerable 
« for all the Pain and Anxiety her Parents would be 
under for not hearing from her. 1 
« What was done already, he ſaid, could not be 
« help'd, but it should all turn out honourably for 
« her; nor should the preſent Reſtraint upon her 
continue long, for he would ſoon let her know 
* how ardently he loved her, and with how much 
Truth and Honour he was devoted to her Service. 
Namela knew not what to do in this Exigence, but 
her Heart bled ſo much for her poor Parents, that 
ſhe was reſolved to write after the Form her Maſter 
had preſcrib'd ſince he. would not allow her to write 
Ex if K 2 in 
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in any other, and it was thus the Letter was obtained, 
which is mentioned before in Page 94. | 
Having wrote this Letter to Mrs. Ferwis, as her 
Maſter had ordered her, ſhe wrote another to Mr. 
Belmour himſelf, in which the tells him: 

That if he knew but the Anguiſh of her Mind, 
« and how much ſhe ſuffered by his ſtrange Uſage of 
4% her, he would certainly pity her, and conſent to her 
« Deliverance. - * yl 

«« She begg'd him not to drive the poor diſtreſs'd 

Pamela upon a Rock that might prove the De- 
« ſtruction of both her Soul and Body: And told 
« him he did not know how greatly she could dare 
« when her Virtue was in Danger. She begg'd him 
« for God's Sake to commiſerate her ſad Condition, 
« and preſent Miſery, that ſhe might join with all 
« the reſt of his Servants to bleſs that Goodneſs, 
ac which he had extended to every one but her. 

« She told him ſhe had copied the Letter as he or- 

e dered, partly to ſhew her Obedience to him, but 
more eſpecially to quiet the Minds of her poor diſ- 
« trefled Parents. . . 133 3 

When Pamela had finiſhed. theſe two Letters, ſhe 
thought it would look like placing ſome Confidence in 

Mrs. Fewhkes to let her ſee them, which she did, and 
likewiſe shewed Mr. Belmour's Letter to her; for she 
could not but think that the Value which he expreſs'd 
for her in that would give her ſome Credit with a Per. 
fon, who profeſſed herſelf ready to ſerve him in every 
Thing right or wrong: And in this ſhe was not miſ- 
taken, for it ſeemed to have ſome Influence upon her, 
and made her the more civil in Words; but Rill ſhe 
minded the main Chance, and watch'd her as much 
as ever. OE, ' | * 

Pamela was in great Hopes of having an Oppor- 
tunity of talking a little privately to Jobn before he 
returned home to Bedford/rire ; but Mrs. Fewkes 
would by no Means allow of that, for when ke went 
to take Leave of her, and receive her two Letters for 
his Maſter and Mrs. Jervis, the diligent Houſekeeper 

| as 85 was 
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was at his Elbow, and inſiſted upon {ſeeing the Letters 
ſealed herſelf for fear there should be any incloſed. 

Fohn had Tears in his Eyes when he took Leave, 
and Pamela obſerved that he dropp'd a Bit of Paper 
at the Head of the Stairs, which ſhe took up without 
Mrs. Fewkes's ſeeing her. When ſhe returned to her 
Chamber, ſhe found it was a Letter from Jabn where- 
in he tells her: That he cannot forbear acquainting 
« her how much ſhe has been abuſed and betray'd, 
« and that by ſo vile a Dog, as he calls himſelf. That 
if there is a Rogue in the World he is one, he 
« ſays, for he had conſtantly ſhewed all her Letters 
« to his Maſter, who read them all. before he car- 
« ry'd them to her Father and Mother. So. that if 
« ſhe is ruined he is in a great Meaſure the Cauſe of 
it. All the Amends he can make her at preſent, 
« js, to aſſure her, that he is heartily ſorry for what 
„he has done, and to let her know ſhe is in vile 
« Hands, ſo that he fears she will be ruined in Spite 
« of her ſweet Innocence. If she can forgive him, 
« he ſays, she will be very good, but he shall never 
ebe able to forgive himſelf. Perhaps he may have 
« jt in his Power to do her Service, and if he can, 
„ nothing would rejoice him more, as nothing can 
be a greater Affliction to him than the Thoughts of 
« the Injury he has already done her. | 

„She may ſee by his Letter, he ſays, that her 
«+ Ruin has been long contriving. Mrs. Fewkes is a 
«« Devil, but in the other Houſe, she had not one 
4 falſe Heart but his own. 

How great was Pamela's Surprize to find that Fohn, 
this honeſt John, as she always thought him, had 
been ſuch a Traitor to her ! But as he shew'd ſo much 
Penitence she could not but forgive him; by this 
She ſaw more and more how deeply her Maſter had 
hid his Deſigns againſt her; and. could ſee no Proſ- 
pect of being able to evade them. Tears and Prayers 
were all her Refuge. 5 
Jol had brought with him a Portmanteau, which 
was delivered to Mrs. Fees, wherein were all the 
_ NP Cloaths 
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Cloaths and Things given to Pamela by her Lady 
and her Maſter, which were contained in her firſt and 
ſecond Bundles, to which were added two Velvet 
Hoods and a Velvet Scarf. Mrs. Fewwhkes shewed her 
the Things, and ſaid, she should have what she wanted 
out of 'the Portmanteau, but she muſt keep the Key 
of it, leſt it might tempt her too much to deſire to 
go abroad, and that she could not conſent to at pre- 
ſent: But, however the next Day they took an Air- 
ing for three or four Miles in the Chariot, and the 
fame Afternoon, it being half an Holiday at Mr. 


Williams School, he. came to make them a Viſit, 


and finding Mrs. Fewhkes and Pamela in the Garden, 
he took a few Turns with them; Mrs. Fewkes's' 
Back happened to be turn'd a little, and Pamela 
walking faſter than she was able to waddle after 
her, juſt got Time enough to tell Mr. Williams, 
who kept Pace with her, that she long'd to ac- 
quaint him with her ſad Condition ; there are two 
Tiles upon that Parſley-Bed yonder, ſaid she, do 
you think one might not put a Note between them, 
and cover them over with Mould ?. A very good Con- 
trivance, ſaid he, and let the Sun-Flower, juſt by the 
Back-Gate, be the Place where they are laid, for I 
always go to the Town that Way. He had no ſooner 
faid theſe Words but they ſlackened their Pace, and 
Mrs. 7 ewkes being at their Heels, Mr. Williams ſpoke 
as if continuing their Diſcourſe——No, truly not 
very pleaſant, faid he. What's that, ſaid Mrs. 
Fewkes, that's not very pleaſant! The Town I'm ſay- 
ing is not very pleaſaut. No, indeed, ſaid Mrs. 
Feæules, it is a poor dirty Place. And are there no 
Gentry about it, ſaid Pamela? Yes, ſaid Mr. Wil. 
liams about it there are, but not many in it. Talking 
in this Manner for ſometime, they came at length to 
a large Fish-Pond. Mrs. Fewkes ſaid there were 
abundance of Fish in it, and she should angle there 
ſometimes if she had a Mind to divert herſelf. Ol ſaid 
Pamela, that's a Diverſion I love extremely, T wish 


you would be ſo good Mrs. Fewkes to fetch EAVES 
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and ſome Baits now. Not at this Time, I'll aſſure 
you, Madam, ſaid she, do. you think I am to be 
taken in ſo? I am ſure, ſaid Pamela, I meant no 
Harm Ay, ay, ſaid she, you have always your 
Thoughts about you: But we'll angle To- morrow 
when No-Body's by but ourſelves. By this . it ap- 
peared she was afraid to truſt her alone with Mr. Wl. 
liams, and he could not but ſee it, ſo turned the Dif 
courſe to ſomething elſe, and Pamela ſauntered in, 


Mrs. Fewkes following her, and Mr. Williams going 


to the Town. 

When Pamela was got into her Cloſet she fat down 
to her Spinnet, where Mrs. Fewhkes, thinking her 
ſafe, left her, as she had no Relish for Muſic herſelf, 
but rather loath'd it. After Pamela had play'd over 
ſeveral Sets of Leſſons, and ſung ſeveral Songs, she 
bolted the Door and began her Letter to. Mr. Wil. 


liams, in which she told him: «© That not being able 


« to find an Opportunity to ſpeak her Mind to him; 
she hoped he would excuſe her Boldneſs in taking 
« that Method to let him know that she was. a poor 


© Creature betray'd thither, she ſeared for the worſt 


« Purpoſes. She ſaid, without doubt, he muſt have 
« heard ſomething of her Story, and of her native 
Poverty, which she was not ashamed to own ! Her 
« Maſter's Deſigns upon her was to be ſure to ruin her, 
te tho' he talked of Honour, but what was Honour 


* in his Senſe, she looked upon as Infamy and Dii- 


„ e Ee : 

« Mrs. Teles, she ſaid, was ſo bad a Woman, 
* and treated her with ſuch Severity and Indecency, 
« that she could expect nothing that was good from 
« hers but in him she dared to believe she should 
„find a Friend, ſince her Cauſe was the Cauſe of 
&« Virtue, and that in aſſiſting her he would do an 
Act of the higheſt Charity both to the Body and 
Soul of an unhappy Wretch who would die a thou- 


* ſand Deaths rather than part with her Innocence. 


_ * She begg'd him to let her know if there was 
«« no Gentleman or Lady of Honour and n 
1 ; « 1 
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« in the Neighbourhood to whom she might fly for 
« Refuge till she could find ſome Opportunity of get- 
« ting home to her poor Father and Mother, or to 
« conſider if there was no Way of letting Lady Da- 
*« vers know of the Condition she was in. If he 
« would have the Goodneſs to aſſiſt her, she faid; 
« zhe would faithfully keep his Secret; but should be 
« yery loth to have him ſuffer upon her Account. 

She told him she would commit that Paper to the 
« Two Tiles, and thoſe to the Boſom of that Earth 
« from whence her Hopes were to take Root, and did 
4 not doubt, but they would bring forth ſuch Fruit as 
« would give Satisfaction to them. here and hereafter. 
Faving finished, and folded up this Letter, Pamela 
went to Mrs. Fewwkes, and ſaid, that as it was not quite 
dark, she ſuppoſed she might take another Turn 
in the Garden: No, ſaid the Jailor of an Houſe- 
keeper, it is too late, but if you will promiſe not to 
Ray, and take Nan with you you shall have your Will; 
this once. Pamela walking in the Garden with the 
Maid dropp'd her Huſſey, on Purpoſe, by the Fish- 


Pond, and when she came cloſe to the Tiles; Lord! 


Mrs. Ann, ſaid she, I have dropp'd my Huſſey, be 
fo kind to look for it, I am ſure I had it juſt now by 
the Side of the Pond. The Wench being gone to 
look for the Huſſey, as deſired, Pamela ſlipt the Let- 
et between the Tiles, and cover'd them as quick as 
she could with light Mould, without the Maid Nar's 
perceiving any thing of the Matter, and ſoon after 
they went in together. : 
The next Day she wis impatient to ſee if there 


was any Anſwer, ſo defired to go into the Garden, 


but Mrs. Fewkes would not ſuffer it, becauſe she was 
not at Leiſure, and could not go with her; upon 
which Pamela expreſſed great Uneaſineſs; and faid, 
it was very hard that she could not be truſted to walk 
in the Garden by herſelf for a little Air, but was to 
be watch'd more than a Thief. 7 

Mrs. Fexwkes ſtill pleaded her Inſtructions, and faid, 
the was not to trilt her out of Sight, and, 3 
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had worſe. Orders than any ſhe had yet executed. 
She remembered, ſhe told her, that ſhe was enquir- 
ing of Mr. Williams what Gentry there were about 
the Town and the Neighbourhood ; and that was, it 
may be, that ſhe might tell her diſmal Story, as ſhe 
call'd it, to ſome of them; but ſhe ſhould take Care 
to prevent her. After talking in this Manner for 
ſome Time, the Houſekeeper told Pamela, that now 
ſhe had juſt finiſhed what ſhe was about, and ſo ſhe 
might go into the Garden, if ſhe pleaſed, for ſhe 
would be with her in a Minute. 

Pamela was no ſooner out of Sight but ſhe made 
all the Speed ſhe could towards the dear Sun-Flower, 
but was ſoon obliged to flacken her Pace, upon 
hearing the hbarſe untuneable Voice of the puſſy 
Houſekeeper, who came weezing after her with all 
the Haſte that her fat Sides and thick Legs would 
give her Leave to make; What, Madam, running a 
Race! ſaid ſhe, pray ſtop a little. So Pamela walk- 
ing very gently, came near the Place where the Gar- 
dener was at work, and had but juſt ask'd him ſome 
trifling Queſtion about the Name of - ſome Plant, or 
ſomething of that kind, before Mrs. 7ewkes was got 
up to her, and taking her by the Arm, pulPd her 
away, Come, Madam, faid ſhe, my Inſtructions are 
not to let you be too familiar with the Servants. Why, 
ſaid Pamela, does my Maſter fear I ſhall join with any 
of them to rob him? May be he does, anſwered the 
other, think you would join with ſome of them, if 
you could, to rob him of yourſelf, and there js no- 
thing that he ſets a greater Value upon; But I 
don't know, ſaid Pamela, that I am his Property. 
Was I in his Place, ſaid Mrs. Fexukes, I would ſoon 
put that out of diſpute. Why what would you do, 
ſaid the other? Not ſtand Shill-I, Shall-l, ſaid she, 
as he does, but put both you and myſelf out of Pain 
at once. Pamela, meek as ſhe was, could not forbear 
being enraged at this Expreſſion, but with Indigna- 
tion in her Countenance, cry'd out, Why Fexzebel, 
would you then ruin me by Force! Mrs. Yegules tak 
AN? VI. | L | ing 
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ing Fire at this, gave her ſuch a Blow upon the 
Shoulder and a Shove at the ſame Time, as almoſt 
threw her down. Take that, ſaid ſhe, who do you 
call Fezebe/! What am I to be beaten then! ſaid ſhe, 
and look'd about as if ſhe wanted Help, but No-Body 
was near but the Gardener, who looking that Way, 
Well, Jacob, ſaid Mrs. Fewwkes, what do you ſtare 
at? mind your Work. 1 ſee, Madam, continued ſhe, . 
you have a Spirit, but I'll warrant you PlI manage 
it. Poor Pamela was ſo frightened at this, that she 
fell a crying and threw herſelf upon the Graſs-Walk, 
but Mrs. Fewwkes would not let her lie there long; 
Come, come, ſaid ſhe, we muſt go in, if you take up- 
on you thus for having the Liberty of a little freſh Air, 
you ſhall be confined to your Chamber; I'll lock you 
up, Madam, and you shall have no Shoes there, not 

even to go to the Window, unleſs you go bare foot. 
Tho' what Pamela had ſaid, was no other than a 
roper Reſentment from a virtuous Woman, yet she 
gan now to blame her own Indiſcretion in ſpeaking 
as she had, to give this vile Houſekeeper a Handle 
for uſing her ill, and thereby might have ruin'd the 
only Project she had left to ſerve herſelf, by being 
debarr'd from going to the Tiles, where she was in 
Hopes of finding an Anſwer to her Letter from Mr. 
Williams : She therefore reſolved with herſelf, tho' 
much againſt her Nature, to diſſemble a little, ſo 
when they came to the Houſe, she ſat down in a Seat 
that was in a Nich of the Portico : Indeed, Mrs. 
Fewhes, ſaid she, I can't go in 'till you ſay you for- 
give me; if you will forgive me calling you that 
ugly Name, I will forgive you beating me as you 
did. I don't know, ſaid she, whether I can or no, 
Jam ſure I have Trouble enough with you, to be 
forc'd to watch you from Place to Place, and then to 
be called Names for my Pains! Well, indeed, Mrs. 
TFewhes, I am ſorry for it, ſaid Pamela, and I will 
never do ſo any more: But if you will be ſo good as 
to tell me, where and when I am' to walk, I will go 
no farther, nor ſtay no longer than you will have me. 
ell, 
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Well, ſaid she, this shews ſo much Submiſſion, that 
I think I muſt forgive you 3. and ſo kiſs'd her: And 
now, faid she, if you'll dry up your Tears, and not 
let Naz ſee that you have been crying, and will pro- 
miſe to tell no Tales, I will ſend her to take another 
Walk with you, for I am not able to go myſelf you 
have fatigued me ſo, and put me in ſuch a Fluſter. It 
may get you a Stomach to your Dinner. You ſee I 
have a Regard for your Health notwithſtanding you 
think me ſo cruel to you. ; 
Pamela thank'd her, and greatly rejoiced, (et out 
with Nan, to take another Turn round the Garden; 
ſhe was impatient to come at the Sun-Flower ; how- 
ever she began her Walk the contrary Way, to avoid 
Suſpicion, reſolving to take that in her Return; ſo 
when ſhe came pretty near it, ſhe defired Nan to ſpeak 
to the Gardener to give her a little Fruit; upon which 
the Wench hallooing out Faceb Pamela told her, he 
could never hear her at that Diſtance, but defired her 
to ſtep to him: The Wench's Back was no ſooner 
turn'd but ſhe popp'd down, and whipping her Fin- 
2E Tx ; 
gers between the Two Tiles, . drew out a Letter, 


. without a Dire&ion, and with great Joy thruſt it 

f into her Boſom: Having anſwered her End, ſhe re- 

y turn'd to the Houſe, and Mrs. Fewwkes told her, fince 

A ſhe was ſo good, and made ſuch Haſte home, ſhe 

i. would let her go another Time : So Pamela going in- 

"4 to her Cloſet, after running over two or three Tunes 

x on her Spinnet, bolted the Door, and read Mr. W/- 

10 liams's Letter. In which he told her: 

0 That he was very much concerned for the Diſ- 

1 *« treſs she was in; and heartily wiſhed it might be 

* * 1m his Power to fave ſo much Innocence and Beauty. 

0 He told her his whole Dependance was upon 

© % Mr. Belmour, but he would forfeit all his Hopes 

in * rather than not aſſiſt her if there was a Poſſibilit _* 

Ws * of doing it. He ſaid, he was ſorry to find his 

90 Friend and Patron appear in a Light ſo different * 
* from what he had done formerly, for he had al- 


ways a Character far from that of a Debauchee; 
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« but to be ſure ſhe was in the right to endeavour to 
« get out of his Hands, and eſpecially as his Deſigns 
« were aſſiſted by ſo very bad a Woman as Mrs. 


& Fewhes. 


« The Perſons of their Neighbourhood, he told 


« her, were the Lady Jones, the Miſtreſs of a good, 


« Fortune, and was, as he believ'd, a Woman of 
« Virtue. There were alſo, he ſaid, old Sir Simon 
4% Darnford and his Lady, a good Woman, and they 
« had two Daughters who were virtuous young La- 
« dies. He faid, if she pleaſed, he would try, whe- 
« ther Lady Jones or Lady Darnford would allow her 
& to take Refuge in either of their Houſes ; and tho' 
„ he foreſaw it would be impoſſible to keep himſelf 
6“ concealed in this Affair, yet he would risk every 
« thing to ſerve her, for her Sweetneſs and Inno- 
« cence had entirely attach'd him to her; and more- 
« over, he thought his Function as a Prieſt, and his 
« Charity as a Chriſtian obliged him to it. 

« He told her, he had heard much ſaid of her be- 
« fore she came into that Country; and that by 
ec what he had ſeen of her at Mr. Belmour's Houſe, 
« and by what he read in her Letter, he found Re- 
« port came far short of her real Perfections; and 
« aſſured her he would do the utmoſt in his Power to 
« ſerve her. | | 

And in a Poſtſcript he ſaid, he would come by the 
Help of his Key, every Morning and Evening, after 
School Time, to look for her Letters. 

Pamela immediately anſwered Mr. Williams's Let- 
ter, thanking him for the Favour he had done her, 
and bleſſing God for having found a Gentleman who 
was ſo worthy of the Character he bore. She ſaid, 
if either of the Ladies, he mentioned, would give her 
Leave to come to her Houſe, she might ſurely make 
her Eſcape by the Help of his Key; but as she was 


ſo narrowly watched, it could not be whenever she 


would, but she muſt wait for a convenient Opportu- 
nity, ſo she thought the beſt Way would be, if he 
could do it without too much Trouble, to get a * 
| 5 made 
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made by his and put it between the Tiles: And at 
the ſame Time, begg'd him to let her know if he 
could not do her the Favour, ſome how or other, to con- 
vey a ſmall Packet to her Father and Mother. She 
told him, she bad five or fix Guineas, and if he pleaſed 
she would put half of them into his Hand to defray 
the Expence of ſending a Man and Horſe over to her 
Father, or for any other incidental Charges. 

Pamela had but juſt Time to finish her Letter be- 
fore she was called down to Dinner; and when that 
was over, got an Opportunity of ſlipping it between 
the Tiles, by Mrs. Fewkes's asking her to go into the 
Garden to angle, for she took a few Horſe Beans out 
with her, that she found lying in one of the Hall-Win- 
dows, and after a little Time, pretending to betired with 
angling ; ſaid she to Mrs. Fewkes, Well, now while 
you are endeavouring to deſtroy Life I will plant it 
for I will go and ſet theſe Horſe-Beans in one of the 
Borders, and ſee how long they will be before they 
come up: So she kneel'd down and ftuck the Beans 
in a Row about five or fix Yards on each Side the 
Sun-Flower, by which Means she had a fair Oppor- 
tunity of depoſiting her Letter without the leaſt Suf: 
picion. | 

But the Propofal she made in it of ſending ſome 
of her Money to Mr. Williams was quite defeated by 
a Trick of Mrs. Fewkes the next Morning, who 
coming up to her, told her she had a Bill that she 
could not get changed 'till the Afternoon, and there 


was a Tradeſman wanted his Money, whom she did 


not care to ſend away without it, and therefore de- 
lired to know if she had any that she could lend her. 
Pamela asked how much would do, Mrs. Fewkes ſaid, 
she wanted about eight Pounds; Pamela ſaid, she was 
ſorry she could not let her have it, for she had not 
quite fix Pounds, she had five Guineas and a half in 
Gold, she ſaid. Well, well, lend me thoſe 'till To- 


morrow, cry'd the other, whereupon taking the Mo- 


ney haſtily from ler, she went down Stairs, and 
When she came up again Pamela asked if she had paid 
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the Man. Ay, ay, reply'd the Houſekeeper : But I 
hope, ſaid Pamela, you will let me have my Money 


again to Night or To-morrow. . Upon which the 
old Haradane ſmiling, cry'd, Why what Occaſion 
have you for Money, Lambkin? To tell you the 


Truth, I had no Tradeſman to pay, but wanted to 


borrow your Money only for fear you ſhould put it 
to a bad Uſe ; but now I have got that, and the Key 
of your Portmanteau, that you can neither bribe Nan 
with Money or fine Things, I may chance to let her 
walk a little oftner with you in the Garden. 
. Pamela could not but be vexed at having this Trick 
put upon her, but it was ſome little Amends, ſhe 
thought, to be allowed the Liberty of going oftner 
into the Garden than ſhe was wont. But before ſhe 
could go thither to ſee for Mr. Williams's Letter, the 
Poſt brought one to her from her Maſter, incloſed in 
one to Mrs. Fewwkes ; wherein he tells her: 

« That he begins to repent of having bound him- 
« ſelf, by Promiſe, not to ſee her *till the gave him 
« Leave. The Time, he ſaid, grew very tedious to 
de him, and he begg'd her to put ſo much Confidence 
« in him as to invite him down; aſſuring her that 


e her Generoſity ſhould not be thrown away upon 


« him. He preſſed this the more, he ſaid, as he 
« was troubled at her Uneaſineſs, for Fewkes inform'd 
% him, that ſhe bore her Reſtraint very heavily ; and 
« he wanted to put an End to it, which would be the 
„ Conſequence of his coming over to her. Anſwer 
« favourably, continued he, this Requeſt of one who 
«.\cannot live without you, and on whoſe Honour 
«you may abſolutely depend. 
He told her, that her Father and Mother were 
% both well, which he knew ſhe would be glad to 
« hear; and they were both eaſy upon the Receipt 
« of her Letter, the ſending of which, as he deſired, 
was ſuch a Compliance as had much obliged him. 
As ſoon as Pamela had 'read this Letter, Mrs. 
Fewhes ask'd her to take a Turn in the Garden, and 
when ſhe came near the Sun-Flower, I wonder, oa 
| e, 
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ſhe, Mrs. Fewkes, if any of my Beans have ſtruck 
Root ſince Yeſterday ? No, to be ſure, ſaid ſhe, you 

are but a poor Gardener, but you do well. to amuſe 

yourſelf with ſo much Innocence. Pamela knew very 

well how great an Admirer ſhe was of Innocence, but 
did not enter into any Argument with her upon that 

Topic, fince ſhe was ſo kind as to walk on and let 
her have an Opportunity, under Pretence of taking 
up a Bean, to whip her Fingers between the Tiles, 
where ſhe found Mr. Williams had not forgot her; ſo 
cramming his Letter into her Boſom, ſhe took up 
one of the Beans, and brought it to Mrs. Jeaules, 
Look you here, Mrs. Fewwkes, ſaid she, is one of the 
Beans but I find no Alteration in it yet; No, to be 
ſure, ſaid the other; but come, I believe it is now 
Time for us to go in. When you pleaſe, ſaid Pame- 
la, ſince you are ſo good as to indulge me ſome Times 
in coming with me into the Garden, I would by no 
Means treſpaſs upon your Patience ; Well, ſaid Mrs. 
Fewhkes, that's very obli ging, and ſo they went into 
together. When Pamela haitened into her Cloſet to 
read Mr. Williams's Letter, but how great was her 
Concern when ſhe found, that he had met with a 
Repulſe from Lady Fores and the reſt of the Neigh- 
bours with Regard to her Requeſt! He told her, 
« that after Lady Jones had excuſed herſelf in the 
Affair, not being willing to make herſelf Enemies, 
« as ſhe ſaid : He apply'd to Lady Darnford, and 
« told her, in the moſt pathetic Manner he could, 
« her whole Story, and ſhew'd her the moving Let- 
« ter ſhe had ſent to him; upon which, my Lad 

« ſeem'd very well diſpoſed, but ſaid, ſhe would ad- 
„ viſe with Sir Simon about it: But this Sir Simon, 
« Mr. Williams tells her, is not a Man eminent Gor 
« any extraordinary Virtues ; and told his Lady be: 
«« fore him, that there was nothing at all in the AR 
* fair worth their Notice, Mr. Be/mour, he ſaid, had 
* a Fancy for his Mother's Chamber-Maid, and if 
« he took Care ſhe wanted for nothing, he thoaght 
* the Girl would have no Harm done * but have 
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Reaſon to rejoice in being ſo well provided for, 
beſides having one of the prettieſt Fellows in Eng- 
land for her Admirer. And added, that he thought 
Mr. Wilams, of all Men, ought not to engage in 
the Affair, in Oppoſition to his Patron, but Par- 
ſons loved to be meddling in Matters that did not 
concern them. My Lady Darnford, continued Mr. 
Williams, after this, thought it was not proper for 
her to ſay any more, and he himielf, notwith- 
ſtanding the unjuſt Reproach upon his Function, 
deſired to be excuſed, and begg*d him to take no 
Notice of what he had ſaid. 
« After this Mr. Williams ſaid, he hinted” her Caſe 
to Mr. Peters, the Miniſter of the Parish, and did 
not doubt of finding more Attention to it from a 
Brother Clergyman, but was greatly concerned to 
find himſelf not only miſtaken, but that Mr. Peters 
imputed all he ſaid to Views of Self-Intereſt, and 
that the Zeal he shew'd was only to gain her Af- 
ſections. 


+5 Mr. Williams continued, that when he urged the 
Duties of their Calling, and proteſted his own diſ- 


intereſtedneſs, he cooly anſwer'd him, that he was 
very good, but knew little of the World, and that 
it would be a vain Task for them to ſet about to 
reform Mankind in this Reſpect, it was too com- 
mon and too fashionable a Caſe to be withſtood by 


a private Clergy man or two: And then, to juſtify 
himſelf, caſt ſome Reflections upon the preſent Fa- 
*>thers of the Church, with regard to the firſt Per- 
*' fonages in the Realm. . «i 1455 6 


«© Mr. Williams ſaid, when he would have repre- 


ſented the Difference between her Circumſtances 


and thoſe of Women who lived in Wickedneſs by 


„ their own Conſent, and shew'd him her Letter, 
N. 


77. 


Mr. Peters owned it was prettily wrote, and that 


her good Intentions ought to be encouraged, but 


what could be do in it, he ask'd. Why, ſuppoſe, 


ſaid Mr. Villiams, ydu should let her take Shelter 
in your Houſe with your Spouſe and Daughters, 


9K 0 


for 


« 


cc 
cc 
c«c 
- $6 
66 
Ce 
60 
66 
cc 


66 


PAM E L. A. 121 


for he had nine Daughters and four Sons. What, 
reply'd the other, and ſo embroil myſelf with a 
Man of Mr. Belmour's great Fortune and Power, 
I know better Things, I have a large Family to 
provide for, and Mr. Belmour*s Friendship is not 
to be ſet at nought; and if you was not a young 
Man, Mr. Williams, you would conſider more 
than you do what you are about. Mr. Belmaur has 
Generoſity to do handſomely for the young Wo- 
man, and theſe are Things that young Gentlemen 
will not be called to account for here. 


„Mr. Williams aſſured Pamela, that he was very 
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much concerned to ſee any Clergyman ſo worldly 
minded (which if it shew'd him to be a young Man, 
Shew'd him to be an honeſt one) but that notwith- 
ſtanding his ill Succeſs with Mr. Peters, and the 
two Families before mentioned, he would yet en- 
deavour to ſerve her. 

« He told her, that he juſt then heard that the 
Gentleman, whoſe Living Mr. Belmour had pro- 
miſed him, was dying, and that he should almoſt 


ſcruple to take it as he was acting ſo contrary to 


his Inclinations ; but yet hoped he would one Day 
thank him for it. 

«. As to Money, he told her, she need not think 
of that at preſent, there was no Occaſion for it: 
but believed when they heard of Mr. Belmour's 
coming it would be 'Time enough to make uſe of 
the Key, which he should ſoon procure for her, 
and then he would contrive to have a Horſe, and 
be himſelf, or get Some-Body elſe that could be 
entruſted, ready to wait ſor her at a Stile on the 
other Side the little Meadow, that joined to = 
Back-Door of the Garden. 

Pamela made a thouſand melancholick Reflections 


upon the firſt Part of this Letter, and but for the 
Hope that the honeſt Gentleman gave her at the End. 
of it would have thought her Caſe quite deſperate. 


She immediately wrote an Anſwer to him to thank 
kim for his kind Endeavours to ſerve her, and when 


she 
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she had put what she had wrote in her Boſom, she 
went to Mrs. Fewhes, and told her she wanted to 
have her Advice with Reſpect to the Letter she had 
received from her Maſter, with which Piece of Con- 
fidence she was not a little pleaſed : Ay, ſaid she, 
this is ſomething, well, we will go and take a Turn 
in the Garden ; and there Pame/a told her, that her 
Maſter had deſired her to conſent to his coming over 
and now, Mrs. Fewhkes, ſaid she, what would you 
have me do? Why, by my Troth, Lambkin,. I 
would e'en have you ſend for him, ſaid she, it will 
be ſuch an Obligation to him, that I'll engage you 
will fare the better for it. How, better ! ſaid Pamela, 
I dare ſay, that you yourſelf believe he intends my 
Ruin. Good lack! good lack ! cry'd the Houſe- 
keeper, I cannot endure that S Word Ruin, you'll 
be finely ruined truly to live as great and as happy as 
the beſt Lady in the Land, and be as honourgbly uſed. 
We won't diſpute, faid Pamela, at this Time, Mrs. 
Fewhkes, about the Words Ruin and Honourable, for 
you and I, I find, have quite different Ideas of them. 
But pray do you think he means to make Propoſals 
to me, as a kept Miſtreſs? Well, reply'd the other, 
and if he should, I dare ſay you may have your own 
Terms: But no Terms, ſaid Pamela, his whole Eftate 
should never bribe me to be that loath'd, that hated 
Creature, whoſe very Name, I think would defile 
my Tongue to pronounce. O! Lambkin, ſaid Mrs. 
Feaules, there are a great many Ladies, ay, Ladies 
of Quality, that love the Pleaſure and are as much 
afraid of the Name as you are. It is only poor Wo- 
men are upbraided with it, thoſe who live in Splen- 
dor, as you may, never hear that paw Name: But 1 
don't know that my Maſter has any ſuch Deſign upon 
*S, you, he may marry you for aught I know. No, ſaid 
Pamela, his Condition puts him above any ſuch 
Thoughts, nor do I expect, or deſire it, his whole 
Conduct too, may convince any one to the contrary 3 
therefore is not inviting him down inviting my own 
Ruin? Ruin! Still that Word ! No, faid Mrs. Fenvkes, 
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it will be making your Fortune; at leaſt it will put 
you out of your Pain, and if I was in your Caſe, I 
would do any Thing rather than live in ſuch con- 
tinual Apprehenſions. No, reply'd Pamela, as Cato 


ſays of Liberty in the Play, fo ſay I of Innocence; a 


Day, an Hour of virtuous Innocence is worth a who! 
Eternity of Guilt. | 

Why who knows, ſaid the artful Houſekeeper, 
but you may put an End to this Aﬀair one Way or 
other, and at the ſame Time preſerve your Innocence, 
either by his marrying you, or, as he loves you ſo 
much, by his being prevailed upon to let you have 
your Liberty. Well, ſaid Pamela, I will write to 
him, becauſe he expects an Anſwer to his Letter, 
and becauſe he ſhall not make that a Pretence for his 
coming over: But which Way ſhall I ſend what I 
write. O! ſaid Mrs. Fewwkes, I'll take Care of 
that. 

The Gardener coming by juſt at this Time, Mr. 
Jacob, ſaid Pamela, I have ſet a few -Horſe Beans, 
and I call the Place where they are my Garden, it is 
juſt by the Door yonder, let me beg you not to dig 


them up, I will ſhew you whereabouts they are. So 
ſne went along with him a little Way, and havin 


turned the Corner of the Walk out of Mrs. Fewhes's 
Sight, and being near her dear Sun-Flower, pray 
Mr. Jacob, ſaid ſhe, do ſo much as ſtep back and ask 
Mrs. Fewwhkes if ſhe has any more Beans about her for 
me to ſet: The Gardener could not but ſmile at her 
Simplicity, as he thought it; but, however, went with 
her Meſſage, and Pamela, in the mean Time, popp'd 
her Letter between the Two Tiles, and covered them 
over with the Mould, then ſtept back, as if waiting 
for his Return, which was immediately with Mrs. 
Jeaules, waddling at his Heels, who cry'd, What 
ſhould I do with Horſe-Beans, do ycu think ? And 
ſcared Pamela almoſt out of her Wits, by whiſperinF 
in her Ear, Come, come, Madam, this is ſome 
Fetch, you are not uſed to ſend upon ſuch fooliſh Er- 
rands, my Maker writes me Word, that I muſt have 


all 
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all my Eyes about me; and, adad! I muſt enquire 
farther into this. | | 
I knew not what you mean, ſaid Pamela, and you 
may make what Enquiries you pleaſe, I do nothing 
that I am aſham'd of, and fear no one's enquiring 
into my Actions. As ſoon as they came in, Pamela 
ſat down in her little Cloſet to write a Letter to her 
Maſter, in which she told him: 

« That when she conſidered how eaſy it was for 
«© him to make her happy, ſince ſhe deſired nothing 
«© more than to be allowed to go home to her poor 
« Father and Mother; when she reflected, she ſaid, 
, upon his former Propoſal to her in Relation to a cer- 
« fain Perſon, of whom he now made not the leaſt 
« Mention; and of her being run away with in the 
« forceable Manner ſhe was, and ſtill kept Priſoner ; 
4 ſhe hoped he would pardon the Freedom of his 
« poor Servant, if her Fears made her bold enough - 
«.to ſay, that his general Aſſurances of Honour 
« could have no Effect upon her; and tho', as he 
« had heard, her Reſtraint was very grievous and 
« heavy to her, yet if there was no Way for her to 
i be releaſed but by his coming thither, ſhe - would 
« be contented ftill to endure her Confinement rather 
« than that, for ſhe knew ſhe had no Hopes of 
« Safety but in his Abſence." 

“If he had any Propoſals to make she ſaid, that 
« were conſiſtent with Honour, he might communi- 
« cate thoſe in a few Lines, and she would return a 
« ſuitable Anſwer. But what Propoſals, continued 
« ſhe, can one in your high Station make to ſo mean 
« a Creature as me? She was too ſenfible, ſhe told 
« him, of what was due to his own Rank and her's 
« to expect any thing but the ſtrongeſt Temptations 
« from him, if he came over into Lincoſuſbire, to 
« complete her Ruin, but that he did not know 
* what ſhe dared do when made deſperate. 
She would not ſay any Thing, ſhe told him, 
* -unbecoming his Servant, nor preiume to expoſtu- 
, late with him, on any other Account, but as this 
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« was the greateſt Concern of her Life, of her Hap- 
« pineſs both here and hereafter, ſhe hoped the not 
« obſerving Punctilio's might be diſpenſed with. 

« Why, Sir, ſaid ſhe, if you mean honourably 
« may you not tell me ſo plainly ? Is there a Ne- 
« ceſſity of impriſoning me to convince me? And 
« why muſt I be fo cloſely watched that I can not 
« ſtir about the Houſe or Garden without an Atten- 
« dant? nor even be allowed to go to Church, where 
« aſſure you, Sir, I would pray for you, pray for 
« your Proſperity in this World, and that God would 
« be pleaſed to convert your Heart if your Inten- 
« tions are bad. | 

« She begg'd him again to pardon the Freedom 
« with which ſhe had then wrote her Mind ; but as 
« to her having the leaſt Deſire of ſeeing him, ſhe 
« ſaid, ſhe could not bear the terrible Apprehenſions 
« of it: And hoped, that whatever he had to pro- 
« poſe, and whatever he intended, he would let her 
« Aſſent be that of a free Perſon and not of a Slave, 
« frightened and threatened into a Compliance. 

When Pamzla had folded up this Letter, Mrs. 
TFewwkes came into the Cloſet, and fitting down by 
her, when ſhe ſaw her direct jt, for John Reginald 
Belmour, Eſq; I wish, ſaid she, you would tell me if 
you have taken my Advice, and given my Maſter 
Leave to come over. If it will oblige you, ſaid Pa- 
mela, I will read the whole Letter to you. Ay, that 
would be kind indeed, ſaid ſhe ; ſo Pamela read it, 
and Mrs. Zewhkes, mightily praiſed the wording of it, 
as ſhe called it; but faid, ſhe puſh'd Matters too home, 
and then, with an impudent Laugh, gave ſuch an in- 
decent Turn to her own laſt Words about puſhing 
home, with Reſpe& to Mr. Belmour, as made Pamela 
bluſh, and ſhew'd the other to be a Wretch who was 
the Diſgrace of her Sex. For a Woman without 
Modeſty deſerves not the Name of a Woman, it is 
the Characteriſtick of one Sex, as Courage is of the 


other. ; 
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This nauſeous Houſekeeper deſired very much to „ 
have an Explanation of what that Expreſſion meant, 


concerning the Propoſal to a certain Perſon ; but Pa- 
mela told her, ſhe muſt content herſelf with whar ſhe 
had heard. Well, well, ſaid ſhe, you underſtand 
one another, and I hope will do ſo more and more 
in a very little Time; Come, Lambkin, give me 
your Letter, and I'll take Care to have it ſafely con- 
veyed to my Maſter, with that she took the Letter, 
and went down Stairs. 
Pamela, as hath been ſaid before, kept Copies 
of all the Letters she wrote, and the better to con- 
ceal them, had ſewed them up in her under Petticoat; 
but they growing pretty bulky, she was very much 
afraid of a Diſcovery ; ſo took an Opportunity, as 
she every Day look'd at her Horſe-Beans, to flip a 


them up in a Bundle, and leave them in a Hole un- 


der the firſt Step in the great Stair-Caſe, ſo that he 


might take them away when he came to the Houſe; 
which was done accordingly the next Day, and gave 
Pamela a great deal of Satisfaction, for they were 
now out of the Danger of falling into bad Hands. 
The next Day Pamela, going to her Beans and her 
Sun-Flower, found Mr. Villiams, had procuted a 
Key for her, which he had put between the Tiles 
wrapp'd up in a Note, in which he juſt ſignify'd to 
her, that the Gentleman, whoſe Living Mr. Belmour 
had promis'd him, was dead. And coming in the 
Afternoon to the Houſe, Mrs. Fewkes wiſhed him 
Joy upon it; at the ſame Time, he found an Oppor- 
tunity to ſlip a Letter into Pamela's Hand, without 
the Houſekeeper's perceiving it, and then took Leave 
in ſuch a reſpectſul Manner, that when he was gone, 
Mrs. ewes ſaid: Why, Madam, I fancy our young 
Parſon is half in love with you. Adad, ſaid ſhe, only 
to ſound her Inclinations, I wiſh we could make it a 
Match, he has ſuch Obligations to my Maſter, that —_ 
= 8 ure 
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Note between the Tiles, to beg Mr. Williams to take 
Care of them for her, and ſaid, she would make 
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ſure he will be proud to have a Wife of his chuſing, 
and eſpecially one that is ſo pretty and ingenious. = 

This gave Pamela ſome Doubt that she knew of 
what Mr. Belmour had formerly intimated to her, and 
therefore ſhe ask'd her if ſhe knew that there was any 
ſuch Thing of that Kind in View; No, Mrs. Fewhes 
faid, it was only her own Thought, but she fancied 
her Maſter might have that or ſomething better in 
View forher. But, that if ſhe approv'd of it, she 
would propoſe the Thing directly to him; and this 
would be a Way to make all Matters eaſy, ſhe ſaid, 
for then, Lambkin, you will have a ſure Plaiſter for 
any Wound that may be made in this Honour and 
Virtue that you make ſuch a Rout about. Pamela 
told her ſhe deteſted her vile Infinuations: And that, as 
Mr. Williams ſhe believed, was a very worthy and civil 
Gentleman, far above having any ſuch Thoughts, for 
her own Part, ſhe never liked a Parſon. Mrs. Fewkes 
finding ſhe could make nothing of her quitted the 
Subject and the Room, leaving Pamela to read Mr. 
Wilkams's Letter, wherein he told her; 

That he really knew of but one effectual Way to 
« diſengage her from the dangerous Situation she was 
« in: And that was by Marriage with ſome Perſon 
« whom $he could make happy by her Choice. For 
« his own Part, he ſaid, as Things ſtood, it would 
« be his apparent Ruin, beſides involving her in his 
« own Misfortunes : Notwithſtanding all which, he 
« had ſo great a Veneration for her, and ſo entire a 
« Dependance upon Providence, that he should think 
« himſelf but too happy, might he be the Perſon 
** accepted of, in which Caſe, he would forgoe all 
his ExpeQations, and be her Conductor to ſome 
« diſtant Place where she might be in Safety: But 
« whether she was pleaſed to make him this happy 
Man or not, he ſaid, he would ſerve her to the 
*« utmoſt of his Power: And as ſoon as he heard of 
Mr. Belmour's ſetting out, he would get a Horſe 
ready and be himſelf her Attendant. He begg'd 
her not to think that what he had ſaid above — 
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* ceeded from any ſudden Reſolution; no, he told 
her, he had been charmed with her Character before 
4% he ſaw her, and from the Moment he did, his 
« whole Thoughts almoſt had been employed in con- 
K fidering how he might ſerve ſo much Excellence. 

Pamela could not help being a little ſurprized at 
this unexpected Declaration; it occaſioned many 
Thoughts and Reflections in her Mind; and after 
mature Deliberation, she wrote an Anſwer to him, in 
which she told him: „ She could not reflect on the 
“ generous Offer he had made her without equal 
« Concern and Gratitude; but that nothing but to 
avoid utter Ruin could make her think of chang- 
« ing her Condition; and therefore he ought not to 
« accept of ſuch an involuntary Compliance as her's 
«© muſt be. 7 
* She told him, she would rely upon his Goodneſs, 
« in aſſiſting her to make her Eſcape; but on his 
« Account chiefly, would not think, at preſent, of 
« the Honour he propos'd to her; nor should she 
« ever alter her Condition without the Conſent of 
te her Parents, who, tho' they were poor, she thought 
« were as much intitled to her Obedience as if they 
«« were of the higheſt Rank in Life. 

This Letter came ſafe to Mr. WW://;ams's Hands, and 
ſoon after, Mrs. Fewwkes received one from her Ma- 
ter, which made her much civiler both to Mr. Vi. 
liams and Pamela than she was wont to be. But Pa- 
mela, who knew her to be very cunning, ſuſpected 
ſome Defign in it, as she ſtill watch'd her as narrowly 
as ever. And in this she was not miſtaken, as will 
preſently appear. | 

The next Day Mrs. Fewkes came into her Room, 
and brought Mr. Williams along with her, who ſeem'd 
to have great Joy in his Countenance. Well, now 
Madam, ſaid the artful Houſekeeper, you will ſee 
how unjuſt. you have been in your Suſpicions of my 
Maſter ; and now you will, at laſt, be convinced of 
the Honour of his Intentions, and of his Generofity 
and Good-will to you. Heavens bleſs him! he y] ' 
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noble ſpirited and an honourable Gentleman. What 
ſay you, Mr. Willams? Say, anſwered the other, I 
can ſay no more of him than I always knew, that 
he is worthy and generous, and delights in making 
his Friends and every Body about him happy. | 
Pray, ſaid Pamela, what is the Meaning of all 
this Joy, and why all theſe Encomiums upon my Ma- 
ſter juſt at this Time? Why, Lambkin, ſaid Mrs. 
Jeaules, they are all upon your Account, good Ma- 
dam Williams, as I hope I may call you in a ſhort 
Time, here is a Match on Foot: Ah! you have been 
very naughty to miſtruſt ſo good a Gentleman! Mr. 
Williams ſhew her my Maſter's Letter to you, and I 
will ſhew mine. Said Mr. Williams, If you pleaſe, 
Mrs. Fewkes, we will leave them with Mrs. Pamela, 
and take a Turn 'till ſhe has read them, for I ſee her 
Spirits are in a Flutter: With all my Heart, faid the 
other, but I muſt ſay firſt, that indeed, Lambkin, 
you ought, on your bended Knees, to ask Pardon of 
my good Maſter, when you ſee him, for miſtruſting 
him as you have. 5 
Pamela's Spirits, as Mr. Wilkams obſerved, were in 
ſuch. a Flutter, that it was ſome Time after they left 
the Room, as impatient as ſhe was to know the Con- 
tents of the Letters, before ſhe could compoſe herſelf 
enough to fit down to read them. Art length, open- 
ing that to Mr. Milliams, her Maſter told him: That 
„he now had an Opportunity, by the Death of Mr. 
% Fownes, that he had long wiſhed for, to make him 
happy, and doubly fo, by putting him in Poſſeſſion 
« of his Living, and, at the ſame Time, of one of 
the moſt deſerving Wives a Man could be bleſſed 
* with, if he had Art enough to make his Addrefles 
acceptable to her. She had indeed, not ſeen much 
« of the World, and had lived only as a Servant, 
* but had ſuch natural Endowments, and his dear 
„ Mother had taken ſach Care in her Education, 
** that he did not doubt but a little Inſtruction would 
make her fit to ſupport the Character of a Gen- 
« tleman's Wife. Salk. 
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7 as He ſaid he was going to London for a Month, 


« upon moſt extraordinary Buſineis, ſo could not till 
« that was over, do what he propos'd for his Intereſt, 
e but in the mean Time he might try if he could 
cc prevail upon Pamela, and give him Notice of it, 
« for he would have her Conſent entirely free in this 
« Caſe, and tho' he had laid ſome Reſtraint upon 


«& her himſelf, he had ſuch Reaſons for it as would 


< make him able to juſtify his Conduct to her when 
se he came into Lincolnſbire. | 
Pamela next read her Maſter's Letter to Mrs. 
Fewtes: In which he ſays, © She. had been true to 
«© her Truſt and very diligent in the Task he had 
« impoſed upon her, for Reaſons he ſhould explain 
«. when he came into Linco/n/bire. Her Trouble he 
« told her, was almoſt at an End, for he had writ- 
«© ten his Intentions to Mr. William, ſo. particularly 

that there was no Occafion to ſay much more to 

her, becauſe he would not refuſe, he. believed, to 

ſhew her his Letter. Only one Thing he muſt 

hint to her, he ſaid, that if ſhe found what he 
*© had propoſed the leaſt diſagreeable to either of them 
« ſhe might aſſure them they were at Liberty to pur- 
« ſue their own Inclinations. | | 

Pamela had but juſt read over the two Letters be- 
fore Mr. Williams and Mrs. Fewkes came again into 
the Room; Mr. H/illiams, with much Unreſervedneſs 
and Satisfaction, told Pamela that he was very much 
rejoiced that he had had the good Fortune to have 
made his Declaration to her before he received this 
Letter from his generous Patron. Pamela, who had 
Reafon to diftruſt all her Maſter's Words and Actions, 
and who knew the Cunning of that vile Procureſs, 
Mrs. Fewwkes, interrupted the good Man, and cry'd, 
I beſeech you Mr. #7:/iams, talk no more of this at 
preſent 3; who knows Ay, ſaid the Houſekeeper, 
ſtill doubtful ! fill miſtruſtſul! Why ſure you may 
both. of you ſay any Thing you have a Mind to be- 
fore me now, but 1 find, while my old Orders laſted, 
I was in the right to watch you as I did, and yet Mr. 
974 12 William) 
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Williams here found an Opportunity to make his De- 
clarations, he ſays: Ay, ay, let a Parſon alone for 
Contrivance to come at a pretty Woman. I give 
you Joy, Sir, ſaid Pamela, of that Part of my Ma- 
ſter's Letter which relates to your Living: Poor Mr. 
Williams, tho* otherwiſe a Man of good Senſe, could 
not forbear on this Occaſion, making a moſt execra- 
ble Pun, Living, Madam, ſaid he, that Living would 
be Dying without you. As ill as her Maſter had uſed 
her, Pamela could not forbear thinking he would 
have been aſhamed to have heard ſuch Meanneſs of 
Expreſſion ; beſides the Inconſiderateneſs of Mr. Wit 
liams in metioning his Declaration, began to giye 


Pamela ſome little Diſguſt to him at the Iime when g 


he would have endeavoured to have raiſed himſelf in 
her good Opinion. But, Madam, faid he, you men- 
tion only the firſt Part of my good Patron's Letter! 
Jam not able, anſwer'd ſhe, to ſay any thing to the 
other; I am ſo little, Mifireſs of myſelf: While T 
have a Father and Mother, they have a Right to my 
Obedience in all Things, and eſpecially in a Matter of 
ſuch Conſequence as what my Maſter mentions, be- 
ſides which, I would be quite at Liberty every Way, 
before I can pretend to make any Choice. 5 
Well, ſaid Mis. Fewkes, holding up her Hands 
and Eyes, there never was ſuch Cunning and Cir- 
cumſpection to be ſure in one of thy Years ! But Pl 
leave ye by yourſelves and you'll agree the Matter 
better it may be. Mrs. Fexw/es was no ſooner out of 
the Room, but Pamela defired Mr. Williams to cons, 
ſider what he had done. He ſaid it was impoſſible 
there could be any Deceit. Ramla ſaid, ſhe hoped, 
not, but ſure there was no Neceflity to talk of a for, 
mer Declaration before that vile Woman ; you blame, 
us Women, Sir, ſaid ſhe, for ſpeaking withoug, 
Thought, but you muſt forgive me, if I fay ; that 
Men, who are honeſt and ſincere in their own Inten- 
tions, are not always enough upon their Guard in 
bad Company. I will hope, ſaid ſhe, for the beſt 
but I have been already ſo often deceived, that I Tu 
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guard. againſt the worſt, and if this ſhould prove no- 
thing but a Plot, what will become of us both ? | 
Before Mr. Williams had Time to make a Reply 
Mrs. Fewtkes returned, for it ſeems her Trouble was 
but ar? at an End, as her Maſter expreſſed it, in 
his Letter, and then they all three took a Turn in 
the Garden, afterwards came in and ſupp'd together, 
and Mr. Williams ſtay'd pretty late. During the 
Time that they walk'd in the Garden, he could not 
forbear pointing to the Sun Flower; and while they 
were at Supper had the Indiſcretion to ſay before Mrs. 

cables, that he would ſend a Letter over to Pamela's 

ather the next Day. Prepoſſeſs'd as she was in Fa- 
vour of her Maſter's Perſon, from the firſt Sight of 
bim, and now obſerving how ſuperior he was in Un- 
derftanding to poor Mr. Williamt: Theſe Things 
made the Parſon ſtand in a very diſadvantageous Con- 
traſt with Mr. Be/morr, in the Opinion of Pamela: 
However, on Account of his Cloth, for his Integrity 
and for his Readineſs to ſerve her she shewed him 

reat Reſpect; but as to Marriage she had nd 

houghts, for she had propos'd ſo much Happineſs 
to herſelf in living with her Father and Mother, 
that she could not think with Pleaſure, on any other 
Scheme of Life *till she had tryed that. | 


* 


Mr. VNilliams going home late, as was ſaid before, 
78 to a ſad Miſchance, which he gave them an 
Account of the next Morning in a Letter to Mrs. 

ewkes ; he ſaid, © That going to croſs the Wooden 

Bridge over the Broad Ditch. near the Town, two 
% Fellows took hold of him, and ſwore they would 
«& Kill him, if he did not give them what he had 
« about him. They rummaged his Pockets, and took 
« from him his Snuff. Box, his Seal, Ring, and half 4 
„ Guinea, with ſome Silver, and Half-Pence ; his 
« Handkerchief and two or three Letters: By good 
„ Chance, he told her, the Letter Mrs. Pamela gave 
* him was in his Boſom and ſo eſcaped ; but the 
Rogues curſed him for having no more Money, 
. and then tumbled him into the Ditch: His oo 
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« he ſaid; were ſadly bruiſed, and his Gown and Caſ- 
« ſock very much torn ; but he thank'd God he had 
caught no Cold, and if he knew that Mrs. Pamela 
"= pitied his Misfortunes, he ſhould be the ſooner 
« well, and able to wait upon her. This Miſchance, 
« he laid, had not prevented his Writing a Letter 
« and ſending a Man and Horſe away with it to Mrs. 
« Pamela's Father; and he would, that Evening, 
« God willing, write to his Patron to thank him for 
« his great Bounty to him. 

Mrs. Fexwkes had no ſooner read the Letter thro? 
but ſhe ſhook her fat Sides with laughing ; I cannot 
but think, ſaid ſhe, what a pretty Figure the poor 
Parſon made, after going away in ſuch high Glee, 
when he found himſelf at the Bottom of the Ditch ? 
Pamela ſaid, ſhe thought it was barbarous to laugh 
at ſuch a terrible Misfortune, that might have been 
the Death of the poor Gentleman. I ſhould not 
have laugh'd, ſaid Mrs. ewes, but that I find he is 
out of Danger ; but I am mighty glad, Madam, to 
ſee you have ſo much Concern for him, it looks pro- 
miling, and may, in Time, be improved into Aſſec- 


tion. She would fain have perſuaded her to have gone 
with her in the Chariot to make him a Viſit, and 


ſaid, she was very deſirous to bring this Buſineſs about; 
but the more officious she was, the more Pamela ſuf. 
pected her, and told her, that as ſhe did not intend 
to give any Encouragement to his Suit, it would be 
highly improper for ker to go to make him a Viſit. 
And fo Mrs. Fewkes went by herſelf, and what was 
very ſtrange left the Key of the Back Door with 
Pamela ſo that she had the Liberty not only of walk- 
ing in the Garden but the Meadow by herſelf. This 
was all done to perſuade her, that no ill Deſign was 
formed againſt her, and it was thought that after the - 
Propofal made, for her Marriage, the would not run 
away from her good Fortune ; Pamela, however, was 
very irreſolute, ſhe went to the Meadow, then tright- 
ened at every Thing ſhe ſaw, flew back to the Gar- 
on 3 ſhe conhider'd with herſelf that ſhe knew not 


one 
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one Step of the Way to any Place; that ſhe had ne 
Money to purchaſe the Aſſiſtance of any one, and 
that if Mrs. Fexwkes ſhould overtake her, or had ſet 
any one to watch her, and the should be brought 
back again, she would uſe her very ill ; it may be 
beat her, and take her Shoes away for a longer Time 
than before; theſe Thoughts made her walk towards 
the Houſe ; then again she would go to the Door 
and look into the Meadow; a Moment after return, 
but this incertain State was ſoon at an End, by her 
ſpying the Maid Nan, who came up to her and ask'd 


What was the Matter that she went backwards and 


forwards, and opened and shut the Door ſo often? 
Pamela, who was ready at making an Excuſe, told 
her, that tho' Mrs. Fewkes had uſed her fo ill, yet 
she was quite at a Lofs without her, and could not 
tell what to do with herſelf: Ay, to be fure, ſaid 
the gaping Country-Wench, she is main good Com- 
pany, and when she has got a Drop in her Eye, 
will fing ſuch pretty Love Songs, a little upon the 
Fat tho', that I don't wonder you find the Lack of 


| her. 


Mrs. Fewkes returning from her Viſit, came up to 
Pamela, Well, Lambkin, ſaid ſhe, I would not have 


vou afflict yourſelf too much, the Parſon will do well 


again: I am very glad to hear it, faid Pamela, not- 
withſtanding you ſeem to make a Joke of the Affair, 
T ſhould be concerned to hear of any Body's being ſo 
robb'd and abuſed. Well, I'll aſſure you, ſaid the 


. Houſekeeper, the poor Man is down right in love, 


he talks, and I dare ſay, dreams of nothing but the 
lovely ! the charming ! the innocent Pamela when 
T told him I wonld have perſuaded you to have come 
along with me, I thought the Man wou'd never have 
done with the Expreſſions of his Gratitude, he took 
it ſo kindly that he laid open his whole Heart to 
me, and has told me all that paſſed between you, and 
all that you are now contriving together. 

This prodigiouſly alarmed Pamela, and the more 
as she had obſerved, by two or three Inſtances, that 
| the 
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the poor Gentleman having no Guile, was ready to 
open his Heart upon any Occaſion, to thoſe who 
were more deſigning than himſelf: But however, as 
she knew not what Mr. Villiams might have told, she 
was reſolved ſhe ſhould pump nothing out of her. Ay, 
Mrs. Fewhkes, ſaid ſhe, this might have done, had 
there been any Thing that he could have told you; 
but you know very well, that had we been never ſo 
much inclined to it, we had no Opportunity to com- 
municate our Thoughts to one another. Not ſo much 
I warrant, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, as for that Declaration, 
that he owned before my Face, he had been ſo hap- 
Py as to make to you, before he received the Letter 
from my Maſter. Come, come, Mrs. Pamela, ſaid 
she, ſince all Matters are likely to be ſo happily end- 
ed, and that ſo ſoon, you need not be concerned at 
any of his Diſcoveries ; but may make me a Con- 
fident as he has done. . 
Pamela finding Mrs. Jeules ſo earneſt, ſtill more 
and more ſuſpected that all this was but to pump her: 
and now ſaw the Reaſon of her good-natur'd Viſit to 
Mr. Williams, which was only to get all she could 
out of him. Mrs. Fexwhes, ſaid she, if Matters are 
ſo likely to be all at an End fo foon and ſo happily as 
you think, what ſignifies it what Diſcoveries you have 
made. Nothing in the World. my dear Lambkin, ſaid 
she, but mere Female Curioſity, we Women you know 
have naturally a great Deſire to find out Secrets. And 
that, ſaid Pamela, you have. done already by Mr. 
Williams. Now tell me, ſaid she, what he has diſco- 
vered, and I'll ſatisfy you of every thing elſe that you 
can enquire about. Nay, anſwered the Houſekeeper, 
I have learned as much as I want to know, and I 
find there is no getting any thing out of you, my 
pretty cunning Miſs, ſo I don't care whether you tell 
me any thing or no; nor I don't care, ſaid Pamela, 
what he has told you, for I am ſure he can tell no 
Harm: And ſothey departed without getting any thing 
out of one another. Mrs. 7cwwkes went to write to her. 
Maſter, and Pamela was leſt to reflect upon the Diſ- 
courſe, 
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courſe they had had; and could not but be pleaſed 
that Mr. Milliams, tho' he had certainly ſaid more 
than he ought to have done, had diſcovered nothing 
about- the Key and the Sun-Flower, for if he had 
Mrs. Fewkes would not have failed to have given 
ſome Hints of it. 

After Mrs. Fewkes had finish'd her own Letter, she 
told Pamela she was going to ſend into Beafordhbire, 
and if ſhe would write a Letter of Thanks to her Maſter 
for his Favour to her, the ſame Meſſenger should carry 
it, that went with her's ; but Pamela ſaid, she could have 
no Thanks to return him for any Thing 'till she was 
with her Father and Mother; and as she had no De- 
kgn to have Mr. Williams the Letter he had wrote to 
him, and the other to her, concerning him, was no- 
thing to her. Mrs. Fewkes preſſed her to write if it 
was but two Lines, but Pamela was not to be pre- 
vailed upon; ſo Mrs. Fewkes went out of the Room 
much diſpleaſed, and continued ſour and ſurly all 
Day: And the next, when Mr. Williams came to pay 
them a Viſit, che appeared in the fame Humour, 
which could not but much ſurprize the honeſt Gentle- 
man after her kind Viſit to him, and the Freedom 
with which they had then converſed together: But 
the went farther, for Mr. Williams asking her to 
take a Turn with Mrs. Pamela and him in the Gar- 
den, ſhe turn'd ſhort upon him, No, faid ſhe, I 
cannot go. But I hope then, ſaid he, that Mrs. 
Pamela may : Nor her neither, ſaid ſhe, I defire ſhe 

would not think of it. I am afraid, Madam, ſaid 
Mr. Williams, I have done ſomething or other un- 
wittingly to difoblige you ? No, no, not in the leaſt, 
ſaid ſhe : You need not be ſo impatient tho”, I ſup- 
pole you will ſoon have Liberty to walk as much as 
vou pleaſe together; I have juſt now diſpatched a 
Meſſenger for my laſt Inſtructions about this, and 
Matters of more Conſequence, and when I have 
thoſe I ſhall leave you to do as you pleaſe, but till 
then, I believe the leſs you are together the better. 
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Poor Mr. Williams ſeemed quite Thunder: truck, 
and by his Looks, ſhew'd that he thought himſelf 
over-reach'd ; yet Pamela could not forbear expoſtu- 
lating with him, in a Letter ſhe put, the next Day, 
between the Tiles, on his being ſo open, and falling 
ſo readily into the Snare Mrs. Fewkes had laid for 
him ; ſhe told him, there was no doubt but foul Play 
was integded them ; begg'd him to let her know all 
he had diſcover'd to Mrs. Fewkes, and intimated to 
him, that there was more Reaſon than ever for her 
to reſume the Project of making her Eſcape by the 
Back-Door. 5 
Mr. Villiam left an Anſwer to this Letter, the 
ſame Evening, in which he owns © that he had uſed, 
«too much Freedom with Mrs. Fewkes, betray'd in- 
« to it by her Diſſimulation, and the Concern ſhe. 
« pretended to have for his Happineſs : He ſays, he 
« wiſhes he had half Pamela's Caution and Diſcre-, 
« tion! But hopes what he has ſaid will be of no ill, 
« Conſequence ; for he thinks Mr. Be/mour would 
« not endeavour to impoſe on him in ſo groſs a Man- 
« ner. He had confeſſed to Mrs. Ferwkes, he ſaid, 
« that he would not have ſcrupled to uſe any Means. 
ein his Power to have procured her, [ Pamela's] De- 


. « liverance, and before he received Mr. Belmour's 
ö Letter, had propoſed Marriage to her as the moſt 
% honourable, tho' he received no Encouragement ;. 
e but had not taken any Notice of the Key or the 
; « Back-Door. 


« He told her, he had received a Letter from John 
, Arnold, for according to the Advice ſhe had given 
- « him in one of her's, he had kept a Correſpon- 
e dence with that poor Fellow, in Hopes he would, 
give him Notice when his Maſter deſigned to come 
into that Country; and fancied he might be con- 
« fided in, ſince he ſhew'd ſo much Inclination to 
« make an Attonement for his former Treachery. 

« John Arnold, he ſaid, acquainted him, that Mr. 
* Belmour was preparing for a Journey to London, and 
* after that, he believed would come into Lincolnſbire, 
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„ but Lady Dawvers was at that Time with her Bro- 
« ther, and, he believed, was to go along with him 
ce to London, or meet him there. John, he told her, 
e profeſs'd great Affection to her, and Zeal for her 
4 Service ; but referr'd to a Letter that he had ſent 
« before, which had never came to his Hands ; 
« yet he could not believe it was through Treachery, 
« becauſe he had ordered him to direct to a parti- 
« cular Friend he had at Gainsborough, ſince he knew 
« very well that Breitlip, the Poſt-· Maſter of their 
« Town, was not to be truſted, being entirely in 
« Mr. Belmour's Intereſt, owing his Place and every 
« Thing he had in the World to him. The miſſing 
dec this Letter, he ſaid, gave him ſome Pain, but he 
« hoped: all would end well, and they ſhould ſoon. 
«© hear if there was a Neceſſity to purſue their former 
« Defigns ; and if there was he would loſe no Time 
« to provide Horſes for her and himſelf, for he 
« would venture every Thing for her Service, let 
« the Danger be ever ſo grell. | 

Mr. Jeuless ſullen watchfulneſs of Pamela ſtill 


continuing, every Hour increas'd her Fears: But now 


an Accident happened which quite confirmed her in 
the worſt of them: A Meſſenger was returned from 
Bedfordſpire with two Letters, one for Mrs. Fewkes, 
and the other for Pamela, but, by ill Fortune, Mr. 
Belmour had made the ſame Miſtake that was com- 
mitted once by a famous Ambaſſador, who writing to 
one of the greateſt Queens in the World, and at the 
ſame 'Time to his Wife, whom he always called by a 
very familiar Name: The Letters being folded up 
exactly of one Size, he chanced to direct the Letter 
deſigned for the Queen to his Wife ; and that which 
was intended for his Wife to her Majeſty, who could 


not but be a little ſurpriz'd, upon breaking it open, 


to find that his Excellency. treated her ſo freely as to 
begin with Dear dirty Pug ; his Wife was no leſs ſur- 
priz'dat the awful Diſtance of May it pleaſe your Majeſty 
but the Error was ſoon diſcovered by them, as this 
was by Pamela, who after ſhe had opened her Ma- 

ſter's 
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lers Letter ſuperſcribed to Mrs. Pamela Andrews, 
found it addreſſed to Mrs. Fewwkes, telling her, that 
« what ſhe wrote laſt had given him much Uneaſi- 
« neſs ; for he found, he ſaid, that the aworrbleſs Toy 
« was ready to jump at any Thing rather than ſhew 
« the leaſt Senſe of Gratitude for the Favours ſhe had 
« receiv'd from him and his Family ; but he would 
« make her feel his Reſentment : And charged Mrs. 
« Feæutes to watch her with double Diligence: For 
„ which Purpoſe, he had ſent her an honeft $267/5, 
« who . him in his Travels, and one who was 
« to be truſted and would be a faithful Coadjutor to 
« her; for all his Eng//> Servants, he ſaid, except 
« herſelf, were corrupted, even John Arnold had 
« proved a Villain, and ſhould ſoon be puniſhed' for 
od | | al ; 
He deſirec, That William, that College-Pooby, 
« might not be ſuffered to ſee the Marxen. Image any 
WH < more, while he was at Liberty, which would not 
1 de very long, for he had ordered Shorter the Attor- 
: « ney to throw him into a Jail; for a Sum of Mohe 
n he had borrowed of him, and which he would never 
n Ml © have asked him for, had he not been ſuch 
„ - treacherous Raſcal to commence an Intrigue wit 
r. „ the Girl, and contrive Ways for her Elcape, as 
n- M8 © ſhe had wrote him an Account of; befides Which he 
to had Notice given him by Sir Simon Darifo;4 of 
he the Practices of the ungrateful Wretch againſt Hin 
3 jn that Family. | * 36 4 | wt, 3 
up « He-was well perſuaded that Piety and Compal: 
ter MW fion were the leaft Motives for his acting as he 
ch did, for if fo, continued he, he would have EK. 
ald. “ poſtulated with me in a friendly Way, our ton 
en, “ Acquaintance, and the Friendſhip I have 55 
to “ ſhewn him, would have excuſed it; but that's nat 
ur-“ the Caſe, the fenſual Brute is in love with the 
ty; WM Vining Gengaao himſelf; and in his godly Heat, 
his. “ would leap over the Bounds of Honour, Friendſhip, 
Ma-“ Gratitude, and even Vntereß, the deareſt of all 
er 5 N 2 « Things 
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« Things to a Prieſt, to ſatisfy his wanton Deſires 3 
« but it is a Pleaſure to me to know that the holy 
« Hypocrite will meet his Reward in a Jail, without 
« the Preferment he expects, or the fantaſtical Bauble 
he has ſet his Heart upon. 

« Methinks I now begin to hate her thoroughly, 
« and tho' I would have nothing to ſay to her myſelf, 
« yet, to ſatisfy my Revenge, I could bear to ſee her 
« ſuffer the very worſt ſne dreads from one of my 
« Grooms: And then let the romantic Idiot, like an 
« Actreſs in a Tragedy, make her Complaint to 
« barren Rocks and Wilds, for the Loſs of that one 
« Virtue to which she would ſacrifice all others. 

« Iam going, ſaid he, with my Siſter Davers to 
« London, and at my Return from thence I will de- 
« cide her Fate. In the mean Time, good Fewtke, 
* be doubly watchful of her, and Colbrand, my 
« truſty Sæviſi, will obey you in every Thing, it 
« my other Servants ſhould refuſe. As to her deny- 
« ing that she has given any Encouragements to 
« Wilkams's Addreſſes I heed it not, for ſhe would 
« certainly have run away with him if she had had 
« an Opportunity; tho', as you tell me, ſhe had 
4% hardly ſpoke three Times to the Fellow, and that 
& ſhe has not done it, I know is owing, to your faith- 
4 fully diſcharging the Truſt I have repoſed in you. 
Pamela had but juſt read this , dreadful Letter 
through, before Mrs. Fewkes' came running up, in 
a great Fright, and ſeeing the Letter in her Hand, 
What Buſineſs, ſaid ſhe, had you to read my Letter! 
{etching it away, did you not ſee it was directed for 
me? 

The poor young Creature was in too much Concem 
to make her any Anſwer, but, throwing herſelf * 
the Couch in the Cloſet, gave up herſelf to that 
ſpair and Melancholly which ſhe. had no Way to re 
lieve but by her Tears. Mrs. Fewkes having read 
over the Letter, Why truly, ſaid ſhe, this is a terrible 

Buſineſs, my Maſter, I find is highly provoked, [ 
| f thought 
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thought you would carry Matters too far, and ſtand 


ſo long upon your childiſh Niceties that you would 
loſe his Friendiſhip. Pamela begg'd her to leave 


her by herſelf. Well, well, ſaid Mrs. Fewwkes, fo I 


will, and here take your own Letter; but you muſt . 


not mind every thing ſaid in a Pet; my Maſter will 


come to himſelf again, I warrant ; this Wrath and 


Jealouſy are only Proofs of his Love. 


Pamela opening the Letter that Mrs. Fewkes gave . 


her, when ſhe went out of the Room, there found 


her Maſter upbraiding her with being, perverſe, for- 


ward, artful, but yet fooliſh, and ſaid, He was 


« now convinced how much he had been in the 


« Wrong in placing his Affections on ſo worthleſs an 


Object, he had vow'd Honour and Love to her, he 
« ſaid, believing her a Mirror of baſhful Modeſty, 
« and immaculate Innocence; and that her Breaſt 
« was too pure to admit of any Baſeneſs or perſidious 


« Deſigns ; but he had now found her out for a ſpe- 


« cious Hypocrite ; and tho' ſhe would enter into no 
“Confidence with him, to whom ſhe had ſo many 
Obligations, yet ſhe made no Scruple of falling 


« into an Intrigue with another Man, as baſe and 


« ungrateful as herſelf, with whom ſhe had heen ac- 


« quainted but a few Days. 

« Henceforth, for her Sake, he told her, whenever 
&« he ſaw a fair Face, he ſhould ſuſpect a mean and 
« deceitful Heart ; and when he heard much pretend- 


« ing to Innocence ſhould miſtruſt a great deal of 


“ Miſchief. What, continued he, tho* I did alarm 
« your Fears by ſending you one Way when you 


expected to have gone another, yet did J not en- 
gage myſelf not to come near you without your 
* own Conſent? And was not that a ſufficient De- 


% monſtration of the Generoſity of my Intentions ? 
* And how have you requited me ? Why, truly, by 


© praftiing your Coquetry upon the firſt Fellow, 
your bewitching Face could have any Influence 
-* upon, even to his Ruin. If you find Fewkes has 


— 


Orders to be a little more ſtrict in watching you 
N 3 than 
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t than before, remember it is your own. Folly and 
« Ingratitude that are the Occaſion of it. 

Pamela could not but think her Caſe extremely 
hard, to be thus thought artful, - forward and ungrate- 
ful, when all her Endeavours were only to preſerve 
her Innocence, and all the little Tricks ſhe had uſed, 
her Maſter had forced her to, merely for her own De- 
fence and Preſervation. "To have drawn Mr. Wl 
liams's Ruin upon him, was likewiſe a great Addition 
to her Grief; and when ſhe ſaw Mrs. Fewkes, ſhe 
begg'd her, to let him know her Maſter's Reſentment 
that he might get out of the Way, and not be caſt 
into a Jail ; for that, ſhe ſaid, would anſwer her Ma- 
ſter's End, and prevent his giving her any Aſſiſtance, 
as much as if he was. | 

Mrs. Fewhes ſaid, ſhe would ſerve her, or Mr. Wil. 
liams, in any Thing that was conſiſtent with her Du- 
ty; but ſhe ſhould not oppoſe her. Maſter's Deſigns, 
by keeping any Correſpondence with the Parſon at 
that Time herſelf, or ſuffer her to do it. By this 
Pamela ſaw ſhe was now in a worſe Condition than 
ever, and eſpecially, when going down to Supper, 
Mrs. 7ewhes preſented the moſt hideous Monſter, to 
her, ſhe had ever ſeen in her Life. Here Monſieur. 
Colbrand, ſaid ſhe, is your pretty Ward and mine, 
ſhe is a rich Jewel and worth the looking after. And 
begar, Madame Fewke, ſaid he, in broken Engiifo, 
de Lady ave a de bonne Fortune to be loved by de 
fineſt-Shentelman in de Varl. B 

This Colbrand was a Man of a gigantick Stature; 
with great goggle Eyes, and large red Eye-brows, 
two frightful Scars in his Forehead and another crofs 
one of his Cheeks ; he had a monſtrous wide Mouth, 
with a ſtrange Pair of Muſtachios, long yellow Teeth, 
and a horrid Grin: His Dreſs was agreeable to his 
Perſon, his own ſandy Hair was ty'd up in a black 
Bag; he had a black Crape Roller about his Neck; 
a ſwinging braſs-hilted Sword by his Side, with a 
Pair of dirty white Yarn Stockings; with black 2 
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ther Garters buckled below Knee, and a Shoe upon 


his Foot, that was big enough for a Child's Cradle. 
This hideous Figure was enough to frighten an 
Body at a Diſtance ; but Mrs. 7 ewkes, to ſtrike the 
greater Terror into Pamela, would make him ſtay in 
the Room when there was no other Occaſion for it. 
But how were all her Pains and Fears augmented, 
when the next Day ſhe heard that poor Mr. Williams 
was actually arreſted, and carried to Stamford Jail ! 
ſhe thought now her Maſter was in ſuch a Rage, and 
had began with Mr. Wilkams, notwithſtanding he 
talked of going to London, he would be ſoon there, 
and therefore there was no Time to be loſt ; for 
which Reaſon ſhe reſolved with herſelf to get away 
if there was any Poſſibility; for recollecting what he 
faid in his Letter of deciding her Fate when he came 
down, ſhe imagined no Danger could be ſo great as 


+ that of continuing where ſhe was ; ſq ſhe formed this 


Project in her Mind, that when Mrs. Fewwkes was 
gone to Bed, and in her firſt Sleep, which ſhe always 
gave Notice of by her ſnoring, ſhe would endeavour 
to ſqueeze her Body thro? the two Bars of the Win- 
dow in the Cloſet, which being but flender ſhe fan- 
cied ſhe could do without much Difficulty, for ſhe had 
already try*d and could get her Head thro? ; when this 
was done, it was eaſy to drop upon the Leads of a 
little Drawing Room that was under the Window, 
and which her own Length would reach to within a 
Foot or thereabouts, and from thence ſhe could very 
readily get into the Garden, and ſo having the 
Key of the Back-Door in her Pocket, could make 
her Eſcape. But to prevent an immediate Purſuit 
after her, when ſhe was firſt' miſſed, ſhe determined 
to pull off her upper Petticoat and Neck-Handker- 
chief, and fling them into the great Pond, that it 
might be ſuppoſed ſhe had drowned herſelf. | 
All Things at firſt ſeemed to fayour this Project, 
for at about eleven of the Clock Mrs, Fewwkes came 
into the Bed-Chamber, very tipſy, with Colbrang, t 
whom, Pamcla, as fhe far writing in the Cloſet, heard 
"I N 4 the 
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the vile Woman give an Account of Mr. Williamms 
being robb'd and thrown in the Ditch, which - ſhe 
own'd was done by her Contrivance, and ſeemed well 
pleaſed with it as a Joke. The Houſekeeper after 
ſhe had reeled for ſome Time about the Room, and 
took Leave of Colbrand tumbled into Bed, defiring 
Pamela to make Haſte, and, as ſhe had gueſs'd, was 
preſently in a ſound Sleep, which gave the innocent 
Girl an Opportunity of putting her Scheme in Exe- 
cution. The Beginning of it ſucceeded to her Wiſhes, 
ſhe got ſafe into the Garden, flung her Petticoat, 
Handkerchief and a Cap into the Pond, as ſhe de- 
figned, but O! how great was her Diſappointment, 
when coming to the Back-Door, she found a Padlock 
put upon it! She now wish'd herſelf ſafe in her Clo- 
ſet again, for after this fruitleſs Attempt, when it 
was diſcovered, what was she to expect from her 
Jailors, Mrs. Fewies and the terrible Colbrand? This 
Apprehenſion adding Strength to her Reſolution, she 
made another Eſſay to eſcape, by clambering up, by 
the Help of the great Stock-Lock, and Padlock on 
the Door, to the Coping of the Wall, which being 
old and rotten, gave Way, and Part of the Bricks 
came tumbling down with her to the Ground, by 
which she received ſuch a Blow on her Head as quite 
ſunn'd her; when she came to herſelf she found she 
had broke the Heel off one of her Shoes, and hurt 
her Ancle ſo that she could hardly ſtand: And now 
a wicked Thought came into her Head, tho' I can- 
not ſtand ſaid she to herſelf, I can crawl to the Pond, 
and there avoid all my Perſecutors, and finish all my 
Miſeries at once. Then will my Maſter know I am 
no Hypocrite, but the ianocent Creature I pretended 
to be, who choſe rather to give up my Life than my 
Honour: And then perhaps he may pity me. But 
Pamela was too well grounded in the Principles of 
Religion to let a Thought of ſuch Impiety remain 
Jong with her; and conſider'd the Folly it would be 
to put an End to the Troubles of this Life, by a 
Crime that could never be repented of, and fo wm 
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che Riſque of eternal Punishment. Thus having de- 
termined to ſuffer any Thing rather than offend that 
God in whom she had always put her 'Truſt, and who 
was able to bring her out of all her Diſtreſſeſs, even 
when there was the leaſt Appearance of Hope from 
any other, she crawled, shivering with the Wet and 
Cold towards the Houſe, and took Refuge in a Wood 
Hole, that was without the Portico at one End, and 
where Billets were kept for the uſe of the Parlour, 
till she should be found by her cruel Keepers, and 
condemned to a Confinement more wretched, and to 
worſe Uſage than she had hitherto experienced. Here 
She laid herſelf down, with a Heart almoſt broken, 
and quite dejected with Grief and Fear. 

About Break of Day Mrs. Fewkes awaked, and 
not finding Pamela in Bed, called her; but no An- 
ſwer being made, she got out of Bed and run to 
the Cloſet, no Pamela being there, she looked under 
the Bed, up the Chimney, and in every Corner, and 
finding the Door faſt, as she left it, with the Key 
about her Wriſt as uſual, she was quite amazed ! 
wept, wrung her Hands, raiſed Colbrand and the 
two Houſe-Maids, running about. like a. Mad-Wo- 
man, and faid, she had read once that St. Perer or St. 
Paul, she could not tell which, had been carry'd out 
of Priſon by an Angel, and ſo to be ſure was Pamela, 
or by the Devil at leaſt : For she had ſearched every 
Creek and Corner for her, and she was ſure there 
was no Way toeſcape, for the Windows had all Bars 
to them ſo cloſe that no human Creature, she thought, 
could get thro' them, but she altered her Opinion af- 
terwards when Naz told her the Caſement in the Clo- 
ſet was open: Upon which Mrs. Fezwkes, with Col. 
brand and the other Maid haſted to the Back-Door, 
to ſee if that was faſt, While Nan was ſent to the Out- 
_ to raiſe the Men, to get Hories ready to pur- 
ue her. | 


But finding the Door double lock'd, with the Pad - 


lock on, and 'afterwards the Heel of Pamela's Shoe, 
and the. broken Bricks, they all concluded she had; 
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ſome how or other, got over the Wall, which made 
Mrs. Fewkes rave like one diſtracted; 'till the Maid, 


going to the Pond, came running back again, and 
cry'd out, O Madam] Madam ! here's a la mentable 
Story to tell ! Poor Mrs. Pamela lies drown'd in the 


Pond. 'Thither they all ran, and finding her Cloaths, 


did not doubt but she was at the Bottom. This 
made them all beat their Breaſts, even Colbrand among 
the reſt, who ſeemed little formed for Pity ! Nan was 
now returned from alarming the Men, but Mrs. 
Fewkes ſent her back to bid them let the Horſes alone, 
and make all the Speed they could to get the Drag 


Net ready, that they might endeavour to find the 


poor Innocent, as she was then pleated to call her. 
While all the Family was in the utmoſt Confuſion, 
weeping, wailing, and running about from Place to 
Place, Nan came into the Wood-Hole where Pamela 
lay, who called to her in a low Voice, Mrs. Ann! 
Mrs. Ann] which ſo frightened the Wench, that she 
was going to take up a Billet to knock her on the 
Head, thinking she was ſome Thief; but Pamela 
cry'd out again, It is I, pray help me to get in, for 
I am ſadly hurt and can't ſtand. Lord, Madam, 
ſaid Nan, Is it you? Why we are all out of our Wits 
about you, and were going to drag the Pond for you; 
O! Mrs. Fewhkes will be glad you are found alive! 
With that away ſhe ran, without giving Pamela any 
Afſiltance, and brought the whole Crew, Mrs. F ewkes, 
Calbrand, the other Houſe-Maid, Robin the Coach- 
man, and three or four more, into the Wood-Hole. 
Where is ſhe? cry'd Mrs. Fewkes, a Plague on her, 
for a little Head-ſtrong Baggage, I'll make her re- 
pent putting me in this Fright, I'll warrant her; 
with that ſhe gave her ſuch a Pull by the Arm as 
brought her all along upon her Face. O barba- 
Tous ! barbarous Woman ! ſaid Pamela, if you knew 
what I have gone thro', you would pity me, and 
not uſe me in this cruel Manner. How the Devil 
came you here, cry d the other, you little curſed 
Witch? O] what a Fright have I been in ? Ask me 
no 
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no Queſtions, ſaid Pamela, but let the Maids carry 
me back to my Priſon, and there let me die in Peace: 
And would not you have Mr. Villiams to pray by 
you? ſaid the Houſekeeper. Well, I'll e'en ſend for 
my Maſter and let him watch you himſelf, for I am 
ſure I am not able to hold you. | 
The Maids helping Pamela, ſhe limp'd up to her 
Chamber, where ſhe was no ſooner got, but ſhe fainted 
away, thro' the Exceſs of Pain, and the great Fatigue 
ſhe had nndergone, and continued two or three Days 
feveriſh and aguiſh: But Mrs. Fewkes had bathed: 
her Ancle with ſome warm old Rum as ſoon as the 
came in, and afterwards took ſuch Care of her, that 
ſhe was able to encounter with freſſi Troubles, that 
were not likely to be quickly at an End. During her 
Hineſs ſhe made her relate to her the whole Story of 
her getting out of the Window, and all ſhie had done 
to make her Eſcape. Mrs. Fewkes could not but ad- 
mire at her Reſolution in venturing ſo much as ſhe 
had; but told her frankly, that ſhe would have found 
it a difficult Matter to have got quite away; for that 
ſhe was provided with a Warrant from her Maſter, 
who was a Juſtice of Peace for that County as well as 
Bedford/bire, to get her apprehended, if ſhe attempted 
any ſuch Thing, on Suſpicion of wronging him, 
let her have been where ſhe would. 272arT 
A few Days after this Buſineſs, an Account came 
into Lintoln/b;re of the great Danger Mr. Belmaur 
had been in himſelf of being drown'd, in croſſing a 
Stream when he was hunting. Pamela, inſenſible of 
the true Reaſon of it, could not but admite at herſelf _ 
that ſhe ſhould be ſo much rejoiced at the Safety af a 
Man who had ofed her, ſo ill; but ungenèrous as he 
was to her, she told Mrs. Jerotes, that next to her 
own Deliverance, she would return Thanks: to Goch 
for his, and hoped the Danger he had been in, would 
change his Heart and make him lay aſide all 
Thoughts of perſiſting in his wicked Deſigns. Ay; 
ay, ſaid she, and he has found a Way at att to atis. 
fy all your Scruples. What do you think af mar- 
oy Ty ing 
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rying Monſieur Colbrand, and my Maſter, as is the 


Cuſtom of the Country Colbrand comes from, may 
purchaſe his Wife of him, and you muſt then be 
obliged to obey your Husband. Mr. Williams, my 
Maſter ſays in his Letter, as a Punishment to him, 
shall be forced to marry you; and as ſoon as the 
Swiſs has ſurrendered you up, continued she, he is 
to return to his own Country, to the Wife and Chil- 
dren he has there. | 

Whatever was the Cuſtom of his Country, Pamelz | 
ſaid, ſhe was not ſo ignorant but that ſhe knew there 
was no Law or Cuſtom to juſtify any ſuch Proceedings 


in England, there might perhaps be ſome ſham 


Marriage deſign'd, ſhe ſaid, but ſhe was not to be 
frightened by the filly Scheme ſhe had been talking 
of. Well, well, Pll warrant my Mafter ſchemes it 
ſome how or other to get his Ends, ſaid the Houſe. 
keeper, and you'll be greatly hurt truly: Z ns, 
faid ſhe, I am out of all Patience too ſee what a Fool 
the Girl is; and then began to talk in ſo indecent a 
Way, that Pamela told her, her Language was fitter 
for a London Proſtitute, than the Principal Servant in 


 fogreata Family, who ought to ſet an Example to 


the reſt of the Servants; and that ſhe was a Diſgrace 
to her Sex. Upon which Mrs. Fewkes ſwore like a 
Trooper, and had much ado to forbear ftriking her, 
and would have done it very probably, but that, at 
that very Inſtant, Word was brought that Mr. Bel. 
mour's Chariot was at the Gate. Now had Pamela 
much more to fear than from Mrs. Fewkes, who left 
her to go down and meet her Maſter, while ſhe re- 


tired to her Cloſet, and flung herſelf on her Knees 


praying to God, in the moſt fervent Manner, to take 
er under his divine Protection, and shield her from 
the Dangers that ſeemed to approach her. 11815 

After Mrs. Fewkes had been with her Maſter a full 
Hour, relating to him all the Occurrences of the 
Family, Mr. Belmour came up with a ſtern and ma- 
jeſtick Air to Pamela, who, immediately at the Sight 


of him, tarew herſelf down on the Floor at his Feet, 


pouring 
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pouring forth ſuch a Flood of Tears as prevented her 
uttering one Word: There Fewhkes, ſaid he, take 
up that fallen Angel: I did indeed once think her 
an Angel; and O! how is ſhe fallen! The little Hy- 
pocrite thus proſtrates herſelf, in Hopes of moving 
my Weakneſs in her Favour, and expects that I will 
raiſe her up myſelf; but I diſdain to touch her. No, 
let ſuch Fellows as Williams be taken by her artful 
Wiles. I know her now, and know that she is for 
any Fool who is weak enough to be caught by her. 
Pamela ſighed as if she would break her Heart, 
and Mrs. Fewkes. lifted her up upon her Feet, for 
she trembled ſo that she could hardly ſtand. Come, 
ſaid she, Mrs. Pamela, I would have you learn to 
know your beſt Friend, and beg his Forgiveneſs for 
all your Faults. Pamela. being. juſt ready to faint ; 
O! ſaid Mr. Be/mour, ſhe has all the Arts of the great- 
eſt Coquet in the Kingdom. Ten to one but ſhe falls 
into a pretended Fit in a Minute or two. Well, 
PII let her act the firſt Scene of her Farce by her- 
ſelf, and it may be ſee her again by and by, and 
tell her what ſhe has to truſt to: And ſo went 
out of the Room; while Pamela remained with Mrs. 
Fewhes ſobbing and crying. Sure, ſaid she, I am the 
wickedeſt Creature upon the Earth! No, not quite ſo 
bad as that neither, ſaid Mrs. Fewwkes, but I am 
glad to find you ſee your Error; there's nothing 
ike being humble; if you'll, promiſe to be dutiful 
for the Time to come, you shall find that I will 
ſtand your Friend, and if you are not a Fool, all this 
may be made up, before To- morrow Morning. Be 
gone, ſaid Pamela, thou vile Woman, and add not 
to my preſent Afflictions, by thy baſe Counſels and 
odious Diſcourſe, fit only for the Ears of Wretches 
as groſs as thyſelf, Mrs. Fezukes upon this gave her 
a Push from her, and bidding her go and be d--n'd, 
went of the Room in a violent Rage. | 
Pamela immediately after threw herſelf down upon 
the Floor, and had no Power to ſtir, but lay bathed 
in her Tears till the Clock ſtruck nine; and then 


Mrs. 


- — Wwoms 
— * 
—_— — ————̃ — — — — ů — 
1 
- * 
” 


1 — 
* 
— A . 
- _ » - W4 


We LITE of 


Mrs. Fewhes came up to her ay in, and told her, she 


muſt eome down to ber Maſter: Pamela ſaid, she 
feared she could not, for she could ſcarce ſtand she 
was in ſuch a Condition: Well, then, ſaid Mrs. 

Feaules, I'll fend Monſieur Colbrand to fetch you ; 
whereupon Pamela raiſed herſelf and went down Stairs 
as well as she was able, trembling : all the Way. 
When she came into the Parlour to her Maſter, she 
faw a new Servant waiting at Table inſtead of John 


| Arnold, Who, as she afterwards heard, was turn'd 


away for correſponding with Mr. V Wa! 3 this new 
Servant withdrew as ſoon as she came imo the 
Rom; and Mr. Belmour turning about to her, faid, 
When I came Hhither-F intended you should have ſet 
at Table with me, when I had no Company, but 
fince I ſee you eannot forget your mean Birth, but 
prefer my Domeſticks to their Maſter, I have called 
you down to wait upon me while Jam at Supper, that 
I may talk a little with you, and throw away no = | 
Time than needs muſt. Sir, ſaid Pamela, I am all 
ways proud to wait upon you, I know it is my Duty: 
Then fill me, ſaid he, a Glaſs of that Burgundy; 


which the poor Girl did with much Difficalty, her 


Hand ſhaking fo all the while, that ſhe ſpilt ſome of 
the Wine on the Silver-Waiter, 'which Mrs. Fewkes | 
ſeeing, fill'd the Glaſs for her, and gave her aclean 
Waiter, and she, with a low Curteſy, preſented 
it to her Maſter, who took the Glaſs with a ſuperci- 
lious Air, and bade her ſtand behind, out of his 

Si 
Ka ſo, Jerokes ſaid he, you ſay this Girl remains 
as ſullen, and eats as little as ever. For my Part, 
anſwered Mrs. Ferules, I wonder how she keeps Life 
and Soul together. And she is almoſt always crying, 
you ſay? I think ſo, ſaid the Houſekeeper, at one 
Thing or other. Ay, ſaid Mr. Belmour, she has 
Tears at Command; but notwithſtanding her Grief, 
and her flender Diet, I think I never ſaw her look 
better. She lives upon Love I ſuppoſe. The ſweet 
Parſon and her little Plots and dt: to be —— 
ve 
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have kept up her Spirits; for they ſay, Love, Miſ- 
chief and Contradiction are the natural Aliments of 
a Woman. I don't know as to that, ſaid Mrs. 
Fewhes, but J am ſure she has ſo many Plots and 
Stratagems, that it is no eaſy Matter to hold her, 
therefore, ſaid she, whatever your Honour's Inten- 
tions are, I hope you will be quick about them, 
for I would not have the Plague I have had to con- 
tinue for the Indies. | | 40 
O! Sir, ſaid Pamela, falling upon her Knees, 
hear me, I beſeech you, concerning that vile Wo- 
man's Treatment of me. I know, ſaid he, inter- 
rupting her, she has done her Duty, and it is owing 
to her Care that you are now where you are, and 
not with your raſcally Parſon : Wicked Girl I ſaid he, 
to draw a poor Man on to- his Ruin, as you have 
done him, juſt as he was upon the Point of bein 
made happy for his Life. Pamela arole, and faid, 
She had done, for she found she had a ſtrange Tri- 
bunal to plead before, juſt ſuch another as the Sheep in 
the Fable, with the Vulture for a Judge, and the Wolf 
for an Accuſer. Do you hear, Fewwkes, ſaid Mr. 
Belmour, how well read this harmleſs Lamb is in Re- 
flections, when her Malice has a Mind to ſet forth 
her romantic Innocence at the Expence of other 
Folks Characters: O! Sir, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, this 
is nothing, I have been a Jezebel, a vile Woman, a 
London Proſtitute Land what not! but I can forgive 
it all now I find it is her Way, and she is pleaſed 
to call your Honour Vulture. No, ſaid Pamela, I 
was not going to compare my Maſter ; but Mr. Bei- 
mour interrupted her, and faid, Don't prate Weneh: - 
I have done, Sir, reply'd Pamela, and ſince I muff 
not ſpeak I will hold my Tongue, but there is a 
righteous Judge in Heaven, and to him I appeal. O! 
ſaid Mr. Belmaur, I find her Parſon as taught her to 
lug Heaven into her Cauſe, and she can curſe moſt 
heartily in the true Spirit of Chriſtian Meekneſs. 
Come, Madam, give me another Glaſs of Wine, but 
don't let me have any of your Tears in my _ : 
| en 
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When Mr. Belmour had done Supper he roſe from 
Table, and ſaid, How happy it is for you, that you 
can thus make your ſparkling Eyes o'erflow without 
loſing any of their Brilliancy ! You fancy, I ſuppoſe, 
that you are moſt beautiful in Tears. Did you ever 
ſee a more charming Creature] what a Shape! what 
a Neck! and Hand! what a Bloom in that lovely 
Face! But who can deſcribe the little Tricks and 
Arts that lurk in her treacherous Heart It is no 
Wonder the poor Parſon was ſo deluded by her, I can 
forgive him, methinks, ſooner than her, for who 
can be aware of all the Artifices that the young 
Sorcereſs puts in Practice? | n- 
Pamela withdrew to the farther Part of the Room, 
but, in Spite of all she could do, could not refrain from 
Tears, butcry'd and ſobb'd as if her Heart would break. 
I am ſurprized, Fewkes, at what you tell me, ſaid Mr. 
Belmonr, of the Miſtake in directing my Letters; but 
you ſee I am not afraid that any Body ſhould ſee what 
[ wrote, or I had been more cautious. I don't carry on 
any private Correſpondence, to reveal all the Secrets 
that come to my Knowledge, and then baſely corrupt 
People to carry my Letters. Come hither, Huſſy, 
ſaid he to Pamela, you and I have a dreadful Reck- 
oning to make; yet I believe, if it was not for the 
Thoughts of this curſed Parſon, I: could yet forgive 
the little intriguing Slut. $7. 
Ol faid the Sycophant Mrs. Fewkes, your Honour 
is very good, come, I hope you will forgive her, and 
take her to your Boſom, and then, betore 'To-mor- 
row you may bring her to a better Senſe of her Duty. 
Pamela had no longer any Patience, but yet Grief 
and Indignation ſo choak'd up her Words, that she 
could only give Utterance to a paſſionate Exclamation 
to Heaven to protect her Innocence; which Word 
was a conſtant Subject for their Ridicule. 8 
Said Mr. Belmour, I have been conſidering with 
- myſelf, whether I ought to forgive her or no, but I 
find it almoſt impoſſible, she has given me fo much 
Uneaſineſs; diſgraced me both at Home and Abroad; 


corrupted 
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torrupted all my Servants at the other Houſe ; deſpis'd 
all my honourable Intentions ; and to crown all, has 
ſought Means to run away with the ungrateful Par. 
ſon. - All this cannot, ought not, to be forgiven 
yet he had no ſooner ſaid theſe Words but he kiſs'd 
her again, and would have thruſt his Hand into her 
Boſom ; but Pamela ſtruggled, and faid, she would 
die before she would be uſed ſo. Conſider, Pamela, 
where you are, and don't play the Fool, ſaid he, with 
a Frown upon his Face; if you continue theſe Airs, 
a more dreadful Fate attends you, than you perhaps 
have ever yet expected. Take her up Stairs, Fewhes, 
ſaid he, and I'll ſend her a few Lines to conſider of; 
and in the Morning, Pamela, I ſhall expect your An- 
ſwer; ſo long Time you have to reſolve on what you 
will do, and after that your Doom is fixed. Pamela 
retired full of Grief, and Expectation of what it 
was he had to ſend her, but was however glad of this 


Night's Reprieve. 
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VER fince Pamela's endeavouring to 
® eſcape over the Garden Wall, by get- 
ting out between the Bars of the Cloſet 
Window, Mrs. Fewhkes, as a farther Se- 
| curity, had obliged the Houſe-Maid, 
Nan, to lie in the ſame Bed with her ſo that Pamela 
lay between them: And theſe Women being very differ- 
ent ſort of Creatures from good Mrs. Ferwis in Bedford- 
Hire, ſhe had moſt terrible Apprehenſions of their 
letting Mr. Belmcur into the Room in the Night, Nes 
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then, ſhe was ſure, he would want no Aſſiſtance that 
they could give him; but as it happened he did not 
come that Night, nor ſend the few Lines as he had 
promiſed ; but the next Morning Mrs. Fewkes 
brought her a Paper, in which were ſome Articles 
that he propoſed to her ſerious Conſideration, and ta 
which he deſired an Anſwer, that he might take his 
Reſolutions, he told her, accordingly. He bade her 
conſider that he would not be trifled with; but that 
what ſhe ſent for Anſwer ſhould abſolutely decide her 
Fate, without any farther Trouble or Expoſtulation. 

Theſe Articles were drawn up indeed a little like 
a Mechanick, but if there was any Thing in Mr. 
Belmour's Character, that took from that of one of 
the fineſt Gentlemen in England, it was his being 
ſomewhat too formal. The Articles were as follows: 


I. That if ſhe could convince him, that the hate- 
ful Parſon had received no Encouragement from her 
in his Addreſſes ; and that he was not preferr'd to 
himſelf in her Inclinations, he would immediately 


make her a Preſent of 500 Guineas for her own Uſe, 
to be diſpoſed of as ſhe ſhould think proper. 


II. That he would make over to her, an Eſtate he 
had lately purchas'd in Kent, of the yearly Value of 
250 Pounds, and that it ſhould be ſettled on her, and 
the Heirs of her Body for ever. Her Father to be put 


into immediate Poſſeſſion of it for her Uſe; and 


ſhould be allow'd-50 Pounds per Annum beſides for his 
own Life, and that of her Mother, for their Care in 
managing the ſaid Eſtate. Ye 


III. That he would order Patterns to be ſent her, 
for chooſing four complete Suits of: Cloaths, of rich 
Silks, that ſhe might appear with ad. much Reputati- 
on as any Gentleman's Wife. That he would give 

her a Diamond Necklace and Ear-rings, with two 
Diamond Rings, and would confer other Favours 
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upon her, as he found himſelf obliged by her Beha- 
viour and Affection. 

He told her, ſhe might now ſee what a Value he ſet 
upon the Free-Will of a Perſon, who was already in his 
Power. But if ſhe thought not proper to accept of 
his Propoſals, she ſhould find, that he would not 
take all the Pains he had for nothing, nor risk his 
Reputation without gratifying his Paſſion, at all Ad- 
ventures. | 

He moreover told her, that she should be as much 
Miſtreſs of his Perſon and Fortune, as if the fooliſh 
Ceremony had paſſed ; and that all his Servants 
ſhould be as much her's : And if her Conduct pleaſed 
him, he did not know, tho' he would not engage 
himſelf to it, but that he might marry her after one 
Year's Cohabitation ; nay, if in that Time his Love 
increaſed at the Rate that it had done for ſome 
Months paſt, it would be impoſlible for him to deny 
her any thing. ; 

Now Pamela, continued he, it is, in your Power 
to oblige me on ſuch Terms, as will be the making 
of yourſelf, and your poor Father and Mother; but 
if you throw away this Opportunity, by not coming 
to a Reſolution this Day, for I will give you no more 
Time, you muſt expect the worſt of what you pretend 
to fear, without receiving any Advantage from it. 


Pamela no ſooner read the Paper Mr. Be/mour had 
Jent her, but ſhe fat down to write an Anſwer to it, 
for as ſhe told him, it required not a Moment's Con- 
ſideration with her to determine whether ſhe would 
accept the Offers he made her or not ; but begg'd him 
to excuſe the Warmth with which ſhe wrote, for not 
to be in Earneſt on ſuch an Occaſion would look like 
ſome Degree of that Guilt that her Soul abhorred. 

As to what he ſaid concerning Mr. Williams, 
ſhe told him, ſhe thought it behoved her, that it 
might remove from her the opprobious Terms of 
artful and forward, to declare moſt ſolemnly, that 
that Gentleman never had the leaſt Encouragement 
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from her to make any Addreſſes to her; and that ſhe 
verily believed, what he propoſed was chiefly owing 
to the Concern for the Diſtreſs ſhe was in, which he 
might think it his Duty, as a Clergyman, to endea- 
vour to relieve, ſince it was in the Cauſe of Virtue 
and Religion that she ſuffer'd. 

As to his firſt Propoſal, she told him, let the Con- 
ſequence be what it would, she rejected it with all 
her Soul, ſince Millions of Gold, she ſaid, nay, all 
the Money and fine Things in the World should never 
make her forfeit that which was more to be valued 
than them all, an honeſt Heart and a good Conſcience. 

His ſecond Article, she rejected for the ſame Rea- 
ſons, she ſaid, and was ſure that her poor honeſt Fa- 
ther and Mother would rather chuſe to ſtarve in a 
Ditch than accept of the Fortune of a Prince upon 
ſuch wicked Terms. | 

As for fine Cloaths, she ſaid, she thought they did 
not become her, and. she could be much better- con- 
tented with the humble Dreſs she now appeared in, 
than all the outſide Finery in the World with an im- 
pure Heart and an evil Fame. | 
She knew, she told him, by ſad Experience, that 
She was in his Power, but God, she hoped would not 
permit him to uſe it, to offer her more Violence than 
he had already, and he might be ſure she would make 
all the Reſiſtance she was able to the laſt Moment of 


her Breath. 


She had not dared, she told him, once to look ſo 
high as what he mentioned in his laſt Article, and 
from thence proceeded all her little abortive Contri- 
vances to eſcape from the Confinement he had put her 
under, altho* he had promiſed to act honourably by 
her. His Birth and Fortune, she knew would not 
let him ſtoop to ſuch a Slave as Pamela, therefore all 
she had to deſire was to be permitted to return to her 
native Meanneſs unviolated. To obtain this, she ſaid; 
altho' she would not many his Chaplain, yet she 
would have rum away with the meaneſt Servant about 
his Houſe. n 
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As to what he hinted, she ſaid, of marrying her 
perhaps in a Twelvemonth, upon a Continuance of 
| = good Behaviour, that weigh'd leſs with her, if 
poſſible, than any Thing elſe ; for if she had any 
good Behaviour at preſent, that muſt all ceaſe the 
Moment she conſented to his Propoſals ; and she 
should be ſo far from expecting ſuch an Honour, that 
she would pronounce herſelf unworthy of it. And 
she knew very well that a Man of his Rank and Un- 
derſtanding could never ſtoop to marry a baie born 
Proſtitute. Little, she told him, as she knew of the 
World, she was not to be caught by ſo ſtale a Bait. 
You threaten, Sir, ſaid ſhe, what you will do to 
a poor, weak defenceleſs Girl, but let my Tears, my 
Prayers prevail upon you to think, e'er it be too 
late, what will be your Triumph when you have 
wrought my Ruin. What Remorſe, what Stings of 
Conſcience will attend your dying Hours, when you 
reflect upon ſo mean an Act as having robb'd a poor 
Wretch of that Virtue which was all her Pride. May 
the great God, ſaid ſhe, who ſo lately ſaved you from 
the Peril of the Waters, touch your Heart in my Fa- 
vour, and, by ſaving you from this dreadful Crime, 
fave me from Deſtrution. f 
Sir Simon Darnford and his Lady, with more Com- 
pany, dined this Day with Mr. Belmaur, and when 
they were gone, he ſent for her down into the Par- 
Jour : Well, now, ſaid he, my Life, my Soul, have 
vou conſider'd the Propoſals that I ſent you? O] how 
impatient have I been till this troubleſome Company 
was gone that I might know your Anſwer ! There, 
Sir, ſaid Pamela, is my Anſwer, but let me beg you 
not to read it 'till I am gone. Why, ſaid he, may 
I flatter myſelf you have comply'd, and that your 
Baſhfulneſs makes you chooſe not to be by when [I 
read your Conſent? Or, is it Pamela, your Obſti- 
nacy? You ſoon will ſee, Sir, ſaid ſhe, whether I 
comply with your Propoſals or not, but firſt ler me 
go out of the Room, I beſeech you; but Mr. Bel 
mour taking her by the Hand, cry'd, But did you 
| wel 
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well conſider, my deareſt Pamela, before you wrote 
your Anſwer ? Indeed, Sir, I did, faid ſhe : But if it 
be not what you think will pleaſe me, my dear, dear 
Girl, take it back again, think I cannot, will not, 
bare a Denial ; if the Terms are not ſufficient I will 
double them: For, ſaid he, ſwearing an Oath, fince 
Things are gone ſo far, I am determined not to live 
without you. So claſp'd her in his Arms and kiffed 
her ; but Pamela ſtruggling, once more got from 
him : And, as ſhe was upon the Stairs, faw Mrs. 

ewkes go into the Room to him, and heard him 
talk very loud, as if he was in a great Paſhon, and 
could diſtinctly hear the vile Mrs. Fewtkes ſay, that 
it was his own Fault, and there would be an End of 
all her Obſtinacy and his Complaints if he would but 
be reſolute. 

About an Hour after, Mr. Bel/mour ſent Mrs. 
Fewhes to deſire Pamela to come to him, but she go- 
ing down. two or three Steps, and finding Mrs. 
Fewkes was leading her towards her Maſter's Bed- 
Chamber, ftopt short, and faid, she would go no far- 
ther: Don't be foolish, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, but come 
along, no Harm will be done to you. Well, ſaid Pa- 


mela, if I die for it I cannot gb there, and ſo went 
back to her Cloſet, from whence she very much 


dreaded she should be ſoon fetched by Force; but she 
was miſtaken herein, for Mrs. Fewkes came up a 
little while after, and bade her make Haſte to Bed: 
No, ſaid Pamela, I will not go to Bed this Night 
that's certain: Then, ſaid the other, you shall be 
made, and Nan and I will undreſs you, and if we 
are not able to do it, Monfieur Co/brand shall come 
and help us; ſo after many Diſputes, Pamela told 
her, if she would let her have the Keys of the Door 
in her own Hand she would come to Bed: The 
Houſekeeper humoured her for this once; but Pame/a 
could not imagine the Meaning of it, that when the 
Maid Nan, offer'd to ſpeak once or twice, Mrs, 
Fewkes ſnubb'd her for it, and faid, "Wench, hold 
your Tongue I charge you, and whatever Queſtions 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Pamela asks you, anſwer not one Word. Mrs: 
Fewkes had a Deſign in this that Pamela could not 
fee thro': However the went to Bed and ſlept well 
that Night, having had no Reſt for two or three 

Nights before. ö 
The next Day, being Sunday, Mrs. Jerules came 
up and told Pamela that her Maſter was gone out, 
and had ſent Word he ſhould not dine at home; and 
at the ſame Time acquainted her, that poor Mr. Vil. 
liams was ſtill in Confinement, and very much afilict- 
ed at it. Pamela could not help being greatly con- 
cerned at this, as all his Misfortunes were brought 
upon him on her Account. Mr. Be/mour, it ſeems 
inũſted upon having his Money repay'd, which was 
three fifty Pounds, that the honeſt Gentleman thought 
he had given him for three Years Salary, ſince he 
had been his Chaplain; but there had been no Agree- 
ment between them, Mr. Williams had been only 
brought from Oxford by Mr. Belmour and depended 
entirely upon his Favour, and a Promiſe he had 
made him of the firit Living that fell in his Gift; 
this being all he had to truſt to, his Generoſity was 
the greater, Pamela thought, in running ſuch a Ha- 
zard for her Sake, but she dared not ſay a Word in 
his Behalf for fear of increaſing her Maſter's Jealouſy. 
When Mrs. Zewwkes went out of the Room she 
dropt a Letter, as if by Acc:dent, which Pamela, ha- 
ving bolted the Door, immediately caught up and 
read, and found the Contents to this Purpoſe: That 
« he had been ſo importuned on Williams's Affair 
« that he ſhould ſet out that Afternoon for Stamford 
« with Parſon Peters, and not return 'till the next 
« Night. In the mean Time, he bade her be ſure 
« to take eſpecial Care of her Ward, and not to 
e trait her without another. with her that Night, 
« left ſhe ſhould attempt her Eſcape by the Window 
« again ; for ſhe knew what Fate was to attend her 
„ and as to the Articles he had propoſed to her, 
« ſhe had obſtinately and fooliſhly withſtood her 
| „ Market, 
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& Market, and he would not ſign them now if ſhe 
« would agree to them. | 
Pamela, little thinking what a dreadful Plot was 
laid againſt her, was mightily pleaſed to find, by 
this Letter, that ſhe was likely to have one more 
good Night's Reſt, and that her Maſter was to be at 
fuch a Diſtance z but herein was ſhe greatly deceived, 
for now was come the Time of a greater Trial than 
any ſhe had had yet. : VOTING > 2 58 
The Houſe-Maid Nan, who had, for ſome Time, 
been Pamela's Bedfellow with Mrs. Fewkes, was very 
apt to drink if ſhe could get at any Liqour ; Mrs. 
'Fewkes, therefore, for the better carrying on her De- 
gns, left a Bottle of Cherry-Brandy purpoſely in 
her Way, of which Nas taking a hearty Doſe, was 
in ſuch a Condition when ſhe came to lay the Cloth, 
for Mrs. Fewkes and Pamela's Supper, that ſhe was 
ready to fall down every Time ſhe went to ſet any 
Thing on the Table; upon which Mrs. Feaokes 95 
tending to be very angry, bade her get out of bet 
Sight for a drunken Sow, and go to Bed to ſleep her- 
ſelf ſober, ſo the Wench went muttering out of the 
Room, and about two Hours after, Pamela went up 
with Mrs. Fewtes,- into their Bed-Chamber, and ſaw. 
Nan, as ſhe thought, ſitting faſt aſleep in an Elbow» 
Chair, in a dark Corner, with her Apron thrown © 
over. her Head. There, ſaid Mrs. Fewkey, is that 
beaſtly Wench faſt aſleep, but I won't wake her, for. 
we ſhall lie better without her. So we ſhall, ſaid 
Pamela, but won't the poor Creature get cold? No, 
hang her, anſwered Mrs. 'Jewkes, ſuch drunken Sluts 
never come to Harm. Pamela thought Mrs. 
'Fewkes might be ſomewhat in the right, otherwiſe 
ſhe would have been in a bad Way herſelf, who was 
oftner in that filthy Condition than the poor Wench 
that ſhe now blamed ſo much for being guilty of one 
of her own Failings. | 0; 


As ſoon as they were got into Bed, ſaid Pamela, | 


Where are the Keys, Mrs. Fewkes, for tho" I a 
not ſo much afraid to Night, as I uſed to be, yet 
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ſhould be glad to know the Doors are faſt, Heres 
ſaid the other, put your Arm under mine, and you 
may feel them about my Wriſt, which Pamela bad 
no ſooner done, but the vile Procureſs held her Right- 
Hand faſt as it lay under her left Side, and the pre- 
tended Nan beginning to ſtir a little, Come, Nan, 
ſaid Mrs. Fewhkes, why don't you come to Bed? Poor 
Mrs. Ann, ſaid Pamela, Vil warrant your Head will 
ach ſadly To-morrow ; how do you do, aren't you very 
fick:? You know, ſaid Mrs. Fewhes, I have ordered 
her not to ſpeak a Word; but when the. pretended 
Nan came to the Bed-fide breathing ſhort and trem- 
bling, poor Pamela had great Compaſſion on her, 
little thinking it was her inſidious Maſter, whoſe 
Voice broke upon her like a Clap of Thunder, after 
he had laid faſt hold of her Leſt-Hand, as Mrs. 
Fewwkes had of her Right. Now, Pamela, ſaid he, 
is come the Time of dreadful Reckoning, which 1 
threatened you withal, and now I am - reſolved —— 
he was going on, but Pamela ſcream'd-out in ſuch 
a frightful Manner as made him ſtart. Wicked Man! 
Abominable Woman! {aid ſhe, O my God ! my God! 
this once deliver me from my Diſſreſs! One Word, 
Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, you ſee I offer nothing to 
you. Nothing ! ſaid ſhe, is it then nothing to come 
thus into the Bed to me? to hold my Hands ! and 
make this vile Woman aſſiſt you in your wicked 
Purpoſes? But hear me, Pamela, ſaid he; Lord, Sir, 
faid Mrs. Fewkes, what ſignifies parlying, never ſtand 
ſhilly-ſhally, ſhe cannot rave and exclaim more than 
ſhe has done, let the worſt that can happen to her. 
No, ſaid Mr, Belmpur, I would not frighten her 
too much. My deareſt Pamela, {did he, let me 
perſuade you to be kind to one Who loves to ſuch 
Exceſs; you ſee I have you in my Power; yet will 
I not offer any Violence, if you'll but promiſe to 
comply with the Propoſals that I ſent you; but if not 
I am determined not to loſe. this Opportunity. 
O leave. me, leave me, Sir, ſaid Pamela, and I It 
do any thing I ought ; do but ſwear, ſaid he, that 
Lt | | you 
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you'll accept of my Propoſals, and I am ſatisfied ; and 
then thruſt his Hand into her Boſom, upon which with 
ſtruggling, and the Fright ſhe was in, ſhe went away 
into one of the ſame Fits ſhe had, when he made the 
ſame Attempt upon her in Bedford/ire, and was in fuch 
cold Sweats, and convulſive Agonies, that both he and 
Mrs. Fewkes concluded ſhe was dying for ſome Time; 
but ſhe was no ſooner come to herſelf, but the Monſter 
of a Houſekeeper, cry'd, Nay Sir, if you give up 
ſuch an Opportunity as this for a Fit or two, you 
know but little of the Sex. Theſe horrid Words 
threw Pamela immediately into a freſh Fit, which 
held much longer than the other, and when ſhe came 
out of it, ſhe found Nan fitting by the Bed-Side, 
holding a Smelling-Bottle to her Noſe; but her Ma- 
ſter and Mrs. Fewkes were ſtill in the Room; O! take 
away that vile Woman, ſaid ſhe, I can never recover 
while that vile Woman is in my Sight. Upon which 
Mr. Belmour deſtred Mrs. Fettes to go out of the 
Room; and then taking Pamela by the'Hand, vow'd 
he would leave her himſelf the Moment he ſaw her 
a little better. He begg d her to compoſe herſelf, 
and aſſured her, that ſhe had given him ſo much 
Uneaſineſs, that now, she 7 depend upon it, he 
would never put her into any Fright of the like Kir 
again; Nan, the Maid, he told her, could vouch fo1 
him, how greatly he had been concerned, and that, 
he had offer dino Manner of Indecency to her: And 
continued, that fince he faw Mrs. Fewtes was fo dif- 
agreeable to her, she should have no Bedfellow but 
Nan; therefore Nan, faid he, undreſs yourſelf, and 
o to Bed, and ds all that is in your Power to com- 
rt the dear Creature, whom 1 have put into ſuch 
ſtrange Diſorders ; but firſt Pamela, ſaid he, give me 
your Hand, and ſay but you will forgive me, and I 
will leave you. Pamela putting out her Hand, in the 
weak and trembling Conditzon ſhe was in, he put it 
to his Lips, and ſhe cry'd, God forgive you, Sir, as 
8. 
When Mr, Belmur had leſt the Room, Nan * 
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the Door, at Pamela's Requeſt, and brought the Keys 
to Bed to her. She continued ſo weak that ſhe lay 
in Bed all the next Day ; and Mr. Belmour expreſſed 
much Concern at it; he had enquir'd ſeveral Times 
after her Health, and as ſoon as he heard ſhe was 
awake, he came himſelf into the Room, at which 
Pamela expreſſing ſome Surprize, he ſtopt ſhort, and 
ſaid Pamela, I will come no farther rather than give 
you any Apprehenſions, I come only to enquire how 
you have reſted and to beg you to compoſe yourſelf, 
you have my Word already, ſaid he, that I will never 
frighten you again. | 
82 Sir, ſaid Pamela, that I may not ſee that 
infamous Mrs. Fewkes, I fear I cannot bear the Sight 
of her. Mr. Belmour aſſured her ſhe ſhould not come 
near her that Day, and deſired her to let nothing 
diſturb her, then preſſing her Hand very tenderly, 
went out of the Room. EF? 
The Morning after, when Mr. Belmour heard 
Pamela was up, he ſent for her into the Parlour 
to him, and taking her by the Hand, Vou begin to 
look very well again, ſaid: he, I am glad of it, for 
you frightened me very much on Sunday Night. O! 
Sir, ſaid ſne, the Terrors of that Night will be always 
dreadful to my Remembrance — then, turning away 
her Head, wept bitterly. 


— * 
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Come, Pamela, ſaid he, I will not ask the Mean- 
ing of thoſe Tears; but be. aſſur'd, my dear Girl, 


that no indecent Freedoms were taken that Night 
more. than you already know ; for, upon my Ho- 
nour, as ſoon. as I perceived your Colour gone, and 
that a cold Sweat bedew'd your lovely Face after you 
had fainted away, both I and Fewfes quitted the 
Bed: And I now moſt ſolemnly declare, that, far- 
ther than that white Boſom, I know , not what Sex 
you are of. And tho' I could curſe myſelf for my 
own Weakneſs in confeſſing to you, that I love you 
beyond any Thing in the World, and cannot live 
without you, yet as far as I can be Maſter of my 
own Reſolution, I will never attempt to force you to 
Tp | 1 55 any 
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any Thing again. O, Sir, ſaid Pamela, how eaſy 
will it be for you to keep that Reſolution, by ſend- 
ing me home to my poor Parents, as I have ſo often, 
and do now moſt earneſtly, intreat of you. 

Indeed, Pamela, ſaid he, it will be impoflible for 
me to think of parting with you ; but if I could be 
aſſured you would not make an ill Uſe of your Liber- 
ty, I would make your Reſtraint a great deal eaſier to 
you. To what End, Sir, ſaid Pamela, thould I ſtay ? 
you are not quite ſure yourſelf, that you can continue 
in the good Reſolution you have taken; and would 
it not look like tempting my Ruin, ſhould I continue 
where I am, if there was a Poſſibility for me to make 
my Eſcape ? | 

Well then, Pamela, ſaid he, will you, for the Pre- 
ſent only, grant me two Requeſts ? The firſt is, to 
promiſe me, that you will not, for a Fortnight to 
come, offer to go away without my Conſent ; and 
this I defire of you for your own Sake, that you may 
be allowed a little more Liberty: The other is, that 
you will ſee, and forgive poor Fewkes, as her Crime 
was only her Obedience to me; I hope you will do 
this for my Sake. 

Pamela told him it was hard for her to make the 
Promiſe he demanded of her in his firſt Requeſt, for 
the Reaſon ſhe had before given ; and that his ſecond 
Requeſt, relating to Mrs. Fewkes, was ſtill more hard 
for her to comply with, conſidering how vilely ſhe 
had behaved, and how unbecoming her Sex, ſeem- 
ing more violently bent upon ruining her than he 
was himſelf; but yet, as ſhe ſaw it would be to no 
Purpoſe to refuſe him either, ſhe told him, to ſhew 
her Obedience to his Commands ſhe would conſent 
to both, and ſhould at all Times be ready to obey 
him in every Thing that ſhe could do with Innocence. 

This, my dear Girl, ſaid Mr. Belmour, is a freſh 
Proof of your Prudence and good Senſe, and ſuch a 
Complaiſance as you ſhall not repent of; ſo ring- 
ing his Bell, he order'd Mrs. Fezwkes to come in, then 
taking Pamela's Hand he put it into her's, and ſaid, 
F:2 Fewhkes, 
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Jeules, L am oblig'd to you for all your Fidelity and 
Care, which, altho' they have made you do ſome 
Things not well taken by Pamela, yet, at my Re- 
queſt, and as ſhe knows you only acted in Obedience 
to my Commands, ſhe has conſented to be Friends 
with you; and if ſhe does not give me ſome extra- 
ordinary. Occaſion for it, I ſhall not put you upon 
any Service ſo diſagreeable to her for the future ; but 
J muſt fill deſire that you will ſee, that Pamela ſends 
no Letters nor Meſſages out of the Houſe, nor main- 
tains any Correſpondence unknown to me, eſpecially 
with that paultry Fellow Miiliams; but in all other 
Reſpects, Fewkes, I would have you ſhew her all 
that Complaiſance and Civility that are due to one, 
whom 'I muſt love whether I will or no. 
Mrs. Fewhkes look'd a little ſullen, and, as Pa- 
mela thought, as if ſhe would have been glad to 
have done her a good Turn ſtill, if it had lain 
in her Power. And indeed ſhe found herſelf fo 
ſtrictly watched by her, notwithſtanding all Mr. 
Belmour had ſaid, that she ſoon wiſh'd the Fort- 
night at an End, that ſhe might be diſcharged of 
her Promiſe, and then try if there were any Means 
to be found to get home to her Parents. 
But in the mean Time, Mr. Be/mour ſent for her, 
to take a Turn with him in the Garden : Pamela 
knew not how to refuſe him, but lik'd not his Beha- 
viour at all, for all the Time they walk'd his Arm 
was round her Waiſt, and at length leading her to a 
little Alcove, ſhe began to be under great Apprehen- 
fions from him, for after ſaying a thouſand tender 
and obliging Things to her, he drew her into his 
Lap, and kiſſed her with a great deal of Eagerneſs; 
ſhe was the more alarmed at this, as ſhe had hap- 
pened the Day 'before to overhear Part of his Dif- 
courſe with Mrs. Fewkes, unknown to either of them, 
for going by the Parlour Door, which happened to 
ſtand ajar, and hearing Mrs. Fewke;'s Voice with 
her Maſter, ſhe had the Curiofity to liſten a little, 
and could plainly hear Mr. Belmour ſay, I will try 
| once 
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once more, but I have begun the wrong Way, Ter- 


d ror I find does but make her the more inexorable, 
18 but I fancy I may yet melt her by Kindneſs. 
e- Pamela, having overheard this, was the more u 
ce on her Guard, not heeding any of the ſine Things 
ds he ſaid to her, but begging he would let her go, 
a- which he took no Notice of; but proceeded ſo far 
Mn that ſhe was forced to fall on her Knees ; but he 
ut ſill profeſſed great Honour and Love to her. Yes, 
ds Sir, ſaid Pamela, your Honour is to deſtroy mine, 
n- and your Love is to ruin me; I fee plainly what 
ly you aim at, and I will not walk with you any 
er longer, Will not! ſaid he, Pray who am I, that 
Wt you preſume to ſpeak ſo peremptorily ? I know 
e, not who you are, ſaid Pamela, for ſure you cannot 
be the Son of my good Lady, for ſhe really loved, 
4. and taught me that Virtue which you ſeem ſo great 
to an Enemy to; nor certainly you cannot be my Ma- 


in ſter, for no Maſter ſure would thus demean himſelf 
ſo with his poor Servant. 8 2G, 
r Mr. Belmour putting his Arm about her Neck ſud- 
t- denly, cry'd, who am I then, you little perverſe 
of Baggage. The Eagerneſs with which he laid hold 
ns of her, having frightened and vexed her a little : 

You are, ſaid she, Lucifer himſelf, I believe, in the 
fr, Shape of my good Lady's Son. How, Madam ! this 
/a is taking a Liberty not at at all becoming you, and 
a- which, for your own Sake, I would not have you 
m repeat, for if you obſerve no Decency towards me, 


4 you muſt not expect that I shall keep any with you. 
n- Pamela was running away from him, but he called 
er to her to come back, and ſhe knowing that all Places 
ts were dangerous to her alike, and that she had No- 
1 Body to run to, returned, and ſeeing him look diſ- 
p- pleaſed, she held up both her Hands, and weeping, 
if- begged him to forgive her! Why do not you ſay, 
n, Barz Lucifer, forgive me, ſaid he? If I am like the 
to vil how can you expect any Good from me, or 
th _—_ me if I keep up to the Part you have caft for 
e, me | 
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 . Jndied, Sir, anfivered Panels, I was t00-bolt id 


that Expreſſion and am very ſorry for it; but how 


can I promiſe to keep within due Bounds of Reſpect, 


when you behave ſo unlike a Gentleman to me, it 
would be acting like one of thoſe Ideots, whoſe 
Conduct I deſpiſe, that can mince the Matter, and 
hardly dare to shew their Reſentment, when all that 
1s valuable to them is in Danger, and the greateſt 
Indecencies are uſed towards them. What Inde- 
cencies you little preciſe Fool! ſaid Mr. Belmour, have 
been offered to you; I wish I had executed my De- 
ſigns more to the Purpoſe on Sunday Night, and even 


then you could not have given me a harder Name; 


go, ſaid he, and learn more Wit. 

Now, Sir, ſaid Pamela, I ſee my Boldneſs has of- 
fended you more than I could have expected, there- 
fore I cannot go, 'till you have ſaid you pardon me, I 
intreat it, Sir, upon my bended Knees. Well, well, 
reply'd he, I will pardon you, if you will promiſe an , 
Amendment. I will promiſe, Sir, ſaid she, never to 


lay a rude Thing unleſs you force me to it, nor will L 


refuſe any Obedience to your Commands, but where 


tis inconſiſtent with my Virtue and my Honour. 


Still harping upon the ſame String, ſaid he; but 
come, it is now Time to go into Dinner; and if I 
should make you promiſe to take a Walk again after 
Dinner is over, I hope there is nothing in that in- 
conſiſtent with Virtue and Honour; no, she told him, 
and she would be ſure to attend him. 

When Mr. Belmour had dined himſelf, he came in- 
to the Parlour where Mrs. Fewkes and Pamela where 
at Dinner, upon which they both offering to riſe up; 
No, no, ſaid he, fit till, and let me ſee what Sort of 
a Stomach you have, Pame/a. O! but a poor one 
indeed, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes. I remember my Mother 


uſed to ſay you were a nice Carver, Pamela, pray 


let me ſee you cut up this Chicken, putting a. roalt 
Chicken on her Plate,» which she did — 
and put it into the Dish again; I'll aſſure you, ſaid, 


Mr. 


Mr. Belmour it is done with great Dexterity, and 
now, ſaid he, taking up one of the Wings with a 
Fork, and putting it on her Plate, let me ſee you eat 
that. O! Sir, ſaid Pamela, I have eat the Breaſt of 
the other Chicken already, and cannot eat ſo much; 
but you muſt eat it, {aid her Maiter, for my Sake, 
I would fain teach you to eat heartily, and patted her 
on the Cheek; Mrs. Ferwkes ſeeing this, thought it 
behoved her to shew a little more Reipect than utual, 
therefore preſſed her to eat a little Bit of Apricot Jart, 
calling her good Madam at every Word. Mr. Be/mour 
after taking two or three Turns about the Room, 
during which Time he ſeemed very thoughttul, iaid 
to Pamela, lam going into the Garden, I hope you 
have not forgot what J ſaid before Dinner: No, Sir, 
ſaid Pamela, I shall be ſure to attend y ou. | 
Whereupon Mr. Be/mour went out of the Room ; 
and Mrs. Fewkes Ery'd to Pamela, Well, Madam, 
I fee how Matters are like to go, and when you are 
Miſtreſs of the Family what will become ot me ? 
O! Mrs. Fewwkes, ſaid Pamela, don't talk thus, if I 
am but able to keep myſelf virtuous, I have no other 
Ambition. Not but that the kind Treatment ſhe had 
met that Day from the Man, whom, when ſhe thought 
not of his Vices, ſhe admired, and always had done 
above any other, could not but give her ſome pleafing 
Inclinations, which ſhe had hardly ever known be- 
fore. When ſhe came into the Garden ſhe found 
Mr. Belmour by the Side of the Pond, who taking 
her by the Hand, and gently ſqueezing it, faid, Well, 
Pamela, this is very obliging to come of your own 
Accord, I will now talk a little ſeriouſly to you. 
You have not only a great deal more Underſtand- 
ing than can be readily expected in one of your 
Age, but have an honeſt and generous Mind, which 
with the Beauties of your Perſon, greater in my Eyes 
than any other of yourSex, have altogether ſo ſtrongly 
engaged my Affections to you, that I find it will be 
impoſſible for me to live without you ; I would free- 
ly give half my Eſtate to have you mine upon my 
| own 
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own Terms; but thoſe you have abſolutely rejected, 
and that, many Times, in ſuch Language as may be 
deem'd ſaucy in a Servant, yet I cannot help ſaying, 
that all your Words and Actions do but make me 
admire you more and more ; but now Pamela, what 
muſt I ſay farther ? I will ask your Advice. 

I am not, you know, a very profligate Fellow, 
and have hitherto beenguilty of no enormous Crimes, 
and tho? I have ſeized and confin'd you as I have done, 
yet, it is plain, I have not been entirely given up to 
my Paſſions, for if I had, I ſhould have certainly, 
before this Time, have gratify'd them, and not have 
ſhewn that Compunction, which has more than once, 


reprieved you, when abſolutely in my Power, and 


left you as inviolate a Virgin as when firit I ſaw and 
loved you. | \ . 
But what can I do, my Love is ſtrong, and ſo is my 
Pride? The Thoughts of Marriage, even with a 
Perſon of my own Degree, have always been irkſome 
to me. I have declined ſeveral Propoſals that were 
ſuitable to my Rank and Fortune, and ſome ſuperior 
to it. How then can I think of taking a Wife, 
who, in the Judgment of the World, is ſo much be- 
neath me? Yet I muſt have you; for I am diſtracted 
at the Thoughts of another's poſſeſſing thoſe Charms 
I ſo much admire, and the very Apprehenſion of 
Williams's ſupplanting me in your Aﬀe&ions, has 
made me treat him in a Manner, which upon any 
other Account, I ſhould have abhorred. Now, my 
dear Pamela, ſince I have thus candidly laid open my 
Mind to you, deal as ingenuouſly with me, and tell 
me what you would have me do. | 

Pamela was in the utmoſt Confuſion at this unex- 


F pected Declaration, her Heart beat, her Head ſwam, 


the Tears ſtarted into her Eyes, and her Face was 
covered over with Bluſhes. I ſee, ſaid he, my lovely 


Girl, thy Breaſt is ſtruggling with ſomething of Im- 


portance, give it vent; ſpeak with the ſame Frank- 
neſs and Candour that I have done. Pamela only 


ſighed at firſt, but found ſhe had need to ſummon op 
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all her Faculties, and uſe all her Diſcretion to ward off 
the Blow that this unuſual Treatment aimed at her 
virtuous Reſolution ; but all trembling ſhe threw her- 
ſelf at his Feet. OSir! ſaid ſhe, ſpare my Confuſion, 
ſpare your poor Servant, who can only beg you will 
not ruin her, if as you ſay, you love me for my Vir- 
tue, ſeek not any longer to deſtroy what you love, 
but let me return do my poor Parents; and I will 
promiſe in the moſt ſolemn Manner, never to en 

myſelf without your Confent. But this, Pamela, ſaid 
he, is not telling me what you think I ought to do. 
Alaſs! Sir, anſwered ſhe, I'm afraid it will be great 
Preſumption in a poor Girl, as I am, to pretend to 
offer my Advice to one of your ſuperior Rank and 
Underftanding ; but if you inſiſt upon it —— I do, 
ſaid he: Why, then Sir, anſwer'd Pamela, I think 
you ought not to be regardleſs of the Opinion of the 
World, or do any Thing that may reſtect upon your 
Wiſdom, or be a Diſgrace to your Birth and For- 
tune; therefore, Sir, if poor Pamela has really the 
Honour of having any Place in your Affection, you 
ſhould for both our Sakes, endeavour to forget it, 
which Abſence, with the Converſation of Ladies 
more worthy of you, will m a little Time enable 
you to do. Charming Creature! ſaid he, this Ge- 
nerolity is of a Piece with the reſt of thy Conduct: 
But now Pamela you have told me what I ought to 


do, tell me what you would have me. do? O, Sir! 


faid ſhe, I beſeech you take no Advantage of my 
Credulity, and the Sentiments which your preſent 
kind Behaviour may inſpire me with; but were I not 
the poor low-born Pamela, but a Lady of the higheſt 
Station, I then could tell you, what my Bluſhes now 
can only ſpeak. | p 

Well, Pamela, ſaid he, I will ſpare your Confu- © 
ſion, but may I flatter myſelf that you can prefer 
me in your Love to any other Man, and that 
no one in the World has a Share in your Heart, 
for I am very jealous where I love, and if I thought 
you had the leaſt ſecret Inclination towards — 
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other Man, I could not forgive myſelf for perſiſt- 
ing in my Affection for you. And now my dear 
Girl, fince I have thus frankly own'd the Heiglit of 
my Love to you, be as generous on your Side, and 
open all your Heart to me. Firſt, Sir, ſaid ſhe, let 
me tell you ſomewhat of my Doubts, may I not 
doubt the Sincerity of what you now ſay, after what I 
overheard you tell Mrs. Fewkes, of your having begun 
wrong with me, and that tho' Terror could not work 
upon me as you expected it would, yet I might ſtill be 
melted by Kindneſs? Now, Sir, tho' by the Grace of 


God, I tear not that any Kindneſs, more than Cruelty, 


ſhould make me forget what is due to my Virtue, yet 
I find I may be made more miſerable by the firſt, as my 
Nature is too frank and open to bear the Thoughts 
of being ungrateful, then ſhould my Heart be taught 
a Leſſon that it never yet has known, how much 
greater muſt its Tortures, how much greater 'muſt its 
Struggles be than any yet I have endured ! Delightful 
Girl, ſaid he. O! that I could teach thy Heart that 
Leſſon, which you ſeem ſo much afraid to learn! 


But yet you tell me not whether any other may not 


have more Power to do it. No, Sir, ſaid Pamela, I 
know not that Man on Earth, whom I would wiſh 
myſelf marry'd to, nor whom I ever thought of with 
ſuch a Hope. I have been long bringing my Mind 
to be in love with Poverty, and hoped for, nor de- 
fired nothing ſo much as to return to my poor, my 
honeſt Parents. 

Then Pamela, ſaid he, will you poſitively affirm 
upon that Honour you have ſo great a Value for, that 
neither an Inclination to Parſon Williams, or any 
other Man, is the leaſt ſecret Motive to your ſtedfaſt 
Refuſal of all my Offers to you? I will, Sir, ſaid 


; The, and can ſafely affirm both upon my Honour and 


Conſcience, before God, that it is not, nor have I 


had the leaſt Shadow of ſuch an Inclination as you 


mention. And have you not, Pamela, ſaid he, per- 
haps I am too nicely ſcrupulous, have you not given 
Williams Encouragement to think you will have him ? 


Indeed 
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Indeed, Sir, anſwered Pamela, I have not, but quite 
the contrary. And would you not have marry'd 
him, ſaid Mr. Belmour, if you could have made 
your Eſcape by his Aſſiſtance? No, Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
I had reſolved otherwiſe, and the poor Gentleman 
knew it O! faid he, ſpeak not in his Favour, for 
that will raiſe a freſh Tempeſt in my Breaſt. I have 
done——ſaid Pamela: Not ſo neither, ſaid Mr. Bel. 
mour, I beg you will let me know the whole, for 
ſhould you diſguiſe any Secret of your Soul, and I at 
length diſcover it, I know not what my Rage may 
make me act. If, Sir, ſaid Pamela, I have ever had 
the Happineſs to be thought ſincere, I beg you will 
believe me: Say then, cry'd he, interrupting her 
with much Vehemence, and putting her Hand to his 
Boſom, ſay, now in the Preſence of God, that you 
have not the leaſt ſecret Regard for Williams, or any 
other Man. Sir, faid Pamela, I do, and as God 
ſhall bleſs me, and. preſerve my Innocence, I bave 
not. Well, Pamela, ſaid he, I hope, nay, I dare 
ſay, I may believe you, and then in Time I ſhall 
be better able to hear that Man named. And could 
I once be thoroughly convinced of your not being 
prepoſſeſſed in Favour of any other Man, my Vanity 
flatters me that I need not fear a Place in your Eſteem, 
I hope preferably to any Man in England: But yet 
I muſt own my Pride is touch'd when I remember, 
how readily. and upon how ſhort an Acquaintance 
you were brought to conſent to run away with that 
College Booby. x +3 

I hope, Sir, ſaid: Pamela fince you expect that I 
ſhould tell you the whole Truth of every Thing, it 
will not raiſe your Indignation, if I tell you, that 
indeed it was I myſelf that put him upon aſſiſting me 
in my Eſcape. I could find no other Means I thought, 
of ſecuring myſelf from your avow'd Attempts. I firſt 
enquired. of him what Gentry there were in the 
Neighbourhood, that I might fly to for Refuge, and 


then prevailed upon him to apply, firſt to a Lady, 


whom he called my Lady Fones, next to my Lady 


* Darn. 
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Darvford, but being repulſed by theſe, he told my 
Story to Mr. Peters, the Miniſter of the Pariſh, who 
ſhew'd no more Regard to my diſtreſſed Condition 
than the others had done: And it was then, that he 

ve it as his Opinion, that Marriage was the only 
honourable Way I had toaecompliſh my Defign, but 
this I declined, and then he agreed to aſſiſt me for 
God's Sake. Now, ſaid Mr. Belmozr you are going 
but Pamela begging Pardon for interrupting 
him, ſaid ſhe had juſt done, and would only ſay, that 
rather than have ſtay'd to run the Hazard of her 
Ruin, ſhe would have thrown herſelf upon the mean- 
eſt Beggar in the World, if ſhe had thought him ho- 
neſt. . And now, Sir, continued ſhe, when you have 
weighed all Matters duly, I hope you will forgive 
me, and acquit me in your Mind of being that bold 
and wo revel re you were ones Pleaſed to call 


wen, but meln Pantle, ſaid he: T miſt inſiſt upon 
Fo telling me, witHout Reſerve, Whether or not, as 

have made ſuch"Attempts' upon "that Virtue and 

Honour you prize ſo much, you think you can love 
me preferably to any other of my Sex? O] Sir, ſaid 
Pamela, how do I know but you ask that Queſtion 
to take Advantage of my Credulity, if fo, I have al- 
ready ſaid too much; but if you will be good, and 
ſpare your poor Servant, I cannot ſay enough 
then-glowing with Bluſhes, ſhe Jean'd her Head upon 
his Shoulder to hide er Confuſion, fearce knowing, 
for that Moment, what ſhe did. | 

Mr. Belmour claſpd her in his 7 with much 
Ardor, and cry*d; Hide thy dear Face in my Boſom, 
my beloved Pamela. Ol how chis innocent Freedom 
tharms me! I have known more real pleaſure in this 
ene Hour, than in all the guilty Tranſports I have yet 
felt, even when, as T'thought, the neareſt to poſſeſs 
you on my own Terms; and, my dear * Pamela, 
you muſt pray for my Continanice i in this Temper of 
Mind, and who knows but thoſe Prayers may get 
the better ef all my Temprations: ho 8 

þ Pamela 


. 
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Pamela, quite overpowered by theſe kind Expreſ- 
ſions, threw herſelf at his Feet. O Sir! ſaid ſhe, the 
datisfaction I receive from theſe gracious Words, no 
Tongue has Power to utter; if this Goodneſs con- 
tinues, I ſhall be too well rewarded for all the Suffer- 
ings I have gone thro? ; and Heaven fend it may for 
your own Soul's Sake as well as mine. But what my 
deareſt Life, my better Self, ſaid he, muſt we do 
about the Cenſure of the World —— my proud 
Heart will never let me marry. Pamela was again 
quite confounded at this ; but ſoon recolleQing herſelf. 
J have not, Sir, {aid ſhe, the Preſumption to hope for 
ſuch an Honour: But if I may be permitted to go to 
my dear Parents, I will there wiſh you happy in a 
Lady ſuitable to your own Degree: | 
Well, Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, this Converſation 
has gone farther than I at firſt intended ; but at this 
Rate you need not be afraid of truſting yourſelf with 
me, it is I that ſhall be in Danger; and that I may 
avoid it for the preſent, lend me your Hand and let 
me lead” you in. When they came into the Hall, 
Mr. Belmour ſaluted her in a more formal Manner 
than uſual, and went into the Parlour ; while Pamela 
retired to her Cloſet, and ruminating on what had 
paſſed, to be fure, thought ſhe to herſelf, if my Ma- 
ſter be falſe, I have gone too far; but yet I cannot 
believe but he muſt needs have been ſincere, at leaſt 
for the Time we talk'd together. No Man can ſure- 
ly be ſo great a Diſſembler as he would otherwiſe bez 
_ I cannot, will not, think him the worſt of hit 

. 08 n! | 
' Pamela went to Bed pretty well ſatisfy'd in her 
Mind that Night; but the next Morning Some-Body 
rapp'd at her Chamber - Door, ſoon after it was light; 
whereupon Mrs. Fewkes asking who it was, Mr. Hel- 
mour anſwered her, and bade her open the Door, 
This very much alarmed Pamela, who cry'd out, For 
God's Sake, Mrs. Fewkes, don't open the Door: But 
indeed, ſaid the other, 1 ſhall: Then, pray, ſaid 
Pamela, clinging about her, let me flip -on my 
IT | Cloaths 
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Cloaths firſt; but Mrs. Fewkes not heeding her, 
opened the Door, and let in her Maſter. Pamela, 
in the mean while, folding herſelf up in the Bed- 
Cloaths: Why, ſaid he, Pamela, are you thus fear- 
ful after what paſſed Veſterday ? Indeed, you have 
no Reaſon for it, I ſhall ſpeak. but two or three Words 

and then go away. Tg | | 
The Occaſion of my being up thus early is, my 
baving an Invitation ſent me laſt Night, to be ata 
Wedding and a Ball that is to be this Evening at 
Stamford, whither J am going with Sir Simon Darn- 
ford, my Lady and their Daughters, the Bride being 
a Relation of theirs, and not being to return again 
theſe three Days, 1 came, ſaid he, Fewhkes, to cau- 
tion you before Pamela, that ſhe may not be ſurpriz'd 
at her being a little more confined for that Time, than 
ſne might expect; and to deſire that great Care may be 
taken, that No- Body ſees her, or delivers any Letter 


to her, for here has been a Fellow lurking about the 


Houſe, and making Enquiries after her. I ſuppoſe it 
comes either from Longman or Ferawis, for you muſt 
know Pamela, ſaid he, that I have ordered Longman 
to give up his Accompts, and have diſmiſſed both 
Ferwis and Fonathan, ſince I have been in Lincaln/bire. 
Their Behaviour has been very bad, and they have 
made ſuch a Breach between me and my Siſter Dawvers 
as, it may be, will never be cloſed again. 

.- Alaſs! Sir, ſaid Pamela, I am afraid that all theſe 
People have ſuffer'd upon my Account Why, 
truly, ſaid be, you are not much miſtaken, and cer- 
tainly Pamela there never was any thing ſo young and 
ſo innocent as thyſelf, that could ſet Fach a Family 
in ſo great an Uproar and Confuſion before, But no 
more of that at preſent, I will only tell you, that 
I have had ſuch a Letter from my Siſter as, notwith- 
Randing her Temper, I could never have expected 
from her, and for which, Pamela, neither you nor I 
have Reafon to thank her; but I ſhall tell you more 
of this at my Return, You both of you know my 
Orders, and -partly the Reaſon of them ; therefore, 
22 ; | : f Fewhes, 
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Fewker, I charge you let No- Body go to the Gate, 
without your Knowledge. 

I do aflure you, Sir, ſaid Pamela, I will give Mrs. 
Jeaules as little Trouble as poſſible, for I will keep 
very much in my Chamber, and not ſtir even to the 
Garden without her, that I may ſhew how willing I 
am to obey you in every Thing I can. But O this 
Journey to Stamford I ſee your Suſpicions, Pa- 
mela, ſaid Mr, Belmour, but there are no Grounds 
for them, for, I aſſure you, I am really going to 
Stamford this Time, and upon the very Occaſion I 
tell you. He then took Pamela by the Hand, gave 
her a Kiſs, and bade her, God b'w'ye. | 

Pamela could not help being greatly concerned at 
the Fate of poor Mrs. Jerwis, and the reſt of the Ser- 
vants diſmiſſed upon her Account : And thought if 
Mr. Belmour really loved her, he ought not to be fo 
angry that his Servants ſhould love her too; this was 
a Thought that much perplexed her. 

The Morning after Mr. Belmour went to Stamford, 
Mrs. Fewkes and Pamela went to an Iron Gate, that 
fronts an Elm Walk, leading to the Road, when a 
Woman, dreſs'd like a Gypſey, came up to them, and 
ſaid, Ladies, if you will give me ſome of your 
broken Victuals, I will tell you both your Fortunes. 
O Lord | ſaid Pamela, pray Mrs. Fewhkes let us hear 
our Fortunes: Said Mrs, Fewkes, I do not like theſe 
Sort of Creatures; however, ſince you defire it, we 
will hear what ſhe has to ſay, but I ſhall give her no 
broken Victuals, a few Half-pence, I ſuppoſe, will 
content her as well; but Nan coming out juſt then, 
the ordered her to fetch her ſome Bread and cold 
Meat, and ſaid, ſhe ſhould have her Fortune told 
too. | 

The Iron Gate being faſt lock'd, and the Woman 
on the Outſide of it, Mrs. Jevules had no Suſpicion 
of her but thruſt her Hand through, upon which the 
Woman, mumbling ſome cant Words, ſaid, I cap 
aſſure you, Madam, you'll be married very ſoon, 
Which Mrs, Jewkes ſeem'd not at all diſpleaſed at, 

Q | but 


178 The LITE of 
but ſwore a great Oath, that ſhe was glad to hear it, 
and ſhook her fat Sides with Laughing ; the Woman 
then look'd very earneſtly at Pamela, as if ſhe had 
ſomething particular to ſay to her, which brought it 
into her Head, reflecting on her Maſter's great Cau- 
tion, that this Woman might perhaps be employ'd 
to endeavour to get a Letter into her Hands, and 
was reſolved to watch all her Motions : But pray, 
ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, what Sort of a Man am I to have? 
one, I'll aſſure you, anſwered: the other, younger 
than yourſelf, and who will prove a good Husband 
in every Reſpect: Well, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, that is 
good again, and. laughed as before. But now come 
let me hear Madam's Fortune. The Woman com- 
ing to Pamela, took her by the Hand, O! Madam, 
faid ſhe, your Hand is ſo white and fo fine, I can- 
not ſee the Lines in it; but ſaid ſhe, I have a Way 
for that, ſo ſtooping down, ſhe pulled up a Handfal 
of Graſs and ſome Mould, with which ſhe rubb'd her 
Hand: Now, ſaid ſhe, I can ſee the Lines. Mrs, 
Fewkes watch'd all ſhe did very narrowly, and 
taking the Graſs out of her Hand, look'd to fee if 
there was any Thing in it. Then ſaid the Woman, 
here is the Line of Venus croſſing the Line of Life 
O!] pretty Miſs ! take Care of yourſelf, you are 
ſtrongly beſet; you will never be marry'd, but die 
of your firſt Child. Out upon thee, faid Pamela, for 
a wicked Woman! Come, come, faid Mrs. Fewhes, 
J don't like this Woman: Nor I neither, ſaid Pa- 
mela, let us goin. The Woman telling Pamela ſhe 
was ſtrongly beſet, made Mrs. Fewwkes very much ſuſ- 
F= that ſhe knew more than ſhe pretended, there- 
ore about an Hour after, ſhe went again with Pamela, 
taking Col/brand for their Guard, to ſee if the Wo- 
man was ſtill lurking about, When they came to 
the Iron Gate, they ſpy'd a Man ſauntering about in 


the Middle of the Walk, which raiſed freſh Suſpi- 


cions in Mrs. Fervkes's Mind, therefore ſhe ſaid to 


Colbraud, You and I, Monſieur, will walk 1 
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that Fellow, and ſee what he wants, while Nan ſtays 
at the Gate with Mrs. Pamela. | 

Pamela ſuppofing that if the Gypſey Woman was 
employed, she muſt mean ſomething by the Hand- 
ful of Grals she pull'd up, as ſoon as Mrs. Fewhkes 
and Colbrand's Backs were turned, ſent Nan on a 
Sleeveleſs Errand, to gather ſomething that looked 
like a Flower at a little Diſtance, while she put her 
Hand down to the Place where the Woman had 
taken the Graſs from, and there found a Bit of Pa- 
per, which ſhe inſtantly clapp'd into her Boſom. 
When Mrs. Fewwkes and Colbrand returned, they all 
went in, it is very ſure, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, my Ma- 
ſer had ſome Reaſon for his Caution, for tho' I can 
make nothing of that ſauntering Fellow, yet there 
was ſome Roguery deſigned by the Gypſey Woman 
that is certain. But if there was, faid Pamela, you 
ſee ſhe loſt her Aim. Very true, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, 
but that was owing to my Diligence, and you did 
very well to come away when I bade you. 

Pamela, impatient to know what was contained in 
the Bit of Paper, took the firſt Opportunity ſhe could 
to get into her Cloſet, and read it, when ſhe found 
that it came from ſome Friend, who in a diſguiſed 
Hand, and with much falſe Spelling, told her : 
« That many fruitleſs Contrivances had been thought 
* of to let her know the Danger ſhe was in. And 


* her Friends hoped it might not yet be too late to 


é caution her, if that came to her Hands.” The 
Perſon, whoever, it was, that wrote the Note, told 
her: That the Squire was abſolutely determined to 
“ruin her, and deſpairing of every other Way, 
would pretend to marry her; a Parſon was already 
provided for that Purpoſe, who was no other than 
** an impudent broken Attorney of Stamford, an idle, 
drunken Fellow, with a broad Face, much pitted 
with the Small- Pox. 
8 No Words can expreſs the Grief, that Pamela was 
in upon reading this Note. What will now become 
of me! faid ſhe to herſelf, I have as good as owned 
Q 2 that 
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that I love him, but that was upon a Suppoſition of 
his being good ; however, it was giving him too 
— an Advantage; but I will break this ſtubborn 

eart, but I will teach it to hate him ! O how much 
ought I to be thankful to God! and to this kind Friend 
for diſcovering the Plot that is laid againſt me, with- 
out which I might have found myſelf utterly ruined, 
when I thought myſelf neareſt to thats Happineſs 
which my higheſt Ambition could aſpire to; found 
myſelf a guilty Harlot when I ſhould have believed 
myſelf a lawful Wife. And yet J fear this will avail 
but little, for when he finds himſelf detected in this 
Deſign, he may proceed to Force, for he will never 
leave, if poſſible, till he has rained me. O wretched! 
wretched Pamela ! 

In about three Days, as Mr. Belmour had ſaid, he 
came home and brought a Gentleman with him to 
Dinner, ſo did not immediately ſee Pamela, who was 
at that Time very ſorrowful, and writing to her Fa. 
ther and Mother, which ſhe conſtantly did, giving 
them an Account of all that paſſed, and tho' ſhe could 
not ſend her Letters as they were: wrote, yet ſhe 
thought ſhe might find an Opportunity ſome time or 
other to ſend a large Parcel together, as ſhe had one 
by Mr. Williams's Means, fince the had been in Lincoln- 
hire, the Parcel ſhe had now grew very bulky, and it 
was with no little Difficulty that ſhe had been able to 
conceal it hitherto ; and alas, to what Purpoſe now 
for Mrs. Festes, coming in upon her unawares, laid 
violent Hands upon it. 

In this Parcel were contained. 1. An Account of 
Mrs. 7ewkes's Arts to draw her in to approve of Mr. 
Williams's Propoſal of Marriage, and her refuſing it, 
with her Requeſt to her Father and Mother not to en- 
courage his Suit. 2. An Account of Mr. Wilkams's 
being robbed, and Mrs. Ferwkes's Viſit to him, in 
which ſhe diſcovered all his. Secrets. 3. Her Re- 
proaches to Mr. Williams for revealing himſelf to 
Mrs. Fewkes, and his Anſwer to them, with Mention 
of Fobn Arnold's Correſi en 4. A Copy of Mr. 
| Belmour's 
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Belmour's Letter to Mrs, Fewhkes, directed to Pamela 
by Miſtake, and the other directed for Mrs. Fexokes, 
with Pamela's Reflections upon them both. 5. The 
Concern Pamela expreſſed for Mr. Williams's being 
drawn in, deceived, and ruined, with an Account of 
Mrs. Fewhes's triumphing in her wicked Fidelity. 
6. Pamela's frightful Deſcription of Monfieur Col- 
brand. . The Concern Pamela expreſſed for Mr. 
Williams's being thrown into Priſon. 8. Her Project 
of getting away, by ſqueezing herſelf out berween 
the Bars of the Window, and throwing her Petticoat, 
Sc. into the Pond. 9g. Her farther Concern for Mr. 
Williams on his being likely to be rain'd on her Ac- 
count. 10. and laſt. Her over-hearing Mrs. Fewwkes 
brag, when ſhe was drunk, of contriving to rob Mr. 
Williams, in order to get her Papers from him. 

In vain were all Pamela's Prayers and Tears, to 
prevail upon Mrs. Fewkes not to ſhew theſe Papers to 
her Maſter. O! Madam, faid the Houſekeeper 
jeeringly, here can be nothing to be ſure, that you 
need be afraid of any- Body's ſeeing, for you are all 
Innocence you know. But, however, I am glad I have 
got theſe Papers at laſt, for IJ have ſearch'd for your 
Writings often before to no Purpoſe. Mrs. Feroter 
juſt at this Time hearing her Maſter coming up, went 
to him upon the Stair-Head, and gave him the Papers. 
There, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I have often heard you ſay Mrs. 
Pamela was a great Writer, but I could never get at 
any of her Papers before. Mr. Belmour taking the 
Writings went down again, without coming into the 
Room to Pamela, who was ſo vexed at this ugly Ac 
cident, and at the Thoughts of what ſhe had read in 
the Gypſey Woman's Note, that ſhe could not think 
of going down to Dinner ; but in the Afternoon Mr, 
Belmour came up, and in a much pleaſanter Humour 
than ſhe expected. So, Pamela, ſaid he, we have 
ſeized, it ſeems, your treaſonable Papers. Treaſonable 
Sir, ſaid Pamela. Ay, to be ſure, ſaid he, for you are 
a great Plotter; but I can ſay nothing to the Matter 
yet, for I aſſure you, I have not read them. Then, 

Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid Pamela, it will be very juſt and very honour: 
able to give them to me again before you have. No, 
my dear Pamela, ſaid he, that I can never conſent to, 
] muſt read them indeed, and why ſhould you be 
afraid of it? Thoſe Letters I formerly ſaw of your's 
by John Arnold's Means were not at all to your Diſ- 
advantage, but gave me an high Opinion of your 
Wit and Innocence. They gave you ſuch an Opi- 
nion of my Innocence, Sir, ſaid Pamela, that you re- 
ſolved to ruin it ; 1s it not at all to my Diſadvantage 
to run ſuch a Hazard, nor to be kept a Priſoner and 
uſed as I have been by you and your Houſekeeper ? 
Why, Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, with a ſerious 
Countenance, do you put on this Behaviour on Ac- 
count of my Goodneſs to you t'other Day in the Gar- 
den ? 'This ſeems to be very different from that Soft- 
neſs and Complacency which was ſo engaging there. 
I hope you do not intend to act fo much the Part of 
a Coquet, as to grow the more vain and inſolent, 
the kinder I am to you, and the more you think I 
am entangled by your Charms. O Sir! ſaid Pamela, 
you know beſt your own Heart and Deſigns; but if 
you. {till keep your Reſolution to undo me, and have 
only changed your Manner of Proceeding, which I 
yery much dread, then ſurely I ſpoke with a great 
deal more Unreſervedneſs than I ought to have done 
at that Time. | 
Why, ſaid Mr. Belmour, will you till preſerve 
theſe Doubts and Fears, when I have told you, that 
nothing can oblige me more than placing a Confi- 
dence in me? But, perhaps, I ſhall be able to account 
for the Cauſe of them in your Papers here, for there 
is no doubt but you have been fincere with your Father 
and Mother, tho' from your preſent Behaviour I can- 
not but ſuſpe& you, for after what paſſed between us 
in the Garden, it is impoſſible you could be thus cold 
and inſenſible unleſs you were prepoſſeſſed in Favour 
of ſome other Perſon. And if I find it is ſo, that 
Diſcovery will be attended by ſuch Effects as will 
make your very Heartſtrings bleed. | * 
| r. 
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" Mr. Belmonr being going out of the Room in a 
Kind of Paſſion, Pamela begg'd he would conſider 
one Thing before he read her Papers, fince he ſeemed 
reſolved to do it, and that was, that they were not 
wrote for his Peruſal; and, therefore, ſhe hoped he 
would make Allowances for all the harſh Refleftions 
of a poor Creature who thought herſelf hardly uſed, 
and was under continual Apprehenfion of — 
the worſt Treatment from him, that could poſſibly 
inflicted upon her. If that be all, ſaid he, there 
will be nothing new in it, for in the former Letters 
I ſaw, there were almoſt as many ſaucy Reflections 
upon me, as there were Lines ; yet, you find, I have 


not upbraided you upon that Account, though I 


ſhould have been better pleaſed if you had been leſs 
free with your Epithets. Well, Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
ſince I find you are reſolved to read my Papers, I am 
under no Apprehenſion of being found infincere, or 
of having told you the leaſt Falſhood ; for thongh 
I do not remember all I wrote, yet I am fure I wrote 
my Heart, and that is not deceitful. Well, ſaid 
Mr. Belmour, be not afraid but that I ſhall judge as 
favourably of you as you deſerve: And ſo he went 
down Stairs. 

About Nine of the Clock, Mr. Belmour ſent for 
Pamela into the Parlour to him, ſhe went a little 
fearfully, and her Maſter, holding her Papers in his 
Hand, Well, now, Pamela, ſaid he, you are come 
upon your Trial; and I hope, Sir, faid' ſhe, I ſhall 
find a juſt judge. Ay, ſaid he, and a merciful one 
too, or I know not what would become of you. In 
the firſt Place, continued he, I expe& that you an- 
{wer plainly and directly to every Queſtion I ſhall ask 
you ; here are, I find, ſeveral Love-Letters between 
you and Parſon Williams. Love-Letters! cry'd Pa: 
mela, ——— Well, ſaid he, call them what you will, 
but they are ſuch as I don't greatly like. I am ſure, 
ſaid Pamela, you do not find that I encouraged his 
Propoſals; you have indeed difcourag'd his Addreſs, 
but that in no other Manner than all the artful. Part 
of 
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of your Sex uſually do, to make ours the more eager 
in our Purſuits. 

That, Sir, ſaid Pamela, is your Comment, but it 
does not ſo appear by the Text. Spoke like a Par- 
ſon's Wiſe, ſaid he, thou haſt ſuch a Memory that 
nothing eſcapes it, as I ſee by your Papers. Alaſs, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, the poor Abilities I have ſerve only to 
make me the more miſerable, and as for my Me- 
mory, it only brings ſuch Things to my Mind as I 
could wiſh had never been, or could be bury'd in 
everlaſting Oblivion. 

But pray, Madam, faid he, where are the Accounts, 
ſince 1 find you have kept an exact Journal of all 
that has happened to you, where are the Accounts 
that precede theſe in my Hand? They are with my 
Father, Sir, ſaid ſhe: And by whoſe Means were 
they convey'd to him? ſaid he; by Mr. Williams's, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, Well ſaid, continued her Maſter, and 
cannot you procure me a Sight of them? No, in- 
deed, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but I wiſh I could have contriv'd 
to have kept thoſe from your Sight which you have 
got already. Said he, Pamela, I muſt ſee them, I 
ſhall never be eaſy elſe, for by them I ſhall ſee how 

this Correſpondence between you and Williams be- 
gan, and if they anſwer what theſe give me Hopes 
of, it will be the better for you I aſſure you. 

If you will give me Leave, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I will 
faithfully relate the Beginning of it to you, for I 
was bold encugh to begin that Correſpondence my- 
fel, No, Pamela, ſaid he, that will not anſwer my 

End, this may ſeem but a Trifle to you, but it is 
of the higheſt Importance to me. Then, Sir, ſaid, 
Pamela, it you will ſuffer me to return to my Fa- 
ther I will take Care to ſend them to you, by any 
Method you ſhall appoint. 

You will, ſaid he, but I dare anſwer for it, if you 
will write for them, they will ſend them, without 
your having the Trouble of ſo long a Journey. 
I think, Sir, ſaid Pamela, ſince you have ſeen ſo many 
of my Letters, you may as well ſee all the reſt ; 1 
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T hope, before I comply with this, you will let me 


know, Sir, of what Uſe my pleaſing you in this Par- 
ticular will be to myſelf; O! ſaid he, Pamela, you 
muſt truſt to my Honour for that; but let me ask you 
one Queſtion, ſince I have ſeen ſo many as I have, 


would you have ſhewn me the other voluntarily, had 


they been in your Poſſeſſion? 


Pamela, not aware of what he meant by this in- 


ſnaring Queſtion, ſaid, Truly, ſhe thought ſhe ſhould 
if he commanded it. Well then, Pamela, ſaid he, as 
without doubt you have wrote a Continuation of your 
pretty Journal to the preſent Hour, pray let me 
ſee that, *till we can find a Way to come at the other 
Part of it. ,O! Sir, ſaid Pamela, I own you have 
caught me now, but indeed I mult beg to be excufed. 

Come, ſaid he, you cannot deny but you have con- 
tinned your Journal, and indeed it will very much 
oblige me, to ſhew me voluntarily what you have 
wrote. J have a great Deſire to ſee the Particulars 
of your Plot, and how you were diſappointed in it! 


There is ſomething ſo very * ſingular in your Man- 
Ne IX. * ner 


— — 


* The Author of ſome Letters which Pamela never 
Jaw, is pleaſed to compliment himſelf with calling the 
Manner of writing thoſe Letters beautiful, and indzed 


he has been pleaſed to pay himſelf ſome other Compliments . 


which diſcover more Vanity than ever yet appeared in 
any one of the Meaneſt of the Scribbling Tribe, and the 
Meaneft are always the moſt conceited. 

The Story of Pamela in general js pretty and worthy 
Example, for which Rea ſan wwe were reſolved, in this 
genuine Account of her Life, to reſcue her Character from 
the ridiculous Abſurdities that have hitherto attended it; 
and hope fe will now apprar with a little more Conſiſi- 
ency than to be talking like a Philoſopher in cue Page 
and like a Changling the next : As <ve hepe her Maj'cr 


Will] be found to talk a little move life a Gentleman. Nor 


Gall ate load our Readers, with @ 17:7) of trivial Ci 
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ner of writing, that I cannot but be deſirous, of ſee- 
ing whatever I can of it, tho' the greateſt Part be 
againſt myſelf; ſo indeed, Pamela, I muſt ſee your 
Papers. No, indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe, not if I can help 

it: Then you will not let me ſee them but by Force? 
you had better be more obliging, for you may de- 
pend upon it I will ſee them ſome Way or other. 
Come, tell me, have you got them in your Pocket! 
No, upon my Word, Sir, ſaid Pamela, very much 
afraid he would have begun a Search : I know, faid 
Mr. Belmour, you are too ſcruplous to tell adown right 
Fib, but no Feſuit comes up to you for Equivocation ; 
therefore tell me plainly, if you have no Part of 
them in your Pockets? No, Sir, ſaid ſhe : Nor about 
your Stays? ſaid her Maſter. No, Sir, anſwer'd 
Pamela, but pray ask no more Queſtions, for I will 
not let you know where they are, if poſſible. 

Ay, ſaid he, if pofible, but that it is not; for if 
you will not confeſs honeſtly I will uſe you as they 
do Criminals Abroad, and put you to the Torture: 
But, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I am no Criminal, neither is the 
Torture uſed in England, and I hope you will not be 

the firſt to introduce it. Well, Madam, ſaid he, 
ſince you are no Admirer of foreign Cuſtoms, we 
have one of our own will do as well ; when an Offen- 
der won't plead in England the Way is to preſs him 
to death, or at leaſt *till he grows leſs ſtubborn : 
Now, Pamela, that ſhall certainly be your Fate; but 
in the mean Time let me ſee if I cannot find theſe 

valuable 


cumſtances, which, tho they may be true, it is very idle 
to trouble the Public with, and which occaſioned a Gentle- 
man to ſay, in a Coffee houſe, where mention was made 
of fome Things wrote about this celebrated Pamela, 
that he abondertd the Author had not told the eadt Num- 
ber of Pins Pamela had about her when ſhe ſet out for 
Lincolnſhire, and how many Rows of thoſe Pins be 
bought for a Penny. 
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valuable Papers about you; I never undreſt a Girl in 
my Life, but now I will begin with you. | 

Upon which, beginning to unpin her Apron and 
Handkerchief, Pamela fell upon her Knees, and ſaid, 
if he would let her go up, ſhe would fetch them to 
him. He told her, if ſhe would promiſe, upon her 
Honour, to let him ſee the whole of them, without 
any mental Reſervation, without altering any thing 
in them, he would conſent to let her go, as ſhe de- 
fired. She gave him her Word and Honour ſhe 
would; ſo going up to her Cloſet very much vexed 
and grieved, before ſhe began to undreſs herſelf to 
come at her Papers, which were tack'd about in 
the Gathering of her Under-Petticoat, she wrote a 
Note to him, in which ſhe ſaid, 

« That tho' ſhe feared it would ſignify but little to 
© expoſtulate with one who was ſo arbitrary in his 
« Proceedings; yet ſhe begg'd him to releaſe her 
„ from her Promiſe, or at leaſt to allow her till the 
« Morrew Morning, juſt to look over her Papers 
« and ſee what it was ſhe put into his Hands againſt 
« her: And if he was not plraſed to grant the firſt 
Part of her Requeſt, which ſhe once more intreated 
of him, ſhe would then give him all her Papers 
without the leaſt Addition or Diminution. 

She ſent this Note to her Mafter by Mrs. 7exvhes, 
who preſently brought her for Anſwer, that he 
would allow her 'till To-morrow upon Condition, 
that ſhe would keep her Promiſe, and bring the Papers 
without being asked for any more. 
Pamela knew it would be in vain to contend with 
him, ſo the next Morning being Sunday, ſhe unript 
her Papers from the Places where ſhe had ſewed them, 
and made them all up in two Parcels, hoping to fatisfy 
him by delivering one of them to him. "Theſe two 
Parcels contained an Account of every thing that 
had happened from the Time when thoſe Papers end- 
ed, which Mr. Belmour had already in his Hands, and 
the Preſent, except Thur/day, Friday, and Salu day, 
when he went to the Wedding at Stamp: d, and when 
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the Gypſey-Woman had convey'd the Note to her 
concerning the Plot of a Sham-Marriage. | 

Pamela had but juſt ſealed up the Parcels before 
Mrs. Fewkes came and told her, that her Maſter 
was in the Garden; ſhe knew well enough what that 
meant, and ſo went thither to him; Well, ſaid her 
Maſter, I hope, Pamela, you will tell me you have 
not the Papers to give me, for methinks I long to 
ſtrip you and ſearch for them now. Yes, Sir, ſaid 
Pamela, I have the Papers, according to my Promiſe, 
in my Pocket ready for you, if you infiſt upon 
having them; but yet, Sir, I hope you will be 
pleas'd to excuſe me: No, no, ſaid he, do not trifle. 
with me any longer, I think I ſhew'd a great deal of 
Condeſcenſion to humour you as I did laſt Night; but 
woe be to you now, if you do not keep your Promiſe 
with me moſt punctually; Come, come, let me ſee. 
them. Here, Sir, ſaid Pamela, they are; delivering 
one Parcel to him. And are theſe all, upon your 
Honour? All, Sir, anſwered Pamela, that you need 
ſee ; I have ſome more, but they contain nothing but 
what you know very well already. O, ſaid he, you 
begin to ſhuffle with me; I find I muſt ſearch you at 
lait. No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, if you muſt have them, 
there are all, delivering the other Parcel; upon- 
which ſhe had wrote, “Letters to my dear Father 
*« and Mother, containing an Account of my Sufferings: 
« from the Time of the wicked Articles to T hur/d«y, 
*« the 42d. Day of my Impriſonment. 

Mr. Belmour reading the Endorſement : By this, 
ſaid he, you mean laſt Thur/day, do you? Yes, Sir, 
jagd ſhe. Come, Pamela, ſaid he, let us fit down 
by the Side of this Pond, which is one of the Scenes 
of Action in the romantic Account of your Sufferings, 
as you call them, and here will I read your Relation 
upon the Spot. Pamela deſired he would give her 
Leave to walk at a little Diſtance the mean while, for 
that was a Part of her Story that always gave her 
very melancholick Reflections. 

Wel, 
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Well, ſaid Mr. Belmour, you may do ſo, but g“ 
not far. When he came to the Place where ſhe men” 
tioned her trying to get over the Wall, he roſe, and 

went to look at the Place from whence the broken 

Bricks had fallen, for it was not yet mended, and 
then came back reading to himſelf, and afterwards 

took Pamela by the Hand, and put it under his 
Arm. Why this, Pamela, ſaid he, was a deſperate 

Attempt, and had it been poſſible for you to have got 
over the Wall, you would then perhaps have been 
in more Danger than ever. You ſee, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 

what I ventured to preſerve myſelf from Ruin, from 
whence I hope you will judge of the Sincerity of my 
Profeſfion that | think my Virtue dearer to me than 
my Life. Ay, ſaid he, but I wiſh you were not ſuch 

a little romantic Fool. And had you really an In- 
clination to have thrown yourſelf into the Pond? 1 
ſhould rot have heſitated one Moment upon it, ſaid ſhe, 
nay, have thereby joyfully put an End to my Troubles 
if the Conſequence of it had related only to this 
World ; but when I refleQed on the Offence it would 
be to God, I was enabled, by his Grace, to put the 
Temptation from me. 

Mr. Belmour kindly putting his Arm about her 
Waiſt, my dear- Girl, ſaid he, I am ſenfibly touch'd 
at this fad Relation; come, kiſs me, and tell me you 

* forgive me for driving you into ſo much Danger, and 

bringing ſach Diſtreſs upon you ; but if the Remain- 
der of the Papers I have to read give me no Cauſe 


, to alter the Opinion I have of you at this Inſtant, I 
, will defy the World, and all the Cenſures of it, to 
n prevent my making you ample Amends for all the 
'S Hardſhips you have endured. 
8, Here was an Appearance of all Things ſoon ending 
n well; but we ſhall immediately ſee a new Turn, that 
er plunged Pamela into freſh Troubles; for the Sham- 
or Marriage now coming into her Mind, ſhe told him, 
. that his poor Servant was unworthy of ſo great an 
Honour, which would but create Envy to her, and 
U, R z Diſecrediz 
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Diſcredit to himſelf; therefore she begg'd till; that 
She might be permitted to go to her poor Parents. 

Mr. Belmour upon this, threw himſelf into a vio- 
lent Paſſion. Begone, ſaid he, perverſe, ungrateful 
Pamela ! Is it thus you anſwer when my fond Heart 

o'erflows with Generoſity and Love. Go from my 
Sight, and learn, coquettich Girl, how to behave 
better againſt the Time I next vouchſafe to take any 

Notice of you: Pamela was going to ſpeak ; but he, 

ſtamping with his Foot, and Rage, like Lightening, 

darting from his Eyes, cry'd, Begone, I ſay, and 
tempt my Wrath no farther, then turn'd his Back 
upon her, and went down another Walk; ſo Pamela 
went in with a heavy Heart, and feared what she had 
ſaid was not well timed, when he was talking with 
ſo much Condeſcenſion to her: But if, as she thought, 
it was only an artful Introduction to the Sham-Mar- 
riage, she could not think herſelf much to blame. 
Mr. Belmour came in to Dinner, continuing very 
much out of Humour, as Pamela heard from Mrs, 

Fewhkes, who told her, the Chariot was getting ready, 
and when Dinner was over ſhe came to her, by her 

Maſter's Order, and told her, ſhe muſt go out of the 
Houſe that Moment, for the Chariot waited for her at 

the Door. And where am I to be carry'd next, faid 

Pamela? To your Father and Mother's, anſwered 

Mrs. Zewkes. I am afraid, ſaid ſhe, I am not to be 
ſo happy, and yet ſure he cannot find another Houſe- 
. keeper to ſend me to worſe than you. *Tis very well, 

ſaid Mrs. Texwtes, I'll give you leaye to ſay what you 
will of me now I am going to be rid of you, and 
that curſed Tongue of your's is ſufficiently puniſhed 

for the Liberties it has taken; it has undone you, 

Madam, that's all; for I'll lay my Life, that it is 

ſome of your pretty pert Speeches that has made my 

Maſter in ſuch a terrible Rage, that he has ordered 

me not to let you ſtay at all, and why the Devil don't 
vou make more Haſte? I ſhall not be long, ſaid 

Pamela, wiping the Tears from her Eyes, I have but 
little to tale with me, and no Friends to take n_ 

Ot. 
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of in this Houſe that will be any Delay to me; but 


let me intreat this laſt Favour of you, Mrs. Ferwkes, 
that you will juſt give yourſelf the Trouble to ask my 
Maſter if he will not be pleaſed to let me have my 
Papers. Mrs. Fewkes had the Civility to go to a:k 
this Queſtion ; but returned immediately, and told 
her, that her Maſter ſaid, he would not read them 
yet, left he ſhould be moved, by any thing he might 


meet with in them, to alter the Reſolution he had 


taken : But if he ſhould think it worth while to read 
them at all,, he would ſend them afterwards to her 
Father's: But here, ſaid ſhe, are the five Guineas and 
a half I borrowed of you, for now I find every. Thing 
is over with you, and ſo make much of them. Come, 
III call Robin to take your Portmanteau ; away with 
you, Bag and Baggage, Faith, I am glad you are 


going. And I am glad, ſaid Pamela, that all your 


Care, Mrs, Jewwkes, is at an End, and I thank you 


for all your virtuous Civilities to me, I dare fay no 


Woman in England underſtands her Buſineſs better. I 
know your Meaning, ſaid the Procureſs; but, come 
troop 3 where's your Trumpery? I haye nothing but 
what's contained in this little Handkerchief, ſaid 
Pamela; for all the Time ſhe had been in Lincolnſhire 
ſhe had wore only the Country Garb ſhe had bought 
herſelf before ſhe came thither. 

The Chariot and foyr now waited at the Door, and 
Colbrand the grim Swiſs, was mounted on Horſeback, 


as a Guard, by the Side of it. Mrs. Fees going 
down Stairs, with Pamela, when they came to the 


Parlour Doer, the Houſekeeper went in, and as ſuch 
mean ſpirited Wretches are always ready to trample 
on thoſe whom they imagine under —— ſaid, 
Does your Honour want any thing with the Wench 


before ſhe goes? Pamela, tho? ſhe could not ſee her 


Matter, could hear him ſay, Wench ! Fewkes, why 
ſhould you ſpeak in that Manner? It is me ſhe hath 
offended, and not you. I beg your Honour's Pardon, 
laid the vile Woman; but, adad, it vexes me to think 
the ſhould go Scot-free, after all the Trouble ſhe hath 
R 4 given 
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given you. I have talked to you of this befare, . ſaid 

he, therefore mention it no more; do you think, af- 

ter I have ſuch Proofs of her Virtue and Piety, that 

I can be wicked enough to perſiſt in my Deſigns of 
undoing her? No, let her enjoy that Virtue ſhe fo 

much prizes; that we may be both free from any 

farther Temptations, let her go home to her honeſt 

Parents; and here give her theſe twenty Guineas ; 

but ſhe hath ſaid ſomething to me in the Garden, 

that vexes me ſo much, that I am reſolved to have 

nothing more to ſay'to her. 

Pamela was ſo tranſported with this unexpected 
Goodneſs, that, not knowing what ſhe did, ſhe open- 
ed the Parlour-Door, and falling upon both her Knees, 

with her Hands lifted up, ſhe cry'd, O Sir! I thank 
you a Million of Times, may the great God for ever 
bleſs you for this Inſtance of your Goodneſs to me, 
Iwill pray for you to the laſt Moment of my wretch- 
ed Life, and fo, I am ſure, will my dear Father and 
Mother: And Mrs. Fewwkes, ſaid ſhe, I wilt pray for 
you, that you may learn Virtue from myggood Ma- 
ſter. 991 
Mr. Belmour turned his Back upon her, and went 
into his Cloſet ſhatting the Door after him: Upon 
which, Pamela riſing, went into the Elm-Walk whi- 
ther Mrs. Fewwkes followed her, and, in a more civil 
Manner than uſual, gave her her Maſter's Preſent of 
twenty Guineas, at the ſame Time, wiſhing her a! 
good Journey. When Pamela came to the Chariot 
that waited for her, and ſaw Colbrand, What, Mon- 
ſieur, ſaid ſhe, are you to go with me? Only Ma- 
demoiſelle, ſaid he, to ſee you ſafe Part of your 
Way: That's kind ſaid Pamela, fo ſtepping into the 
Chariot it drove away. | 5 
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: EN Night came on the Chariot with 

; Pamela and Colbrand on Horſeback, put 

a up at a little Inn, wizere Robin, the 

Cochman told her they were to lie that 
Night; and the next Day they were to 

dine at the Inn kept by Mrs. Fewhes's Siſter, and 
then Co/brand ſaid, he had a Letter to deliver to her 
from his Maſter ; but Pamela g'd ſhe might ſee it 

, that Night, which the Sug, firſt, ſeemed unwill- 
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her making no ill Uſe of it, he, at laſt, comply'd 
with her Requeſt. She was impatient to read the 
Contents of it, and found the Subſtance as follows : 


” 


3 


Mr. Belmour told her, That at the Time that 
ſhe would receive that Letter, ſhe would be far on 
her Way to her Parents where ſhe had ſo long de- 
ſired to be: And hoped he ſhould, for the future, 
forbear thinking of her with that fooliſh Fondneſs 
that his Heart had been accuſtomed to ; however, 
he ſaid, he bore her no 111-Will ; but as the End of 
his confining her was over, he was not willing 
that ſhe ſhould tarry with him an Hour longer 
than needed, after the ungenerous Preference ſhe 
had given againſt him, at a Time when he was 
inclined to paſs over all other Conſiderations, in 
order to make honourable Addreſſes to her, for 
he too well found the Tables were turn'd upon 
him, and that he was in much greater Danger 
from her than ſhe could be in from him : And 
that he was juſt upon the Point of bidding De- 
fiance to the Cenſures of the World and making 
her his Wite. Þ > 

% Another Truth, he ſaid, he would acknowledge, 
which was, that if ſhe had ſtaid till he had read 
the other Part of her Letters, he fear'd he ſhould not 
have been able to truſt himſelf with his own Reſaju- 


tion, for well he knew his Weakneſs in her Fa- 


your, if he had ſeen her or heard her ſpeak. 


« But he {aid he would endeavour to get the bet- 
ter of his fond Heart, nay,” hoped he had already 
done it, ſince it was likely to coſt him fo dear. 


However, he ſaid, he could not but wiſh fhe would 


not think of marrying in haſte; and particularly 


6 4 


not to that curſed Fellow Villiamt; for as he had 


« already looked upon her as his, and ſhe: had fo 
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ſoon got rid of her firſt Husband, ſo he hoped ſhe 
would not refuſe that Decency to his Memory 


* which was paid to every common. Perſon, of a 
ec 


twelve Month's Compliment (tho' Lat a mere Com- 
pliment) to his Aſhes, 
| « Her 
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Her Papers, he told her, should be faithfully 
« returned. He had paid dear, he ſaid, for his Cu- 
« rioſity in the Affection that thoſe had rivetted upon 
« him; and that she could not but think herſelf ful- 
« ]y revenged if she knew how dearly that Curioſity 
had been paid for. He would now, he continued, 
« endeavour to recolle& himſelf and refume his Rea- 
« ſon, and ſettle his Family, and the Diſorders she 
« had occaſioned in it: And tho', he faid, he could 
« and did forgive her, yet he never could forgive 
« his Siſter, and his Domeſticks, for his Vengeance 
«© muſt be wreaked ſomewhere. 

« He doubted not her Prudence, he ſaid, in not 
«« expoſing him more than was neceſlary for her own 
« Juſtification, and in that Caſe he would allow her 
« to accuſe him, nay, he would accuſe himſelf, for 
« he was and ever should be her affectionate Well- 
« wisher, | | 

This Letter, when Pamela was apprehenſive of 
ſome new Plot upon her, affected her more than any 
thing elſe could have done. For here the great Value 
he had for her was plainly confeſſed, and his rigo- 
rous Behaviour accounted for in fuch a Manner as gave 
her no little Uneaſineſs. The Gypley Story, it 
ſeemed, was a Forgery upon them both, and as she 
feared had utterly ruined her. Her Heart she found 
before was but- too partial in her Maſter's Favour, 
but now she was quite overcome when he treated her 
with ſo much Openneſs, ſo much Affection, and fo 
much Honour, which her before doubting of had 
made her keep upon the Reſerve. | | 

Since ſhe had miſled, as ſhe thought, this Happineſs, 
she was ſure, in her own Mind, that she could never 
think of any Body elſe, how great ſo ever the Pre- 
ſumption, yet Love was inyoluntary ; and fince, ſaid 
she to herſelf, my Lot is determined, and I am never 
more to approach the Perſon for whom I have always 
had the moſt ſenſible Regard, even from the firſt Mo- 
ment I faw him. O]! that I had not ſeen this Letter, 
gor heard him generouſly take my Part againſt that 

1 
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aa 
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vile Woman, for then I should have bleſſed myſelf, 
as much as I think his Perſon agreeable, for haying 
eſcaped the Deſigns he had upon my Virtue ; but now, 
alas ! I have found his Intentions honourable only to 
make me the more miſerable, wretched Pamela! 
more a Slave for having made thy Eſcape ! O! what 
haſt thou now to ſtruggle with, poor fluttering Heart! 
Does he not call himſelf my Husband, my firſt 
Husband ! And I will be a true and faithful Widow, 
not only for a Twelve-month, but for my whole 
Life, will I preſerve his Memory, and cheriſh his 
Idea in my Mind. 
With the tormenting Thoughts of being banish' 
from the Man, whom she might now venture to con- 
feſs an Inclination to, ſince his Deſigns were become 
really honourable, poor Pamela went to her Cham- 
ber, but in vain ſought for Reſt, nor had she once 


Cloſed her Eyes, when Robin, very early in the 


Morning, come to tell her the, Chariot was ready. 
About Noon they came to the Inn, kept by Mrs. 
Fewkes's Siſter, whoſe firſt Salutation to her, was, 
with an Enquiry how she liked the 'Squire ; Pamela 
was ſo provoked at her uſing ſo much impudent Free- 
dom, that the could not forbear telling her, She was 
a very bold, forward Woman, and that it did not 
become her, who kept an Inn, to treat Paſſengers in 
that Manner. The ſordid Creature told her, she was 
but in Jeſt, and humbly begg'd her Pardon, she 
meant no Harm, she ſaid ; but deſir'd to know what 
nice Bit she should get for her Dinner. Pamela laid, 
a little Dish of Fish, beſides a Piece of Roaſt Beef that 
was got for Colbrand and the Coachman; but she 
was but juſt ſet down to it, before the Swi came 
running to her in a great Hurry, O Mademoiſelle ! 


"Mademoiſelle! ſaid he, here be de Groom from 


Monſieur de Belmour, with de Orſe all over de Lad- 
der. Pamela's Heart began to flutter afreſh, W hat 
Now, thought ſhe, is to become of me, and was 
ready to faint away with the ſudden Surprize, when 
Calbrard ſtepping out, preſently returned with a Let- 

| ; : ter 


PAMEL A: 197 
ter, which he delivered to her from her Maſter. In 
which he told her: 

« He found it was in vain for him to pretend to 
« ſtruggle with his Paſſion for her. She was no 
« ſooner ſet out, he ſaid, but venturing to entertain 
« himſelf with the reſt of the Letters ſhe had left 
« with him, when he found Mrs. Fewtkess bad 
« Uſage of her ; and her generous Concern for him, 
« when he ſo narrowly eſcap'd drowning, and in an- 
« other Part her agreeable Confeſſion, that notwith- 
« ſtanding his hard Treatment of her, ſhe never 
« could hate him, he was ſo touched by them, 
« that he could not reſt *till he made Thomas get 
« one of the beſt Horſes ready to overtake her 
« with that Letter, which was to beg her, upon 
« the Receipt of it, to order Robin to drive back 
« again home; he would have followed her, he 
« ſaid, himfelf, but that he was really ill; but if 
« ſhe would comply with his Requeſt, ſhe could not 
« imagine how great an Obligation it would lay 
« upon him; he would not endeavour to force her 
« to it, he ſaid, any otherwiſe, than by aſſuring her 
« it would be a Favour to him, who for the future 
« would never deſire any thing of her, but what was 
perfectly agreeable to that Virtue and Honour 
* which he now thought ſo amiable in her. 

He begg'd her, if ſhe was that generous Pamela 

„that he imagined her to be, for hitherto ſhe had 
been all Goodneſs where it had not been merited, 
« he begg'd her to let him ſee, by this new Inſtance, 
„the ſtill farther Excellency of her Diſpoſition ; 
* begg'd her to let him ſee, that ſhe forgave the Man 
* who loved her beyond all the World, and by that 
* to ſhew him that ſhe was not prepoſſeſſed in Favour 
„, of any other. 

If she thought fit, he ſaid, to do what he now 
** earneltly intreated of her, he deſired she would 
* ſend Thomas the Groom, with a Letter to her Fa- 
„ther, to aſſure him, that all would end well, and 
to her Satisfaction, and to deſire him to ſend thoſe 
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« Letters to her, which she had conveyed to him by 
the Means of Mr. Villiams. 


It is eaſy to imagine, that Pamela was in great 


"Tranſports of Joy, within herſelf at reading this Let- 


ter, and that she made no Scruples of returning to 
her Maſter, who now appear'd another Man to her 
than he had been formerly. And even. by making 
it a Requeſt to her to return, when she was ſtill in 
the Power of his own Servants, shew'd that she was 
to be no longer under that diſmal Reſtraint as before, 
So having given the Letter to the Groom to carry 
to her Father, after he had baited and refreshed him- 
ſelf and his Horſe ; she ſent for Colbrand and Robin, 
and told them, that by the Letter she had received 
from her Maſter, ſhe found there. were ſome particular 
Reaſons for her Return, and as he was not ſo well 
as was to be wiſhed, the more Haſte they made the 
better; ſhe told them they need not regard her Fa- 
tigue; but conſider themſelves and their Horſes. 
Robin, the Coachman, who ſmoked ſomething of the 
Matter from what Thomas had told him, ſaid, God 
bleſs you, Madam, and I hope we ſhall all fee you 
get the better of Mrs. Fewtes, for J am ſure there is 
No-Body in the Family has much Reaſon to love her, 
Pamela wondered to hear the Coachman talk thus, 
for the had been always very careful not to expoſe her 
Maſter or even that very bad Woman, Mrs. Ferwhes, 
before the common Servants z but, Robin gueſſing, as 
is ſaid before, by his-Converſation with Thomas, that 
Pamela was much more in his Maſter's Favour than 
ever, was willing to pay his Court as ſoon as poflible, 
and uſed his utmoſt Diligence in getting every thing 
ready. Being ſet forward on their Return, when they 
came to the little Village where they lay the Night 
before, Robin ſaid, he would only give his Horſes a 
Bait, and puſh for home that Night; but Colbrand's 
Horſe beginning to fail, made them under ſome 
Doubt about it; wherefore, Pamela, to prevent all 
Obſtacles, ſaid, that Monſieur might leave his Horſe 
where they were, and come into the Chariot to on 
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This pleaſed them both, and the Swwif, having put 
up his Horſe, with abundance of obſequious Cere- 
monies, came into the Chariot; but it was with 
great Difficulty that they reach'd home at near One 
of the Clock in the Morning, when every Body was 
in Bed, but one of the Helpers who got the Keys 
from Mrs. Fewkes, and opened the Gates, the Horſes 


being hardly able to crawl into the Stable. 


Mrs. Fewwkes had huddled on her Cloaths, and 
came down, holding up her Hands with Wonder to 
ſee Pamela returned, but knew it would be for her 


Intereſt to shew all the Reſpe& to her she could, ſo 
she was very officious in getting her ſomething to re- 


fresh her, and in waiting upon her up to Bed, with- 
out tying the Keys about her Wriſt, as she uſed to 
do. 

When Morning came Pamela was very anxious to 
know how her Maſter did, as he had wrote to her 
that he was ill; whereupon Mrs. Fewtkes went to 
him, and finding him a great deal better than when 
he went to Bed, she ſaid to him, if she thought it 
would not ſurprize him, she would tell him ſome 
News: What's that? ſaid he: Mrs Pamela was come 
again che told him; he immediately raiſed himlelf 
up in his Bed, and cry'd, Is it poſſible ? What al- 
ready? Ves, she told him, she came the laſt Night. 
Colbrand coming at this Time to enquire after his 
Health and know his Commands, Mr. Belinaur or- 
dered him to come near him, and was extremely 
pleaſed with the Account he gave him of his Journey, 
and with Pamela's Readineſs to come back, and to 
reach Home the ſame Night. He faid, he was 
amazed to find the dear Creature was able to bear ſo 
great a Fatigue, and deſired Mrs. Fezvutes to take 
great Care of her, and let her lie a-Bed all Day. 
O Sir! ſaid the Houſekeeper, she has been up theſe - 
two Hours. Then, ſaid Mr. Belmour, ask her it 
She will be ſo good as to let me ſce her here, if not, 
I will rife and come to her. No, indeed, Sir, ſaid 
Mrs Fewkes, it is not proper for you to go out of 
your 
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your Room yet, I'll fetch her to you: But don't 


preſs her too much, ſaid he, if she ſeems unwilling. 
Mrs. Fewkes went immediately to Pamela, and 


told her what her Maſter defired, and she ſaid, she 


would wait upon him moſt willingly that Inſtant ; 
for indeed she longed to ſee him, and was very 


much concerned that he was ſo ill. When they went 


down Stairs, as ſoon as Mrs. Fewkes entered the 
Room, Mr. Be/mour, not perceiving Pamela, cry'd, 
Will she come, Fees ? Yes, Sir, Bid she, and the 
very Moment I ask'd her, she ſaid, Moſt willingly. 
Excellent Girl, ſaid he. And as foon as he ſaw her, 
cry'd, O! my beloved Pamela, the Sight of you has 
quite reſtored me to my Health: How shall I be able 


to acknowledge this Goodneſs, my ſweet, obliging 


Pamela, will you not give me your Hand? with that 
taking her by the Hand he kiſſed it with much Eager-. 
neſs. Sir, ſaid Pamela, you do me too much Ho- 
nour. I am very ſorry you're ſo ill. I cannot be ill, 
ſaid he, while you are with me. No, I am well 
already, and kiſſed her Hand again. My Heart, 
Pamela, is too full to expreſs myſelf. as I ought 
at preſent, but I am concerned to think what 
a fatiguing Journey you have had, and all to shew 
thy Willingneſs to oblige me, dear, charming Girl. 
TFewkes, ſaid he, you need not now ſend for the 
Phyſician from Stamford, for the Preſence of this 
heavenly Creature is my Cure, as her Abſence was 
my Diſeaſe. | 

He then begg'd Pamela to fit down by the Bed-ſide, 
and ask'd her, if-she had obliged him by ſending for 
her Letters from her Father's; ſhe aſſured him she 
had, and then took her Leave, not being willing to 
diſturb him any longer at that Time; in the After- 
noon Mr. Belmour got up, and coming into the Par- 
lour where Pamela and Mrs. Fexwkes were fitting, 
they both roſe, and he taking Pamela by the Hand, 
ſpoke to the Houſekeeper, and ſaid, Fexwkes, after 
my dear Pamela has given me this Proot of her Will- 

ingr.eis to oblige me, I think she ought to have no 
7 ; Manner 
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Manner of Reſtraint laid upon her, but if ſhe hath 
a Mind to go into the Gardens, or to take an Airing 
in the Chariot, let her be entirely at her own Liber- 
ty, and do you do all that is in your Power to repay 
Part of my Obligations to her. 

And Pamela, ſaid he, I will tell you one Thing, 
which I believe will not be diſpleaſing to you, relat- 
ing to Williams: You muſt know, before you went, 
J had taken his Bond for the Money he owes me, 
which, if he gives me no freſh Reaſon to be offended 
with him, I ſhall not perhaps exact the Payment of. 
How ever the poor Man has behaved he could get no 
Bail, but he is now releaſed, and attends his little 
School again; but I ſhould methinks deſire that you 
would not ſee him yet for ſome ſhort Time. 

You may depend upon it, Sir, ſaid Pamela, that I 
will not do any Thing to diſoblige you willingly, but 
I cannot but ſay, I am glad the poor Gentleman is 
at Liberty, becauſe his Misfortunes were owing to me. 
She did not venture to ſay any more in Behalf of Mr. 
Williams at this Time, for fear the Subjeft might be 
diſpleaſing to her Maſter, tho' ſhe could wiſh to have 
done it, thro' Gratitude for the Services ſhe had re- 
ceived from him, But, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I am very ſor- 
ry there ſhould be any Difference between you and 
my Lady Davers, who loves you ſo well; I hope 
that was not upon my Account too? You ſhall judge 
of that yourſelf, ſaid he, ſo taking the Letter out of 
his Pocket, he defired her to read it when she went 
up Stairs, and give him her Thoughts upon it, and 
he would go and lie down for the Preſent, for he 
was a little heavy; whereupon Pamela taking her 
Leave, went up Stairs to het Cloſet, and read Lady 
Davers's Letter, wherein ſhe told her Brother: 

That what ſhe had heard of him made her very 
« uneaſy, and ſhe could not forbear writing her 
Mind to him, whether it pleaſed him or not. She 
te had had ſome People with her, she ſaid, who, she 
* was ſorry to ſay it, ſeemed to have a greater 
* Regard for his Honour than he had for it him: 
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« ſelf. She could not have believed, ſhe faid, that 
« a Brother of her's could act ſo meanly as to 
„ run away with his Mother's Chamber-Maid, and 
« keep her a Priſoner from all her Friends, and to 
« his own Diſgrace: But, ſhe ſaid, when he would 
«© not let the Wench come to live with her, at her 
« Mother's Death, ſhe thought he meant her no 
« Good. The Girl was then a good innocent Girl, 
« ſhe believed, but ſhe ſuppoſed that was all over 
« with her now, or would be very ſoon : For to be 
« ſure he could think of her no otherwiſe than to 
„ make her a kept Miſtreſs, and that it was cruel to 
« ruin an honeſt Girl, whom his Mother loved ; for 
« as to his marrying her, as ſome would inſinuate to 
«« her, that he had ſuch a Deſign, it was impoſſible 
„ for her to entertain a Thought of his having ſo 
« mean and degenerate a Spirit; ſuch a Piece of Fol, 
« ]y, ſhe told him, would be inexcuſable in him, and 
make him deſpiſed by every Body. He who was 
of ſo ancient a Family, had ſo noble and clear an 
«« Eſtate, ſo handſome a Perſon, and ſo much good 
„ Senſe, which was never, till now, called in Que- 
« tion, with his polite Education and genteel Beha · 
«« viour, might pick and chooſe for a Wife, nay, 
« and had already Offers made to him from ſome of 
the nobleſt Families in Eng/and ; therefore ſhe 
« begged him, if he had any Regard to his own 
„ Character, or to the Honour of his Family, that 
« he would give over all 'Thoughts of that little in- 
% conſiderable Wench, who was with him, and re- 
« ftore her to her Parents, with an hundred Pounds 
« or {ome ſuch Matter, to make her live comfort- 
„ ably with ſome honeſt Fellow of her, own mean 
« Condition. 
She told him if ſhe had wrote too ſharply, ſhe 
« deflired him to conſider it was thro' her Love to 
« him, and fear of the Shame he was going to being 
« upon his Family. 
This was a terrible Letter, but it, was however a 
Pleaſure to Pamela to find that it had not the ne 
-fieC 


PAM E L A. 203 


Effect upon her Maſter, who would not then have 
shewn it to her. And when she reflected on the 
Pride and Haughtineſs of my Lady Dawers's Temper, 
che begg'd God to preſerve her from that high Con- 
dition, if her Mind was to be thereby tainted with 
the ſame Vice.. 

She knew very well, and daily ſaw, that a bad 
Diſpoſition and want of Fducation, among the Vul- 
car, oftentimes made almoſt as much Difference be- 
tween ſome Perſons and others, as there is between 
Men and Brutes, nay, that the Brutes had commonly 
the Advantage on their Side; yet she thought where 
an honeſt Mind had been well inſtructed in the Prin- 
ciples of Religon and Virtue, the mere Notion of 
Blood ought not to occaſion that wide Diſtinction 
between the High-born and the Low, which my La- 
dy Dawvers would have eſtablished : And Mr. Belmour 
who thought like a ſenſible Man, thought the ſame,; 
therefore his Siſter's Letter had little other Effect upon 
him than to shew him more of her Pride and her 
Folly than he was before acquainted with. As a 
Proof of which, the next Morning, Mr. Beluour 
lent a Meſſage to Pamela, to let her know he would 


take a Turn for the Air, in his Chariot after Break - 
faſt, and defired her Company with him. | 


Pamela very highly pleaſed with this Honour, 
begg'd God that ſhe might know how to receive and 
bear it with that Humility ſhe ought ; and one Thing 


to prevent her building too many Hopes upon this 


new Behaviour of her Maſter, was the Remembrance 
ot the Sham-Marriage, which was not yet quite 


cleared up to her, and if there ſhould be any Intention 


to deceive her that Way, ſhe ſhould be worſe off, ſlie 
thought, than ever; but ſhe hoped for the beſt : But 
could not determine with herſelf what Garb ſhe 
ſhould attend her Maſter in. Mrs. Jewte:, who was 
now grown one of the molt obliging Creatures in the 
World to her, told her, ſhe thought, ſhe ought to 
dreſs herſelf as fine as ſhe could; but Pamela imagin'd 


that would look like Vanity, and as if she had a 
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Mind to put herſelf nearer upon the Level with him; 
and yet to go in her Country Garb, ſhe feared would 
diſgrace him: In this Perplexity ſhe was reſolved to 
ask his own Opinion, ſo going into the Parlour to 
him, he roſe and took her by the Hand, and faid 
ſhe, a little aſham'd, I am afraid, Sir, it will be 
look'd upon as too great an Honour for me to go in 
the Chariot with you, beſides, Sir, I ſhould diſgrace 
you in this Dreſs. 
My dear Girl, ſaid he, you look well in any Dreſs, 
and if you ſhould not catch Cold in that round-ear'd 
Cap, I would have you go juſt as you are. Where» 
upon, the Chariot being at the Door, he handed her 
into it, with as much Reſpect as if she had been a Wo- 
man of the firſt Quality. After they were gone a little 
Way, I doubt not, my dear Pamela, ſaid he, but you 
have read my Siſter Dawverss ſaucy Letter over and 
over, and find yourſelf, as I told-you, no more obliged 
to her than Tam. She mentions ſome People havin 
been with her, and who were thoſe but Ferwis the off 
cious Houſekeeper, and Longman and Jonathan my 
Mznials, for which Reaſon 1 have diſmiſſed them all 
three from my Service. I ſee, my dear Pamela, you 
would fain ſpeak in their Behalf, but I beg you will let 
it alone for the Preſent, for I am much offended with 
them : As to my Siſter, she has wrote in ſuch a Style 
that [ queſtion. whether I shall ever forgive her, or take 
any Notice of there being ſuch a Woman in the 
World, tho' I have been ſo good a Brother to her 
kitherto, which makes her Inſolence the more pro- 
voking, for I made her a Preſent of Jewels, upon my 
Mother's Death, to the Value of three thouſand 
Pounds which she had no Manner of Claim to. I 
know $he is very angry that I won't liſten to a Pro- 
poſal she has made me for a Match with my Lord 
's Daughter, who neither in Perſon, Mind or 
Accomplishments, notwithſtanding all the Opportu- 
nities she has had to improve herſelf, is to be named 
in the fame Day with my dear, dear Pamela. me 
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he took her Hand, and gently ſqueezing it, put it to 
his Lips and kiſs'd it. 

But tho' I myſelf am ſenſible of theſe Perfections, 
how shall I make the World ſo, who commonly 
judge in the Groſs, and without conſidering that no 
Lady in the Land could better ſupport the Dignity 
to which you would be raiſed, if I should make you 
my Wife, would only cry, He has marry'd his Mo- 
ther's Chamber- Maid. This, my dear Girl, ſaid he, 
is what gives me Pain on your Account, nor can I 
imagine how you would be able to bear the Slights 
and Cenſures of the little low-minded People about 
us, who fancy themſelves your Superiors. As to my- 
ſelf, it will be eaſy for me to ſtand the rude Jokes of 
my Companions for a few Days, and bear their witty 
Remarks upon my former Reſolutions againſt Mar- 
riage, but with my Fortune I shall be always able to 
gain Reſpect, and chooſe my own Company. But 
how will you bear to be lighted, and receive no Vi- 
ſits from the Ladies in the Neighbourhood, nor to 
be looked upon by my Relations, for you ſee my 
Siller Davers is never to be reconciled. 

O Sir, ſaid Pamela, I have a much more difficult 
Point to get over than that of the undeſerv'd Cen- 
ſures of the World. How! ſaid he, what have you 
any more Doubts ? No, Sir, ſaid she, only how [I 
may be able to ſupport, and how deſerve all your 
Goodneſs to me. Angelic Creature! ſaid he, I was 
afraid you was going to make me angry, and yet I 


think that could not be, for I am now ſo thoroughly 


convinced of thy Affection, thy Gratitude and thy 
good Senſe, that I believe it will be im poſſible for the 
future for you to ſay any Thing to make me fo. 
That's very good, ſaid Pamela, and I am ſure, Sir, 
T $hall always endeavour to avoid it. 

But I would fain know, Pamela, ſaid Mr, Belmour, 
what you would think of the Slights and Reflections 
of the Ladies about us, and how, having no Viſits 
io receive or pay, or Parties of Cards and other Di- 
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verſions to be engaged in, you would ſpend your 
Time ? e . 
In the firſt Place, Sir, ſaid she, if by the moſt 
chearful Duty, and ever ready Obedience, I can be 
fo happy as to be agreeable to you, I shall little re- 
gard the Reflections of my own Sex, whoſe III-will 
will be chiefly owing to their Envy of my Happineſs. 
In the next, I dare ſay who ever you shall think fit 
to honour with the Name of Miſtreſs of your Family, 
may find Employment enough in that, without ſeek- 
ing for fashionable Amuſements to waſte her Time. 
I would, with your Leave, Sir, look into ſuch Parts 
of the Management of your Houshold Afairs as 
might not be beneath the Dignity of one raiſed, by 
your Favour, to ſo exalted a Station. I would make 
all the fine Linnen for yourſelf and me : Look into 
the Bills of Fare, and carefully examine thoſe Tradeſ- 
mens Bills that came within my Province. 

Then if the Ladies would none of them vouchſaſe 
to viſit me, or if they did, I would ſometimes beg 
Leave to viſit the ſick Poor in the Neighbourhood, 
and adminiſter to their Neceſſities in ſuch ſmall Mat- 
ters as might not exceed what you should think 
proper to allow me for ſuch charitable Uſes. 

And as no doubt, Sir, you would ſometimes in- 
dulge me with your Company, I should hope to 
take an Airing with you in your Coach or Chariot, 
and perhaps the moſt agreeable Part of my Time 
would be fill'd up with your Converſation, and by the 
Liberty you may give me of pouring forth the im- 
pertinent Overflowings of my Heart, fill'd with the 
gratefal Senie of your Goodneſs to me. And if fome 
times a Good-natur'd Lady, leſs proud and cenſorious 
than the reſt of the Neighbours, should drop in, I 
hope I should behave ſo as not to add to the Di- 
grace I may have brought upon you, for I would be 
very circumſpect, and as humble as could be con- 
ſiſtent with the Rank you had placed me in. 

Duadrille and the uſual Games I can play at, but 
was never fond 0: Cards, nor would J deſire to play 

at 
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at all, but that thoſe Ladies who may vouchſafe to 
viſit us may not be without the Amuſement they 
have been uſed to. . 

Then, Sir, you know I love Reading and Scrib- 
bling; and one Thing which ought to be remembred 
above all other, my Duty. to God, I hope, will al- 
ways employ a Part of my Time. | 

And now, Sir, I have ſaid all this, I hope you do 
not think I ſhall have many Hours to hang heavy 
on my Hands. 8 | 
But, ſaid Mr. Belnour, you have not yet ſaid one 
Word upon the Article of Dreſs, I ſhould be glad to 
hear your Notions of that. I ſhould deſire, ſaid Pa- 
mela, to have no Cloaths that were extravagantly 
rich; but always to appear in ſuch a decent Manner 
as might not be thought to diſhonour the Name you 
had ſo generouſly beſtowed upon me, for ſhe well 
knew, that nothing excited Envy more in her own 
Sex than Dreſs, or would ſooner draw upon her the 
Epithets of Upfart. and Low-born. Pamela ſtopping 
here, Mr. Belmour claſped her in his Arms, and ſaid, 
O! what Pleaſure doth this Foretaſte of my Happi- 
neſs give me! I will now defy the Cenſures of all 
Mankind, and ſay, that thoſe only find Fault with 
ſuch Excellence, who are incapable of taſting it ; 
but my deareſt Pamela, I could ſtill add a more 
pleaſing Amuſement than any you have yet named to 
employ your Time, were I not afraid of offending 
your baſhful Modeſty, with the Hopes I have of per- 
petuating my Pame/a's Virtues through her happy 
Offsprings; I own my Pamela, that 1 love you with 
a purer Flame than I ever knew in my Life before, 
which commenced for you in the Garden, though 
you had like unkindly to have nipped the opening 
Bud, when it was too tender to bear the cold Blaſts 
of Slight or Negligence, by your unſeaſonable Doubts. 

Yet, Sir, ſaid Pamela, though I was fo unſeaſon- 
able in the Garden, I flatter myſelf, that if you 
would then have heard me, you would have pardon'd 
my Imprudence, and would have owned, that I had 

Cauſe, 
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Cauſe, much Cauſe, to fear, and to wiſh myſelf ſafe 
with my poor Parents: And this I ſay the rather, 
that you may not think me capable of uſing thoſe 
coquettiſh Arts as you then imagined them, and of 
becoming inſolent upon your Goodneſs to me, and 
ſhewing myſelf ungrateful when you expreſs'd ſo much 
unmerited Favour and Kindneſs. | 
Indeed, my deareſt Pamela, ſaid he, that gave me 
much Uneafineſs, for I love you too well not to be 
jealous of the leaſt Appearance of Indifference, or of 
your giving Preference to any other Perſon, not even 
your Parents themſelves ; it was. this made me re- 
ſolve to part with you in my Anger, but O! what 
painful Struggles did I undergo, between that and 
the Time I ſent to recall you, and from the Doubt 
of your Return, after I had read the Remainder of 
your moving Letters! They had like to have colt 
me a ſevere Fit of Illneſs, but your ready and chear. 
ful Return diſpelled all my Fears, and gave me Hopes 
that I was not indifferent to you : And now you ſee 
your wish'd Preſence has quite drove away that Di- 
ſtemper which your Abſence had like to have brought 
upon me. 
Pamela bleſſed God for this, and ſaid, that ſince 
he was ſo good as to encourage her, and would not, 
she hoped, deſpiſe her Weakneſs, she would acknow-. 
ledge, that she ſuffered more than she could have ima- 
gined she should have done, till she experienced 
it, by being banished from him in ſo much Anger. 
And she ſaid, she was the more affected by it, when 
She heard him anſwer ſo generoufly as he did, the 
wicked Mrs. Fewtkes at her leaving his Houſe ; for 
this ſo tranſported her beyond herſelf, that not know- 
ing what she did, he might remember, she boldly 
broke in upon him, to acknowledge his Goodneſs on 
her Knees.- We have indeed, ſaid he, my deareſt 
Pamela, ſufficiently tortured one another ; but it will 
hereafter be a Pleaſure to us to look back, and re- 
flect on the Storms and Tempeſts we have pals'd 
| ſafely 
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fafely thro' before we obtained that Happineſs to 


which I hope, we shall shortly arrive: But in the 


mean Time, I would fain know, what my Pamela 
had to offer in Excuſe for her Fears, and the Reaſon 
of her wiſhing herſelf from me, at the Inſtant that 
I was exprefling my Fondneſs for her in a Manner, 
that I thought could not be diſagreeable to her Virtue. 

Hereupon Pamela pulled the Letter out of her 
Pocket, which had been conveyed to her by the. 


Means of the Gypſey- Woman, but before ſhe deliver: 


ed it to her Maſter, ſhe begg'd him, that if he diſ- 
cover'd who it came from, by the Hand-Writing, 
he would not let it prejudice the Perſon, whoever it 
was, ſince it was plainly wrote with a Deſign to ſerve 
her. Mr. Belmour taking the Letter, read it, and, 
ſaid, Tho? there is a good deal of Pains taken to diſ- 
guiſe the Hand, I know it is old Longman's, an offi- 
cious Raſcal, but I have done with him: Pamela 
ſaid, it would be too much Preſumption in her, who, 
was overwhelm'd already with his unbounded Good- 
neſs to her, to pretend to plead for Favour to any 
whom he ſhould think proper to condemn, yet 
When, ſaid Mr. Belmour, interrupting her, my Pa- 
nela did you receive this Letter? The next Day, 
ſhe told him, after he went to the Wedding at, 
Stamford, IT am amazed, ſaid he, to think how, 
you could do this unknown to Fewfes, to whom 

I gave ſuch a particular Charge to be watchful f 
you at that Time; for to tell you the Truth, Pa- 
mela, I had private Notice ſent me, before I ſet out, 
that there would be ſome Attempt made to ſee you,, 
or deliver a Letter to you, and, if poſſible, to carry. 
you off; but I was not ſo entirely let into the Secret, 
as to know whether this Deſign was.{gt on Foot by 
my Siſter Dawers, by Jervis, Longman, Taba Arnold, 
or your Father. It was juſt at this Time that I had. 
the ſtrongeſt Conflict imaginable in my own Mindy 
between my Pride and my Inclinations, for as 4 was, 
determined never more to make any Attempts upon 
your Virtue, I could not reſolve, without many pain- 
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ful Strugglings, whether I ſhould give Way to tha 
DiRates of an honourable Paſſion, or ſend you home 
to your Parents to be no longer in the Way of Temp- 
tation: And it was for this Reaſon, that I required 
Fewhes to be ſo much upon her Guard 'till I came 
back, not doubting, but in that Time, I ſhould have 
ended the Diſpute that was labouring in my Breaſt. 
O! Sir, ſaid Pamela what Satisfaction do theſe 
Words give me? By this J ſee every thing correſ- 
ponds with the honourable Intentions: you have de- 
clared to me: And I will relate to you every Circum- 
ſtance that I know concerning this Letter. So Pamela 


told him in what Manner the Gypſey-Woman accoſt- | 


ed her and Mrs. Fewkes, how the Letter was put 
among the Graſs, and every Thing elſe belonging 
to that Affair. Well, Pamela, ſaid he, ſince you 
have obliged me with the Particulars of this Story, 
and fince I have no longer any unworthy Deſigns 
upon you, I may venture to tell you all the Truth 
on my Side too. I had really then, my dear Girl, 
ſuch a wicked Plot in my Head, as is mentioned in 
this Letter, and the very Perſon therein deſcribed 
was prepared and ready to have put it in Execution, 
by reading a ſmall Part of the Ceremony in my 
Chamber to have deceived you: But when I conſider- 
ed your untainted Virtue, and all the Aſſaults and 
dangerous Trials you had withſtood, my very Soul 
was ſhocked at the Thoughts of ſo mean and un- 
generous a Piece of Treachery ; which your having 
the Intimation of, that this Letter gave you, I own 
ſufficiently juſtifies the Fears and Doubts you were 
under at that Time, and O! how happy do I think 
myſelf, that they were owing to any thing ra- 
ther than Prepoſſeſſion for any other Perſon ! And 
may I not hope that my Pamela's own Inclination 
for the Perſon, who has hitherto been her Perſecutor 
was the greateſt Motive of her ſo readily returning to 
him? Let me ask my deareſt Girl this Queſtion, as in 
that ſolemn Act that ſhall-ſhortly unite us, there can 
be no Poflibility of my having any Motive but the 
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Rncereſt Love, tell me, my Pamela, if I were not 
Maſter of the Fortune I am, could you give me the 
Preference in your Love to any other Perſon, not- 
withſtanding my cruel Uſage of you, which was all 
you know but the Effet of my Paſſion for you? 
Your Generoſity and Goodneſs to me, Sir, ſaid Pa- 
mela, have now taken from me all Cauſe of conceal- 
ing my Sentiments ; wherefore, I will ſpeak the un- 
diſguiſed Truth of my Heart, and aſſure you, Sir, 
that at the Time when you uſed me with the greateſt 
Severity, and when without Doubt you had the moſt 
dangerous Deſigns upon my Honour, which were 
ſhocking and dreadful to me, yet even then, nay, 
from the Time almoſt that I firſt ſaw you, when you 
danced at my Lady Dawers's Wedding, you were (0 
far from being indifferent to me, that you inſpir'd 
me with a Paſſion which I now bluſh to own, and was 
at firſt too young to know the Meaning of, and 
which tho' it made every other Perſon indifferent to 
me, would have prevented your being ſo, how miſer- 
able ſoever you might have made me by perſiſting in 
your ill Deſigns and rigorous Treatment of me. 

My Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, I am now tho- 
roughly fſatisfy'd : Nor do, I want thoſe Papers that 
are in your Father's Hands, on any other Account 
than the Pleaſure I always have in reading any thing 
of your's: And that when I have before me the 
whole Series of your Sufferings, I may conſider how 
to recompence them by my future Kindneſs and Be- 
haviour. 

And now, my dear Pamela, continued he, tho' I 
believe you are ſatisfy'd, that all Trials from me of 
your Virtue are over, there will yet wg; wh ſome few 
of your Patience and Humility : For I have promiſed 
a Sight of my beloved Pamela to my Lady Darnford 
and her Daughters, at their earneſt Requeſt ; and fo 
intend to have them, with Lady Jones and Mr, 
Peters Family to Dinner one Day this Week, when, 
as I would not have yau ſit at the Table till you can 
do ſo as the Miſtreſs of it, I hope you will not be againſt 
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coming down to us, when I defire it; For methinks I 
would have the good Opinion of theſe my Neighbours 
be the Prologue to our Nuptials ; and to gain their 
ood Opinion, my Pamela has nothing to do but to 
thew herſelf, and a very little of that engaging Man- 
ner that accompanies all her Actions; and I'll affure 
you, my ſweet Girl, ſaid he, that the Ladies and Gentle- 
men are all already much prepoſſeſſed in your Favour. 
' Honoured Sir, ſaid Pamela, I ſhould think myſelf 
unworthy of all the kind and generous Profeſſions 
you have made me, if after thoſe, I could have any 
Will but your's, and therefore ſhall have no Scruple 
to ſhew my Obedience; tho' really, Sir, I ſhall hard- 
Iy be able to poſſeſs myſelf as I would do, when intro- 
duced to ſo much Company and on ſuch an Occaſion. 
I would have you dreſſed, ſaid Mr. Belmour, as 
you are now ; for as they know your Condition, and 
as I have given them an Account of the Way you 
took to provide yourſelf with theſe Cloaths, 2 
will be much more ſuitable to my Purpoſe than any 
other; beſides, methinks I would have them ſee that 
your native Charms want no Addition from the Or- 
naments of Dreſs, and that my Pamela in this home- 
ſpun Stuff, has more Attractions than the fineſt Lady 
of the Court, with all her Jewels and Brocades. 
O, Sir! ſaid Pamela, how much beyond her Me. 
rit is your Goodneſs pleaſed to eſteem your poor Ser- 
vant? But it is not to be expected, that others, La- 
dies eſpecially, will behold me with your favourable 
Eyes: But it is in your Eyes only that I deſire to be 
agreeable, and whatever Dreſs can make me ſo shall 
be what I shall at all Times prefer to any other. 
Excellent Pamela ſaid he, how doeit thou tran- 
ſcend in every Sentiment, the moſt admired of thy 
Sex! Where, among the Ladies, who value them, 
ſelves on their high Rank and great Breeding, could 
I have found ſuch Sweetneſs and Complacency of 
Temper! Where fo much good Senſe as x ſheweſt, 


in ſetting no Value on thoſe Trifles, which the great- 
eſt Part of thy Sex regard as their chief - Bleſlings. 


In 
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5 In this obliging Manner, and with many more 
y Compliments, did Mr. Belmour entertain Pamela till 
0, they reached home, when he handed her out of the 
Chariot with the ſame Affability and Good - nature 


that he put her into it. After they were got into 
the Parlour, Mrs. ewes came in to enquire how 
1 her Maſter did. O perfectly well, Fewkes, ſaid he, how 
| could I do otherwiſe with ſuch a Phyſician, as my 
. dear Pamela? But, really, Fewhkes, you and I have 
K uſed my dear Girl a little too cruelly between us. I 
| Fi thought, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Zewhkes, ſhe would make me 
al the Sabje&t of her Complaints, when ſhe was got 
m alone with you, Indeed, Fewkes, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
you do her great Injuſtice ; for ſhe has not once opened 
4 her Lips about you, we have had a very different 
* Subject, I will aſſure you, to entertain us. But ſince 
A I have named this, I will beg my Pamela to for- 
a2 give us both, your Pardon ſhe muſt not refuſe be- 
4 cauſe you did nothing but by my Directions, there- 
8. fore the whole Blame is to lye upon me; but now, 
. 7ewkes, the Orders I ſhall give you, will be very un- 
like what" you received from me before, for it is my 
Defire that you will make it your Study to oblige 
her in every Thing, and remember that ſhe is now 
to be perfectly her own Miſtreſs. . 
And mine too, I ſuppoſe, ſaid Mrs. Fewwkes, and 
then I may gueſs what will be my Fate, for Madam, 
I am ſure, can never forgive all my Rudeneſſes to her; 
and fo I ſhall be ruined for having diſcharged my 
Duty too faithfully, which is a very hard Caſe, con- 
tinued ſhe, putting her Handkerehief up to her hag- 
gard Eyes. Come, my dear Pamela, ſaid her Ma- 
iter, you ſee the poor Woman's Concern, ſay ſome- 
thing to comfort her. _ | 
How great, thought Pamela, is this Generoſity of 
my Maſter, already to put the Perſon, as it were, in 
my Power, who has ſhewn -me the greateſt Diſcour- 
tely ! So taking the Houſekepeer by the Hand, In- 
1 deed, Mrs. Jerules, ſaid ſhe, ſince my Maſter is fo 
generous, and all the harſh Things you did to me 
| » 1 3 are 
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are like to have ſo happy an End, I ſhould think 
myſelf very much to blame if I did not moſt heartily 
forgive you all that was done-in Obedience to that 
Will, which I ſhall ever be proud to ſubmit to myſelf. 

Well, Fewkes, ſaid Mr. Belmour, you find we are 
in generous Hands. Pamela, ſays he, heartily for- 
gives you: Ay, Bleſſings on her, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, 
and I will aſſure my good Lady, for fo I find ſhe is 
to be, that I will double my Diligence in executing 
all her Orders to make Amends for my paſt Offences 
to her. 

Mrs. Fewkes now going out of the Room with a 

great many reverend Curteſies. Pamela looking 
round, and finding No-Body but her Maſter in Sight, 
flung herſelf down on her Knees : Permit me, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, to thank you, in this humble Poſture, 
which, had I been able, I would have done in the 
Chariot, for all your Goodneſs to me, and to aſſure 
you, that to the utmoſt of your poor Servant's Power, 
it ſhall not be thrown away upon me: And thereupon 
ſhe took his Hand and kiſſed it. 
Mr. Belmour, with Tranſport, raiſed her up, and 
kifling her, ſaid, My dear Pamela, if it pleaſes God 
to bleſs us but with half the Joys that ſeem to open 
to our View, we need not envy the Felicity of the 
moſt powerful Princes of the Earth; in poſſeſſing 
thee I ſhall have more than all the Power and Domi- 
nion in;the World can purchaſe. | 

Pamela retiring with a Heart fill'd with Raptures 
for all the kind Expreſſions of her Maſter's Love, 
went into her Cloſet, and threw herſelf on her Knees, 
to return Thanks to that gracious God, who had thus 
changed her Diftreſs into Happineſs, and ſo over- 
abundantly rewarded her for her paſſed Sufferings. 
O! thought ſhe, how ought every one in this Life to 
rely ſtedfaſtly on the divine Providence, who knows 
better than ourſelves what is fit for us, and frequently 
makes the very Evils we dread the Cauſes of our 
Happineſs. As this Day was ſo agreeable to Pamela, 
ſhe could not but be very deſirous to write 92 the 

cur- 
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nk Occurrences of it to be joined to the Series of other 


Tranſactions which ſhe had always written a faithful 
at Account of. In the Afternoon Mr. Belmour rode out 
on Horſeback for the Air, and when he returned, 
\ 


about Nine of the Clock, in the Evening, he came 
om up to pay her a Viſit, but finding the Pen in her 


es, Hand, I ſee, my dear Pamela, ſaid he, you are at 
ng an Amuſement which I am ſure is entertaining to 
6.4 you, and it is pity you ſhould be diſturbed from it, 


therefore, as I have ſome Letters to write myſelf, I 
will leave you to proceed, only wiſhing you a good 
Night; fo ſaluted her and went down. 

hen Bed time came Mrs. Fenwwkes entering the 
Room told her, that as ſhe knew what Diſtance there. 
now ought to be between them if ſhe pleaſed ſhe 
would lie in another Room, but Pamela thanking her, 
defired that ſhe might ſtill have her Company. 

In the Morning, after delightful Dreams of her 
Happineſs, and having repeated her moſt devout 
Thanks to the Almighty Being, Mr. Belmour came 
into her Room, and in a very agreeable Humour 
talked to her upon various Subjects in a moſt tender 
and enchanting Manner ; among other things he 
asked if ſhe would order any new Cloaths for her 
Wedding. Pamela, with a Blaſh in her Face, glow- 
ing between Shame and Delight, told him, ſhe would 
leave every thing to his good Pleaſure, only begged | 
leave to repeat her former Requeſt, that, for the 
ſons ſhe had before mentioned to him, ſhe might not 
be too fine : I think, ſaid he, my Dear, we will have 
it as private as poſſible, and I hope you have no 
longer any Apprehenſions of a Sham-Marriage. Pray 
get the Service by Rote, that you may. be ſure no- 
thing is omitted in it. O, Sir ſaid ſhe, I have na 
Apprehenſions but of my own Unworthineſs.  T 
think, ſaid he, we will have this Wedding within 
this Fortnight from this Day, and at this Houſe; 
What ſays my Charmer, have you any ObjeRion to 
any Day within that Time? becauſe my Affairs re- 
quire me to be ſoon in Bedford{oire, and, ä 
| T4 | 
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I would not go from hence *till I am perfectly happy. 
J have no Will, Sir, ſaid Pamela, but your's ; but. 
did you not ſay in this Houſe ? Ay, ſaid he, for, as 
J faid before, I would have it done privately, and we 
mult make the Matter very Publick if we go to 
Church. It is a holy Right, ſaid Pamela, and there- 
fore I think it would be better in a holy Place : Well 
then, ſaid Mr. Belmoyr, ſo it ſhall, for I will have 
my own little Chappel, which hath not been uſed for 
many Years,. but for a Lumber Room, cleaned out, 
and got ready for the Purpoſe, if you diſlike to have 
the Ceremony performed in your own Chamber or 
mine. Indeed, Sir, ſaid Pamela, I ſhould like the 
Chappel beſt, which I hope will never be made a 
Lumber Room of again, but kept to the Uſe for 
which I preſume it was conſecrated : Yes, faid he, it 
was conſecrated ſeyeral Ages ago, in the Time of my 

reat Grand Father, who built that, and this good 

d Houſe together. And now, my dear Girl, ſaid 
he, if I may not add too much to your ſweet Con- 
ſuſion, let me ask if this happy Ceremony ſhall be 

erformed in the fr/# or ſecond ſeyen Days of the 
e to come ? Pamela, quite out of Countenance, 
anſwered, In the ſecond if he pleaſed: Nay, ſaid he, 
it ſhall be as you pleaſe ; but I ſhould thank my Pa- 
mela, ſaid he, if ſhe would chooſe the fr. I would 
rather, ſaid ſhe, Sir, if you pleaſe, choole the Second: 
Be it ſp, ſaid he, but let me hope, that you will not 
defer it to the laſt of the fourteen Days. Now, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, fince you have embolden'd me to ſpeak up- 
on this important Subject, I will beg to know if J 


way ſend an Acconnt of my Happineſs to my dear 


me Time deſire them to keep it ſecret till they hear 
rther. He had no ſooner ſaid this, but Mrs. Fewhkes 
came into the Room, and ſaid, Thomas, the Groom, 
was returned from Mrs. Pamela's Father's. O! ſaid 
r. Belmour, let him bring up the Papers, not doubt- 
ing but he had got them; but he was much diſap- 
Pointed when Thomas told him, that 9 An- 


5 er and Mother? Vou may, ſaid he, but at the 
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Ye. drenus had not delivered them to him, becauſe he told 

ut him he was ſure his Daughter was forced to write the 

as Letter he brought to him. And indeed, Sir, ſaid the 

ve Groom, the old Gentleman ſeemed very much af- , 
to flicted and ſaid, His Child, his poor Child was un- 92 
e- done or ſhe would not have turn'd back when on her f 
11 Way to him and her Mother. „ SY 
ve Well, Tom, ſaid Mr. Belmaur, don't mince the of | 
or Matter, but tell me before Mrs. Andrews, all that her of 
it, Father and Mother ſaid. Why, Sir, ſaid Thomas, { 
ve Mr. Andrews and his Wife, after they had read Mrs, 

or Pamela's Letter both wept ſo much, that it really 

he 8 my Heart to ſee them; They ſaid, their 

a Daughter had either wrote that Letter by Compul- 

or fion, or, what was worſe, had yielded to your Ho- 

it nour, and then ſhe was ruined indeed. | | 

1y Mr. Belmour looking a little diſpleaſed at this Ac- 

wal count, Pamela. begged him to be ſo good as to ex- 

id cuſe her honeſt. Parents Fears, fince it was impoſſible 

n- they ſhould know, or even imagine his Goodneſs to 

de her. But what Reaſons, Thomas, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 

he did they give for not delivering the Papers? The 

e, old Man, Sir, ſaid he, ſaid, There were abundance 

e, of Things in the Papers that were fit for No- body to 

4 ſee but themſelves, and eſpecially not the Squire, 

Id that was their Expreſſion, and pleaſe your Honour. 

7: It was a ſtrange 'Ihing Mr. Azdrews ſaid, that his 

ot Daughter ſhould ſet out in ſuch Haſte to come. to 

, them, and then when ſhe was got above half Way, 

p- ſhould ſend them that Letter, and go back again of 

1 her own Accord. O! it was impoſſible it could be 

ar of her own Accord, he ſaid, for all her Defires, all 

16 her Inclinations he was ſure, was, to be with them, 

ar This is more than I can bear, ſaid he, my Child, 

4 my Child, without all doubt is ruined, my dear Child 

n, is ruined before this Time; and then, Sir, ſaid Wo-. 
id mas, the good old Couple ſat down Hand in Hand, 
t- and wept and lamented in ſuch a piteous Manner that 
p- it would have moved a Heart of Flint to have ſeen 
7. them: All I could ſay could give them no Comfort, 


nor 
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nor could I prevail upon them to give me the Pa- 


rs. 

Pamela hearing this Deſcription of her Parents 
Diſtreſs and Grief, could not forbear bathing her 
Cheeks in Tears, which Mr. Belmour perceiving, ſaid, 
Do not let this concern you too much my dear Pa- 
mela, ſince you know it is eaſily in our Power to dry 
up the old Man's Tears and turn his Mourning into 
Joy ; he is a good Man, and I am not diſobliged by 
his Caution and Care for you; but to put him and 
your Mother out of Pain as ſoon as may be, I would 
have you write to them immediately, and I will in- 
cloſe what you ſend under a Cover to Mr, Atkins by 
the Poſt, defiring him, who lives within two Miles of 
your Father's Village, to convey it ſafely to his 
Hands. You need not ſay any thing more about 
ſending the Papers, ſaid he, for I want them now 
only to ſatisfy my Curioſity, and that may be done 
at any other Time, and I would not make them un- 
eaſy, by giving them any, the leaſt Grounds for freſh 
Jealouſies. 6 
O, Sir! ſaid Pamela, how very good is this, after 

all your Kindneſs to me, not only to forgive the 
Diſappointment you have had in theſe Papers not 
being brought to you, but in ſhewing ſuch Com- 
paſſion and Tenderneſs for my poor Parents. Well, 
my dear Pamela, ſaid he, I will not detain you any 
longer from writing, which I know you are impa-+ 
tient to do, leaſt you ſhould be too late for the Poſt, 
Only let me tell you, that Zewukes has Orders to pre- 
pare for my Neighbours coming, whoſe Company I 
expect To-morrow at Dinner. And muſt I, Sir, ſaid 
Pamela, be ſhewn to them ? To be ſure, faid he, that 
is the chief Deſign of their coming; but you need 
not be afraid, for it is no great Compliment to you 
to tell you, you won't find yourſelf outdone by Lady 
 Darnford or her Daughters, or by Lady Jones, or the 
Parſon's Wife, or any one of her nine Daughters, let 
her bring as many of them as ſhe will, * 


4 
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Mr. Belmour, taking Leave of Pamela went out to 
take the Air, and upon his Return, ſhe went down 
to him, with her Letter in her Hand, before ſhe had 
ſealed it, and asked him, if he would be pleaſed to 
ſee what ſhe had wrote to her Father and Mother ; 
he thanked her, and ſetting her on his Knee, while 
he read it, afterwards told her, that the affectionate 
Things ſhe ſaid of him, were inexpreſſibly obliging, 
and then putting his Lips to her's, ſaid, By this Kiſs, 
I confirm the Truth of all you have promiſed for my 
Intentions in your Letter. 

Now, Pamela, ſaid he, who do you think I have 
ſeen fince I have been out? I don't know, Sir, ſaid 
Pamela; Why, ſaid Mr. Belmour, having an Inclina- 
tion to walk croſs the Green Meadow, I ordered Ro- 


bin to meet me on the farther Side of it, and who 


ſhould I ſpy there but your guondam Servant Mr. 


Wilkams, walking with a Book in his Hand; nay, 


do not bluſh Pamela, ſaid he. His Back being towards 
me I thought I would ſpeak to him before he ſaw me: 
So, ſaid I, how do you do old Acquaintance; I 
thought, ſaid he, the Man would have jump'd into 
the Ditch, he gave ſuch a Start at hearing my Voice. 
Poor Man! ſaid Pamela. Ah! Pamela! cry'd her 
Maſter, how would thoſe Accents of Pity, not long 
ſince have diſturbed my Quiet! But I can hear 


them now unmoved, fince I dare ſay they are merely 


of Pity ; but to proceed, I am ſorry, ſaid I, Mr. 


Williams you are ſo ſtartled at my Voice; I hope in 


Time it will grow more familiar to you; pray what 
Book are you. reading ? He told him, A Part of the 


* Hiftory of the Bible. Mr. Belmour then ſaid, if he 


was going to the Village he would ſet him down, for 
his Chariot was on the other Side the Meadow : Mr. 
Wit- 


— 


* There have been many Hiſtories of the Bible, and 
may be many more, tho that is a Book which needs no 
Amendment, yet we have heard of ſome Prig vain enough 
#0 imagine, the Letters of Pamela are too ſacred for Hiſtory. 


1 
* 
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Williams . him Thanks, and ſo _y fell into 
Converſation as they walked. 

Mr. Williams told him, that he was now more 
ſenſible than ever of the Cauſe he had for the Diſplea- 
ſure he had ſhewn to him, ſince he was informed by _ 
my Lady Jones, that he had a more honourable View 
than he at firſt apprehended. Whether it had been fo 
or not, ſaid Mr. Belmour, you may imagine I could 
not like well to be ſupplanted in an Affair that I had 
ſo much at Heart, and by. an old Acquaintance too, 
whoſe Intereſt I was at that very Time about to ſerve. 

Mr: Williams reply'd, that he could only ſay for 
himſelf, that his firſt Motive was entirely what he 
thought becoming his Function, and very. ſparkiſhly 
added, for he had been formerly an Oxford Smart, that 
however, inexcuſeable he might ſeem in the Progreſs 
of the Matter, yet Mr. Be/mour himſelf would be 
ſorry to have it ſaid, that he had caſt his Thoughts 
upon a Perſon, whom No-Body would wiſh for but 
himſelf. I find, {aid Mr. Belmour, you have not for- 
got your Gallantry, Mr. Williams; but, come, the 
Bufineſs is now at an End, and I bear no Malice, I 
aſſure you. The Parſon, continued he, ſeemed 
mighty well pleaſed, and kept your Secret very faith- 
fully, my dear Pamela, if you did ever give him any 
Encouragement to make his Addreſſes to you. 
Indeed, Sir, ſaid Pamela, he could not fay I did, 
and I hope you believe me. I do indeed, ſaid Mr. 
Belmour ; Which was a great Satisfaction to Pamela, 
and made her hope Mr. Williamt would ſoon be re- 
ſtored to her Maſter's Favour, for ſhe could not in 
Gratitude but wiſh well to the Man who had taken 
{ſuch Pains and ran ſuch Hazards to ſerve her. 

About twelve of the Clock, the next Day, Sir Si. 
mon Dannford, his Lady and his two Daughters, with 
Lady Jones, and Mr. Schrimbaw her Son-in-law, 
Parſon Peters, his Spouſe, and their eldeſt Daughter, 
all came to Mr. Belmour's againſt Dinner. Aſter they 
had taken a Turn or two in the cloſe Walk in the 
Garden, they grew ſo impatient to ſee Pamela, 12 
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ker Maſter came to her! himſelf, and faid, the Ladies 
would not be ſatisfy'd *till they had her Company, 
Pamela (ſaid, ſhe was very much aſhamed, but would 
follow him if he pleaſed : Well, pray do, ſaid he, as 
ſoon as you can; there are Lady Darnford's two 
Daughter's ſet out to all the Advantage they are able,. 
yet how mean is their Appearance to that of my dear 
Pamela. Mr. Belmour going to the Company, who 
were all ſeated at the upper End of the Walk, and 
Pamela following preſently after they had a full View 
of her the whole Length of the Walk : As ſoon as 
ſhe appeared Lady Jones cry'd, She's a charming 
Creature I can ſee at this Diſtance: And old Sir Si- 
mon, Who had been a Rake and a Beau in the Days 
of Yore, ſwore, Mordie, he never ſaw ſo jauntee an 
Air, or ſo eaſy a Shape! Lady Darnford ſaid, She * 
was a ſweet Creature; and Mrs. Peters, who was a 
little upon the Preciſe, faid, Truly the young Wo- 
man has a moſt becoming Deportment; and her 
Husband ſaid, She would be the Pride of the Coun- 
try and the Glory of his Flock. 

When ſhe came near, Mr. Belmour ſaw ſhe was a lit- 
tle out of. Countenance, ſo coming forward to meet 
her, he took her by the Hand, and preſented her to 
the Ladies, who all ſaluted her, and deſired they 
might have the Happineſs of being better acquainted _ 
with her. Sir Simon gazing upon her very attentively, 
Well, ſaid Mr. Belmour, Sir Simon what do you ſay 
to my little Ruſtick ? Faith, my dear Belmaur, ſaid 
he, I ſhould know better what to ſay to her if I was - 
as young as thyſelf. Fie upon you, ſaid Lady Darn- 
ford, Sir Simon, you'll never leave off your old Ways. 

My good Girl, ſaid Mr. Be/mour, you are a little 
confounded and out of Breath; you may venture to 
look up, for my good Neighbours here are no 
Strangers to your Story ; Yes, my dear Neighbour, 
for ſo I muſt call you, faid Lady Darrnford, all that 
are here preſent have heard your uncommon, your 
moving Story. Then, Madam, ſaid Pamela, you 
have heard what will require a great deal of your In- 
TR | | dulgence 
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dulgence and good Nature, very neceſſary toexcuſe the 


Failings of one who has ſo little Experience in the 
World. O! no, ſaid Mrs. Peters, all we have heard 
is for your own Honour, and the Honour of our Sex: 


And may make you an Example to all the young 


Ladies in the Kingdom. O!] Madam, ſaid Pamela, 
you are very good to enable me, by your kind Ex- 
preſſions, to look up and be thankful for ſo much 
Honour as you are pleaſed to do me. 

Mrs. Fewhes at this Time came into the Walk, 
attended by a Footman with ſome Wine and Seed 
Cake, which Mr. Belmour had ordered to be brought 
thither, ſo Pamela took the Silver Mazarene with 


the Cake upon it, and ſerved the Company round 


herſelf, ending with her Maſter. The Ladies were 
all mighty complaiſant, and faid, ſhe gave herſelf too 
much Trouble. Pamela ſaid, not at all, and ſhe hoped 
her Maſter's Favour would never make her forget it 
was her Duty to wait upon his Friends. Maſter ! 
faid Sir Simon, ma Foy! 1 hope ſhe won't always call 
him ſo, who knows but it may become a Faſhion with 
all the Ladies in the County if she did. No, Sir, 
faid Pamela, there may be Reaſons for my doing ſo, 
which do not at all affect your good Ladies. After a 
good deal more Chit-Chat in which Pamela bore a 
Part that by no means leſſened the Company's good 
Opinion of her, Lady Darnferd ſaid to Mr. Belmour, 
ſhe hoped they ſhould have Mrs. Andrews's Company 
at Table; but Pamela begg'd to be excus'd in ſo hand- 
ſome a Manner, that Mrs. Peters whiſpered Lady Jones 
and faid, Did you ever ſee ſuch Prudence and Diſcre- 
tion? Never, ſaid the other, ſhe will be ſo far from diſ- 
gracing her Maſter, that ſhe would be an Ornament to 
any, the highe,ſt Rank in Life. 

Said Lady Darnford, we will not oppreſs you Mrs. 
Andrews, by inſiſting upon your doing what you ſeem 
ſo defirous to avoid, I think with a little too ſcrupu- 
lous Nicety, with us, who know how Matters are to 
go, but nothing ſhall excuſe you from letting us have 
Four Company after Dinner, at Tea, and at - 
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Card- Table, for you know Mr. Belmour, ſaid ſhe, 
we are to ſpend the whole Day with you. Well, 
Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, what ſay you to that? 
ſhe told him ſhe ſhould be very proud to do as he and 
the Ladies would be pleaſed to have her. 

The youngeſt Miſs Darnford deſired that Miſs, as ſhe 
called Pamela, and her Siſter, might take a Turn in the 
Garden together, wherupon thoſe three, with Miſs 
Peters, and Mr: Schrimſbaau, Lady Fones's Nephew, 
went and took a Walk: The youngeſt Miſs Darnford 
was very well bred, and ſeem'd to be extreamly de- 
lighted in Pamela's Company, but her eldeſt Siſter 
was more upon the Reſerve, for upon Mr. Belmour's 


Return from his Travels, there were great ExpeQa- 


tions of his making his Addreſſeſs to her, but tho? 
ſhe had ten thouſand Pounds, that was not thought a 
ſufficient Fortune for him, therefore ſhe could not but 
be a little mortify'd to find he was now going to be 
marry'd to a Girl with nothing. | 
After the Company went in, and Dinner was over, 
Mr. Belmour came to Pamela, and asked her if she 
should not be ſurpriz d to ſee Mr. Williams in the 
Parlour ? No, Sir, ſaid she, why should I? Well 


then, ſaid he, the Card-Table is prepared, and the 


Ladies inſiſt upon your Company. I ſee, Sir, ſaid 


Pamela, you have a Mind to try all my Courage: 
Why, ſaid he, doth it require ſo much Courage ta 
face him? No, Sir, ſaid she, but you may be pleaſed © 


to remember ſome Paſſages relating to his Applicati- 
on in my Behalf, that I am afraid the Remembrance 
of will put me a little out of Countenance : Well, ſaid 
he, I would have you guard your Heart againſt a 
Surprize, for when you come down, you will fee a 
Man, whom I can allow you to love dearly, though 
hardly preferably to myſelf. 

Pamela was greatly aſtoniſh'd at theſe Words, 
and was afraid her Maſter was beginning to grow 
jealous again; as to Mr. Villiams ſhe thought it was 
all over, and could not imagine that he could have 
any Grounds for it, from her having taken a Turn 


with 
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with the young Ladies and Mr. Schrim/haw, who; 
tho' a pretty-behaved Man, was very modeſt, and had 
ſcarce ſpoke three Words to her, and thoſe only 
about the Weather: However, Pame/a went down 
with as much Compoſure as ſhe could, but her Ma- 
ſter's ſerious Air, and his bidding her guard her 
Heart againſt Surprizes, made her very thoughtful. 
The youngeſt Miſs Darnford roſe, and met her at the 
Door, and ſaid, Miſi we have longed for your Com- 
pany 3 ſo they ſat her down at a Table, where they 
had made a Party for Quadrille. Lady Darnford asked 
what they ſhould play for; Pamela ſaid as little as 
ſhe pleaſed ; they therefore agreed upon Six-pence a 
Fiſh. Mr. Belmour dealt, and Pamela could not help 
admiring to ſee the Ladies oftentimes ſmiling, then 
looking at her, and afterwards towards the Corner 
of the Room, behind the Door, where ſat a Man, 
whom ſhe took to be Mr. Williams, but could not 
diſtinguiſh him, though her Face was that Way, 
with the Table before her, and the Candles, which 
indeed dazzled her Eyes. | 

Said Mr. Belmour, my good Girl, did you ſend 
away your Letter to your Father by the Poſt as 
you intended? To be ſure, Sir, ſaid she, I could not 
forget a Matter which I thought of ſo much Concern 
to me, I wonder, ſaid he, what the good old Folks 
will ſay to it? O, Sir! ſaid she, your Goodneſs will 
be a reviving Cordial to their honeſt Hearts. At 
that Goodman Andrews, for it was he who was plac'd 
behind the Door, could not forbear burſting into 
Tears, and cry'd out, O! my dear Child. 

Pamela hearing the well-known Voice, lifted up 
her Eyes, and ſeeing her Father, gave ſuch a Spring 
as overturned the Table, and threw herſelf upon her 
Knees at his Feet. O! my Father! my Father! 
ſaid she, can it be! is it you! It is, it is, ſaid the 
good old Man: Bleſs your happy Daughter, she 
would have faid, but ſunk down with Excefs of Joy. 

Mr. Belmour ſeemed greatly concerned and ſaid, I 
fear'd this Surprize would be too great for * to 
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bear; the Ladies all ran to her, and made her drink 
a Glaſs of Water, and when ſhe came to herſelf ſhe 
found ſhe was in the Arms of her Father. O! tell 
me, ſaid ſhe, tell me every thing: How long have 
you been here? How does my dear Mother? Of I 
have a thouſand Queſtions to ask. Then turning to 
the Company ſhe made the beft Apology ſhe could for 
all the Indecencies that the Tranſport of her Joy 
had made her commit, and begged they and her Maſ- 
ter would give her Leave to retire for a little while 
with her Father, which was very readily granted her. 
When Pamela and her Father were by themſelves, 
the good Man, after embracing her, with much Aﬀec- _ 
tion, told her how he came there. He faid, Her 
Mother and he being very uneaſy to know the Truth 
of what Thomas, the Groom, had told them, and 
fearing ſhe was betray'd, and undone, he had got 
Leave to be abſent from his Mafter, and ſet out ſoon 
after him; that very luckily he got a Caſt part of the 
Way in Farmer Brady's Waggon, and arrived be- 
tween One and Two of the Clock that Afternoon in 
the neighbouring Village, where he heard there was 
a great Entertainment at the Squire's. He went into 
a little Alehouſe, he ſaid, and after getting a Bit of 
Bread and Cheeſe, and a Cup of Ale, he got himfelf 
ſhaved, and then put on a clean Shirt and Stock” | _ 
which he had in his Pocket, and ſet out for her Ma. 
ſter's Houſe, with a heavy Heart, very much eating. „ 
he ſhould meet with no good Reception. Wen he. 
came there, he ſaid, he asked for the Houſekeeper,*”* _ » 
that Mrs. Fewfes, ſaid he, my Child, whom or 
have given me ſuch a dreadful Account of. She at 
firſt told him, he could not ſpeak to her Maſter, be-' 
cauſe he was engaged in Company; but upon his 
telling her, he had Bufineſs with his Honour of 
greater Conſequence to him than Life or Death, ſne 
did 7 in, and the Squire ſoon. after came into the 
Hall to him, a little ſurprized, as he thought, to ſee 
Who he was: But the old Man, ery'd, Sir, 2 tear 
as you are, I muſt ask you for my Child, jo ED ORE 
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burſt into Tears. Mr. Belmour, very courteouſly, 
taking him by, the Hand, ſaid, Don't be uneaſy, 
Goodman Andrews, your Daughter is like, I hope, 
to be very happy. What, ſaid the old Man, is ſhe 
then dying, Sir? No, no, ſaid he, ſhe is very well, 
God be thanked, and, as I ſaid before, like to be 
happy. You have no Reaſon to be under any Appre- 
henſions about her, and if you had ſtaid at home, 
you would, before now, have had a Letter under her 
own Hand, to aſſure you, that ſhe is well fatisfy'd 
and in good Health. 

Ah! Sir, ſaid Goodman Andrews, you once told 


me, ſhe was in London, waiting on a Biſhop's Lady, 


when ſhe was at that Time a ſtrict Priſoner in this 
Houſe. Well, well, ſaid Mr. Belmour, Goodman 
Andrews the Times are altered, for now your Daugh- 
ter has taken me Priſoner, and in a few Days, I ſhall 


Put on the 'moſt agreeable Fetters that Man ever 
wore. 


I hope, Sir, ſaid the old Man, you do not make 
Sport of my Afflictions. My Heart is almoſt broke 
— May I not ſee my Child? You ſhall preſently, 
ſaid Mr. Be/mour : In the mean Time, good Sir, let 
me ask but one Queſtion, ſaid he, Is ſhe honeſt? Is ſhe 
virtuous? As the new-born Babe, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
and in twelve Days Time, I hope will be my Wife. 

That cannot be, ſaid Pamela's Father, I beg your 
Honour would not flatter me with ſuch Thoughts, 
but if may ſee her, and ſee her honeſt, it is all I ex- 
pect, and if ſhe be not ſo, poor as I am, I would not 
own her. TFewhkes, ſaid Mr. Belmour, do you tell my 
dear Pamela's Father, while I ſtep into the Company 
a little, all that you know, concerning me and your 
Miſtreſs that is to be, and pray make much of him 
and bring him ſomething to eat; but I would not 
vi you let Pamela know yet that her Father is 

ere. 

So be went in again to the Company, and told 
them he had been agreeably ſurprized, for there was 


old Goodman Audrerus come full of Grief to enquire 


after 
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after his Daughter, and feared ſhe was ſeduced, and 
the good, honeſt Man, ſaid he, tells me, poor as ht 
is, he would not own her if ſhe was not virtuous. 
All the Company, almoſt with one Voice, begged 
they might ſee the good old Man whom they had 
heard him praiſe ſo much for his plain good Senfe 
and Honeſty. Mr. Belmour ſaid, if he thought Pa- 
mela would not be too much affected by the Surprize, 
he would make them all Witneſſes of the firſt Inter- 
view between her and her Father ; for never to be 
ſure was more Affection between a Parent and a Child. 
All the Ladies and Gentlemen begg'd it might be ſo, 
but Mr. Belmour ſtill expreſſing his Fear that the 
poor Girl would be too much affected by the Sur- 
prize, Lady Darnford ſaid, that they would all help 
to keep up her Spirits; ſo he faid, he would go up a 
little to prepare her for it, without telling her what 
the was to expect; and it was then, half to prepare 
her for a Surprize, that he amuſed her about Mr 
Wilkams. | : 
After Mr. Belmour had been. with Pamela, he re- 
turned to her Father, and asked Mrs. Fewhkes if he 
had eat any Thing, ſhe told him, no, ſhe believed 
his Heart was too full to do any Thing *till he had 
ſeen his dear Daughter : Well, ſaid he, that ſhall 
be ſoon, for I will have you, Goodman Andrews, 
come into the Parlour with me, and ſhe is juſt com- 
ing down to Cards with the Company. O, ſaid the 
good old Man, that will not do, good Sir, good Sir, 
and now fure I ought to call you ſo upon my Knees, 
for this Gentlewoman has been telling me all your 
good and honourable Intentions to my Child, the 
Joy of which overcomes me, and brings thefe Tears 
into my Eyes. Well, ſaid Mr. Belmour, wipe your 
Eyes, and come with me. I am not fit to appear 
before ſuch Gentry, ſaid the old Man, I beſeech you 
let me ſee my Daughter by myſelf. No, no, ſaid 
the other, the Company all know your honeſt Cha- 
racter, and all long to ſee you for your Daughter's 
Sake. So taking the old Man by the Hand, he car. 
"1 : Fs ry:d 
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ry'd him into the Parlour, much againſt his Inclina. 
tion, and introduced him to the Company. Ladies and 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, I preſent one of the honeſteſt Men 
in England to you, this is my dear Pamela's Father, 
whom you have often heard of. The Company all 
ſhewed him great Civility, and Mr. Peters coming to 
him, took him by the Hand, and ſaid, We are all 
glad to ſee you, you. are the happieſt Man in the 
World in a Child. This, Goodman Andrews, ſaid 
Mr. Belmour, is Mr. Peters, the Rector of our Pa- 
Tiſh, he is ſomewhat older than Mr. William. 
Mr. Belmour behaved with ſo much Gaiety, and had 
ſo much Mirth in his Countenance, that the good 
old Man could not help fearing, for a Moment, that 
all he had told him was a Jeſt ; the reſt of the Com- 
Pany all took Notice of him, and Lady Darsford, _ 
in particular, told him, he had great Reaſon to value 
himſelf upon having ſuch a Daughter : If ſhe be 
but virtuous, Madam, ſaid he, I am fatisfy'd 3 but J 
doubt his Honour has been joking a little too much 
with me. No, ſaid Mrs: Peters, we are all Witneſſes 
of his honourable Intentions. 'The Lord's Name 
be praiſed, faid the old Man, that I have ſo worthy 
Witneſſes of my Child's Virtue. The Company, fe- 
veral of them, would have had him to have fat 
down by them ; but he choſe to ſeat himſelf in the 
loweſt Part of the Room, behind the Door, where 
Pamela firſt diſcovered him, as mentioned before. 
After Pamela and her Father had been ſome Time 
together, Mr. Belmour went into the Room to them, 
and ask'd them both how they did; and told Pamela, 
the Company were all in Pain to know, for ſhe had 
ſpoiled their Diverſion, but they were greatly pleaſed 
with the Interview they had ſeen between her and 
her Father; and, continued he, my dear Girl, when 
77 have had a little more Diſcourſe with the good 
an, let us have you again in the Parlour, for the 
Company won't ſtay long, and you will have Time 
with your Father aſter they are gone; I expect he 
ſhould make this Houſe his own, and the 5 he 
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ſtays the more welcome he will be; and then he re- 


turned to the Company. As ſoon as he was gone: 
Now, my dear Father, ſaid Pamela, do you ſee what 
Goodneſs there is in this once naughty Maſter of 
mine. O! let us both pray that I may deſerve this 
great Happineſs. | 

How long, my dear Child, ſaid her Father, has 
this happy Change been wrought ? O! ſeveral Days, 
ſaid Pamela. And does he ſay that he will marry 
you? Can it be! can ſuch a brave Gentleman, with 
ſo noble an Eſtate, think of making a Lady of the 
poor Child, of ſuch mean People as we? Your Mo- 
ther will never be able to ſupport herſelf under theſe 
joyful Tydings. O! what a Turn is this? But Veſ- 
terday almoſt we were. half diſtracted with the Fears 
of your bringing Diſgrace upon us, and now we muſt 
go and hide ourſelves in ſome diſtant Country that 
you may nat be ſhamed by us. No, my deareſt 
Father, ſaid Pamela, your Poverty has always been 
my Glory, ſince no Temptation even in that could 
ever make you do any thing to diſhonour yourſelf. 

In this Manner they continued diſcourſing, 'till 
Miſs Darnford, who expreſſed-a prodigious Regard 
for Pamela, came to her, and faid, dear Miſs how 
do you do, I am mighty glad you are ſo well reco- 
vered. 1 am come to fetch you down, indeed we 
mult have your Company, and, taking her Father 
by the Hand, yours too good Mr. Andrews; ſo they 
went with her into the Parlour, where Mr. Be/mour 
took the old Man by the Hand, and made bim fit 
down by him and drink a Glaſs of - Wine. In the 
mean Time, Miſs Darnford told Pamela, that ſhe had 
heard ſhe had learned on the Harpſicord, and as 
there was a very fine one in that Room, ſhe muſt give 
them a Leſſon. Pamela begged to be excv<'d, and fajd 
ſhe believ'd the Inſtrument was not in Tune, for ſhe 
had never ſeen it unlock'd before. O! but, ſaid Miſs 
Darnford, I have tried it already, and it is very well 
in Tune, and to encourage you I. will fit down and 
play a Set of Leſſons firlt : So placing herſe's at the 

| - Harp- 
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Harpſicord, ſhe thramm'd over two or three ſtight old 
faſhion'd Things, and with ſome Intreaty ſung a very 
indifferent Song with no Manner of Gu/to, but was what 
the other Ladies much commended, and Mrs. Peters 
eſpecially ſaid, was extremely fine, Mr. Bel/mour, who 
was a Judge of Muſic, was forced too to ſtrain for a 
Compliment. But how was he aftoniſhed, with what 
new Raptures fired, when Pamela fat down, and, 
with the Voice of a Nightingale, ſung a very difficult 
Song in the laſt Opera ; playing the Symphonies and 
thorough Baſles with a maſterly Hand. Good God! 
cried he, how is it poſhble this Girl could have ac- 
quir'd this, ſhe cannot ſure be Mortal, all Tah can 
not match her! If ſhe continues thus every Day to 
diſcover new Charms, my' Love in Time muſt turn 
to Adoration. 
The whole Company was tranſported, and the 
good old Father wept for Joy, to ſee his Daughter 
fo accompliſhed and ſo admired. Miſs Darnford ſaid, 
tho' ſhe was ſure ſhe was Good-humour'd in every 
thing elſe, yet it was cruel in her not to play firſt 
and ſo have prevented her expoſing herſelf as ſhe 
had done. The Butler came in to lay the Cloth, 
but the Company could think of nothing but feaſting 
their Ears, *till Supper was put upon the Table, and 
then every Body begged that tho* Mrs. Andrews 
would not do them the Favour of her Company at 
Dinner, the would fit down to Supper with them; 
Pamela defired to be excuſed again, but her Maſter 
ſaid, Come, Pamela, ſince the Ladies, my good 
Neighbours, are ſo urgent with you, I think you 
may ſit down, it is but a little before the Time you 
know. But when Pamela came towards the Table, 
ſhe ſeemed a little confounded to know where she 
Should fit; upon which, Lady Darnford taking her 
by the Hand, ſaid, Madam, every Body here knows 
their Place, the Miſtreſs of the Houſe always ſits at 
the upper End of her own Table, it is but a little 
before the Time, as my good Neighbour ſays, and 
therefor ſit you down here in this Chair, for No-body 
| | elſe 
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\ elſe will take it I'm ſure, and Lady Jones will fit on 
one Side of you and I on the other. When Supper 
was over, which was an Ambigu of thirteen Dishes, 
four hot, four cold, with five Pyramids of Fruit and 
Sweetmeats, and the Company began to take Leave, 
they all ſeverally invited Mr. Belmour to their Houſes, 
deſiring him to bring Mrs. Andrews with him. Lady 
Darnford ſaid, when the happy Knot was ty'd, she 
hoped Pamela would prevail upon Mr. Belmour to be 
more in Lincoln/hire than he had been, they were al- 
ways glad to have him among them, she ſaid, but 
now it would be on a double Account. 

Theſe Things could not but be very grateful to the 
Ears of old Andrews, who frequently lifted up his 
Eyes to bleſs God for what he heard and ſaw. The 
Company being gone, Mr. Belmour made Pamela and 
her Father both fit down by him. Goodman Au- 
drews, ſaid he, I have been telling this dear Girl, 
that in fourteen Days, and two of them are already 
paſſed, she muſt fix upon one to make me happy, and 
which that is to be I have left to her own Choice: 
And now, ſaid he, my dear Pamela, don't let a little 
Bashfulneſs protra& the Time of my Happineſs too 
long. I have Buſineſs in Beaford/2ire, and would not 
return thither, till I can carry home a Miſtreſs of 
my Family. What ſay you, Goodman Andrews, 
ought she to delay this happy Hour? I think faid the 
old Man, she ought not, and I dare ſay is ready to 
do any thing to oblige ſo good a Maſter. Well ſaid 
Mr. Belmour, what ſays my Pamela? Sir, ſaid she, 
Should I be too haſty it would look as if I doubted 
whether you would continue in the ſame Mind, and 
was afraid to give you Time for Reflection. O ! faid 
he, I have had ſufficient Time to reflect, and have 
long ſince told you, it was impoſſible for me to live 
without you. Come, my dear Girl, faid he, tell me 
here, before your Father, what Day you fix upon ++ 
Shall it be Monday, Tueſday, Wedneſday 3 or what 
Morning next Week? Pamela begg'd he would be 
Pleaſed to excuſe her for an Anſwer till To-morrow. 2 TY 

Willy 


— — 
— 


232 The LI T E, of” 5 


will, ſaid he, «thereupon calling for Mrs. Fexules, he 
asked her where Mr. Andrews was to lie that Night, 
- and bade her beſure to take care of him for he was 
a good Man, and would bring a Bleſſing upon every 
Place where he was. 
Fhe old Man return'd him Thanks for all his ex- 
traordinary Bounties to him and his, and faid, before 
he went to Reſt he ſhould give Thanks alſo to God, 
and pray for his Happineſs in this World and the 
next. Mr. Belmour then ordering Candles to be 
brought went with the old Man to his Chamber- 
Door, and very courteouſly wished him a good 
Night. 

In the Morning early Mr. Belmour ſent Mrs, 
Jeaules to Pamela, to deſire, that if her Father had 
brought her Papers he might ſee them, which she 
went and got from her Father, and ſent accordingly, 
while she continued with the good old Man, running 
over all the Scenes of her paſt Sufferings and her 
preſent happy Condition, which often brought Tears 
into both their Eyes! And Ol my dear Child, faid 
the Father, I wish, when your poor Mother hears 
all this, the Abundance of her Joy may- not over- 
power her Senſes. | 

About nine of the Clock Word was brought that 
Breakfaſt was ready, and that Mr. Belmour would 
come to them in the Yefibule where it was ſet out, 
and the Houſekeeper defired to know, what Mr. Ar. 
draus choſe for Breakfaſt, if he did not like Tea 
or Coffee; he ſaid, he was not much uſed to thoſe 
Things, but he could breakfaſt very well upon either 
of them with a Bit of Bread and Butter. | 

When Mr. Belmour came to them in his Night 
Gown and Slippers, Pamela told him, ſhe feared he 
had not reſted well, for he looked a little heavy, 
that, he ſaid, was not for want of Reſt, but for hav- 
ing looked into the Papers ſhe had ſent him ; he was 
ſhock'd, he ſaid, at his own Picture which ſhe had 
painted in ſo lively a Manner, but he forgave her, 
she had ſaid nothing but what was juſt: But, my dear 

Pamela, 
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Pamela, ſaid he, I find if you had got off, you muſt 
have been Williams's Wife. Indeed, Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
I had no Notion then of being any Body's. That 
may be, ſaid he, but it was what muſt have been of 
Courſe ; and I ſee your Father was not againſt it: In- 
deed, Sir, ſaid old Andrews, I little thought, at that 

Time, of the great Honour you defign'd her; and 

the other was a Match that, in our low Circumſtances, 

we had great Reaſon to be proud of; but when I 

found my Daughter not inclined to it, I urged it no 

farther 3 ſhe had given her. Mother and me. ſo many 

Proofs of her Diſcretion and Obedience to us, that we 

were determined not to contradi& her in any Choice 

ſhe ſhould make, or in any Offer ſhe ſhould reject. 

I am thoroughly ſatisfied, ſaid Mr. Belmour, all 
was honeſt and fincere, as all the little Artifices of 
my Pamela were innocent; but I am concerned, ſaid 
he, to find.-by one Part of your Papers, that Fewkes 
went a little beyond her Inſtructions, and if you re- 
tain any III-Will to her, on that Account, I will re- 
move her from you. No, Sir, ſaid Pamela, we have 
already forgiven one another, for I was a little pro- 
voking to her; beſides, as what ſhe did was to ſhew 
her Zeal in executing your Orders, which in the End 
have brought ſo much Happineſs to me, I think I 
ought rather to be thankful to her. Well, ſaid Mr. 
Belmour, you are of a ſweet forgiving Temper, and 
I ſhall henceforth endeavour to make you Amends 
for all your Sufferings : If you have no Objection 
to it, ſaid he, my Pamela, we will take an Airing 
when Breakfaſt is over, in the Coach, becauſe we will 
have your Father's Company with us. Goodman 
Andrews deſired to be excus'd, being ashamed of the 
Meanneſs of his Apparel, but Mr. Belmour would 
have it ſo: And now, Pamela, ſaid he, I would have 
you dreſs as you uſed to do, for I hope you think you 
may ſafely take Poſſeſſion of your txvo Bundles now; 
and if you have a Mind to any thing elſe, againſt the 
approaching Day, which I hope is to make us both 


happy, I will ſend over to Lincoln for it; No, Pamela 
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ſaid, ſhe thanked him, by his own and her good 
Lady's Bounty to her, ſhe wanted for nothing to dreſs 
ſuitable to any Occaſion. I believe, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
you may have what is ſufficient for this, as I deſign 
to have it ſo private, but the Caſe will be altered 
when I publickly own our Nuptials, and go into 
Bedford/hire, you muſt then have all Things fit for my 
Wife: And IJ hope, ſaid he, Mr. Andrews, you will 
not leave us, *till you ſee the Buſineſs over, and then 
you will be ſure I mean honourably by your Daugh- 
ter, and that too may induce my Pamela to ſet a 
ſhorter Day. O! Sir, ſaid the old Man, I bleſs 
God I have no Reaſon to doubt of your honourable 
Intentions, but I beg you will be pleaſed to allow me 
to go home on Monday Morning with theſe bleſſed 
Tydings to my dear Wife, while my Heart holds, 
which 1s almoſt ready to burſt with Joy. Good Man, 
ſaid Mr. Belmour, I love to hear the honeſt Simplicity 
of his Heart! Why, continued he, may not this 
Ceremony be performed, my Pamela, on Tueſday 
next, and then perhaps your Father may ſtay: I 
ſhould have been glad to have had it To-morrow 
but I have ſent Co/brand for a Licence, and he cannot 
poſſibly return before To- morrow or Monday. Pamela 
ſaid, ſince he had been ſo good as to give her a 
Fortnight from the laſt Murſday, ſhe hoped he would 
be pleaſed to indulge her with ſome Day in the ſe⸗ 
cond Week? Well, he told her, he would not be too 
urgent, but ſaid, the ſooner ſhe ſet the Time the bet- 
ter. | 
Pamela, as ſoon as Breakfaſt was over, went up, 
and new dreſſed herſelf, taking Poſſeſſion of the two 
Bundles, ſhe had formerly put away from her. She 
Put on a very handſome green Mantua Silk Gown 
and Petticoat, with a fine laced Head and Ruffles, 
and all Things ſuitable to them. Mrs. Fewkes was 
very officious in helping to dreſs her, and paſſed a 
thouſand Compliments upon her, like an errant Sy- 
cophant as ſhe was. She told her, ſhe now loony 
| | e 
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Fke her Lady indeed, and outſhone the whole Draw- 
ing Room upon a Birth-Day ; and, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
do you know that the little Chappel is quite clean'd 
out, and in order for Service to be performed in it To- 
morrow ? Pamela told her, No; Well then, ſaid Mrs. 
exwkes, J can aſſure you it is to be ſo, and the two 
Miſs Darnfords and Lady Fones are to be here at the 
opening of it, and will afterwards ſtay to Dinner. 
Pamela told her, that her Maſter had acquainted her 
with Lady Jones and Miſs Darnfords being to dine 
there, tho' he had ſaid nothing about the Chappel 
yet. Maſter! ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, Lord, Madam, ſure 
you will begin now to change that Style, you don't 
always intend to call him Maſter I hope. Why not; 
ſaid Pamela, he will be now more my Maſter than 
ever, and I hope I never ſhall be vain enough to for- 
get that I was once his Servant. ” 
Pamela being now completely dreſſed, took up her 
Fan, and went into the Parlour, her. Father not 
knowing her immediately, got up, and made her a 
low Bow, tho' his Heart was up at his Mouth at the 
ſame Time, for ſeeing her come into the Room with 
the Freedom of the Miſtreſs of the Houle, he 
thought ſhe might be ſome fine Lady, who was really 
to be Mr. Belmour's Wife, and that his poor Daugh- 
ter might be only made a Fool of at laſt; but ſoon 
finding his Miſtake : O! my dear Child ! ſaid he; 
how well will you become the high Condition to 
which this honourable Gentleman means to advance 
you; why, methinks you look like a Lady already. 
My dear Father, ſaid Pamela, whatever. Condition 
Iam in, I hope I ſhall always be your dutiful Daugh- 
ter. My Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, is charming in 
every Dreſs; ſo taking her by the Hand, and the 
Coach being ready, he led her to it. | 
The Converſation as they went was very agreea- 
ble, being chiefly on the Preparations for the happy 
Nuptials, and the old Man's Heart was fill'd with 
Joy on a double Account, for while Pamela was gone 
. up 


/ 


236 The. Livre of 


up to dreſs, Mr. Belmour had made him a Preſent of 
fifty Guineas, and bade him lay it all out in ſuch 
Neceſſaries as he and his Wife might have an im- 
mediate Occaſion for, aſſuring him he would provide 
for them both. 

When the Coach was got to the great Meadow, 
Mr. Belmour ſaid, he would walk croſs it, and asked 
Mr. Andrews if he would chooſe to do ſo too, or go 
on in the Coach, the poor Man deſired to ſtay in 
the Coach leſt any Body might ſee him in the Mea- 
dow, where Mr. Belmour had told him, ſome of the 
Gentry in the Neighbourhood ſometimes walked, ſo 
being left to his Choice, Mr. Belmour led Pamela 
into the Meadow, while the poor old Man fell upon 
his Knees in the Coach, to return Thanks to God 
for his gracious Mercies to him, and to beg a- Bleſs- 
ing upon the worthy Gentleman who had been fo 
Kind to him and his dear Child. 

When Mr. Belmour and Pamela came to the Shady 
Walk on the farther Side of the Meadow, ſhe was a 
little ſurpriz d to ſee Mr. Williams, who, it ſeems, 
was there forthe Purpoſe, Mr. Peters having contriv'd 
it ſo between Mr. Belmour and him, that they might 

meet at that Hour, as if by Accident. | 
What, old Acquaintance, ſaid Mr. Belmour, have 
I met you here again with your Book? Let me pre- 
ſent to you my little Fugitive, that would have been; 
upon which Mr. Williams bow'd very low, and Pa- 
mela curteſy d with a very ſerious Air; Why my Pa. 
mela, ſaid Mr. Belmour with great Gaiety, are you 
ſo ſtrange ? And you Mr. Villiams where you have 
been once ſo familiar? I give you my Word I do not 
intend this Interview as an Inſult upon either of 
you: Pray, Pamela, ſpeak to Mr. Williams with 
your uſual Freedom. Pamela being thus encourag'd, 
ſaid, Mr. Villiamt, upon my Word, I am very glad 
to ſee you well, and, tho', by my good Maſter's Gene. 
roſity, the Scene is much changed with me, that | 
have this Opportunity of returning Thanks for your 
good Intentions to ſerve me at a Time when * eo 
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Reaſon to believe myſelf in Diſtreſs. But if thoſe 
good Intentions had ſucceeded, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
how miſerable ſhould I have been? And pray Mr, 
Williams, let me ask you one Queſtion, Now you are 


acquainted with my honourable Deſigns to my dear 


Pamela, do you believe you can be almaſt, I won't ſay 
quite, as well pleaſed with the Friendſhip of Mrs. 
Belmour, as you ſhould have been with the Favour of 
Mrs. Andrews ? 


Was I to conſider only myſelf, anſwered Mr. 


IVillams, to be ſure I would have preferr'd any Con- 


dition in Life with her, but when I conſider her great 
Merit, and your Paſſion, I ſhould be very ungenerous, 
if it was put to my Choice, if I did not rather defire 
to ſee you both ſo happy as you are like to be, than 
only to ſatisfy my own Inclinations which would be 
ſo greatly to her Diſadvantage and your Diſquiet. 

Well, ſaid Mr. Belmour, I dare ſay Mr. Williams 
wiſhes us both very well, and I hope, my dear Pa- 
mela you will take him into the Number of your 
Friends, as he has been long in the Number of 
mine, and the Incident which had like to have broke 
the Chain of our Friendſhip will ſerve only, I hope, 
to faſten it the ſtronger. Then taking Pamela's Hand, 
he put it into Mr. Wilkamss. Mr. Williams, ſaid he, 
I here preſent my Pamela's Hand to you in 'Token of 
Friendſhip : Mr. Williams kiſſed it, and ſaid, he was 
ſo very generous in forgiving him what he had done 
to offend him, that it ſhould be the Buſineſs of his 
future Life to ſhew his Gratitude. 

Mr. Belmour told him, he muſt go home and dine 
with him and. then he would ſhew him the little 
Chappel that he ordered to be ſet to Rights againſt the 
approaching Occaſion: So they walked towards the 
Coach, and when they came juſt up to it, Pamela, 


ſaid Mr. Belmour, tell Mr. Williams, who that good 


old Man is. O! Mr. Villiams, ſaid Pamela, this is 
my dear Father: And Mr, Beluaur added, one of the 
honeſteſt Men in the World. Mr. Williams taking 
him by the Hand, faid, Mr. Andrews I ain very glad ta 
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ſee you; I dare ſay you think yourſelf very happy in 
being with your virtuous Daughter, and ſeeing ſhe is 
now going to reap the Fruits of your pious Inſtructions 
to her. Iam, ſaid the old Man, thoroughly ſenſible of 
her great Happineſs and mine, and bleſs the Lord 
for it. The Coach-Door being open'd Mr. Williams 
put Pamela into it, and then ſtept back, but ſtood 
not long upon Ceremonies with Mr. Belmour, know- 
ing he was too well-bred to go into his own Coach 
firtt. | 

As they were going, Mr. Andrews, ſaid Mr. Bel. 

mour, I told you Yeſterday that the Clergy man that 
you ſaw at my Houſe then was not Mr. W:Ihams ; 
but this is, and tho” I cannot ſay his good Intenti- 
ons to ſerve your Daughter were very obliging to 
me, yet I hope, you will love him for them, if 1 
ſhould not promiſe to do ſo myſelf. 
Mr. Williams bowing, ſaid, it was impoſſible for 
any thing to equal his Generoſity, but his genteel 
Manner of conferring his Favours. And the. old 
Man ſhaking Mr. Williams by the Hand, ſaid, God 
bleſs him for his good Intentions to my Child, but 
the Lord who knew beſt what was fitting, was pleaſed 
to diſappoint them, however I muſt always acknoy- 
ledge his good Will to ſerve us. 3 

When Mr. Belmour came home, Mrs. F ewwkes look d 
as if she would have ſunk into the Ground, to ſee Mr. 
Williams brought home in the Coach, and treated ſo ci- 
villy. 'They all dined together in avery pleaſant Man- 
ner, and Pamela found, from her Maſter's Generolity, 
that ſhe had no Need to be under any Reſtraint with 
Regard to her Conduct towards Mr. Williams, for if 
ſhe was ſometimes a little more reſerved than ordi- 
nary, he would call upon her to be free and chearful, 
when there was none there but Friends whom ſhe ought 
to love and value. 

When Dinner was over they all went to view the 
little Chappel, which was very neat and decent, and 
while the reſt of the Company were admiring 4 
Picture, and ſome other Things about the Commit 

| a nion 
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; in nion Table, Pamela ſtept a- ſide into a Corner out of 
e 18 Sight, and, on her Knees, returned Thanks to God, 
ons that after having been ſo long abſent from divine Ser- 
> of vice, the very firſt Time ſhe entred into a Houſe de- 
ord dicated to his Honour, it ſhould be with the Proſpe& * 
an of ſo many Bleſſings before her, and begged that ſhe 
00d might continue humble, that ſhe might not be un- 
nes worthy of his Mercies to her ; by this Time Mr. 
ach Belmour looking about, and crying where is Pamela 
ſhe broke off {ſooner than ſhe would have done, and 
Bel. came up ta him. Mr. Williams, ſaid he, my paſt 
hat Conduct to you has been ſuch as I am really aſham'd 
us 5 of, and here again, in this holy Place, muſt ask 
nt your Pardon for; but as all that, I hope, will be for- 
to got and forgiven, I muſt beg you will not refuſe to of- 
f 1 ficiate here 'To-morrow, and oblige us with a Sermon. 
Mr. Williams ſaid, He would obey him molt will- 
for ingly, but was not prepared with any particular Diſ- 
eel courſe for the Occaſion ; Mr. Belmour ſaid, he would 
old not deſire to have any Occaſion pointed out, but if 
a he had a Diſcourſe upon that Text, that there is more 
but Foy in Heaven over one Sinner that repenteth, than over 
ſed ninety nine juft-Perſons that need no Repentance, and treated 
W. in ſuch a Manner as might not make him appear too 
: {ad a Fellow before his own and his Neighbours Ser- 
k'd vants, he thought it would be very proper. 
Ar. ä Said Mr. Villiams, I have a Sermon, Sir, on that 
wh very Text. But it would, methinks, be more ſuitable 
an to my own grateful Sentiments, if. the Sermon was 
ty, to be a Thankſgiving one, if I might be permitted : 
ith to make my Acknowledgments of your Favours the : 
if Subject of a Diſcourſe from the Pulpit: It is on this | 
di- Text Now letteft thou thy Servant depart in Peace, q 
ul, for mine Eyes have ſeen thy Salvatiun. b 
zht That Text, ſaid Pamela, would be a very ſuitable \ 
one for me, and I may ſay, with theblefſed Virgin, My | 
the Soul doth magnify the Lord, for he hath regarded the low 
nd Eſtate of his Handmaiden. | 
z © If there was Time for it, ſaid old Andrews, the 
5 Book of Ruth would afford a good Subject for the 
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great Honour that is done to my dear Child. Well, 
ſaid Mr. Williams, I will go home and look among 


the Diſcouries I have for one againſt To- morrow. 
But, ſaid Mr Belmour, I have one Thing to ſay to 


you before you go. You know, Mr. Williams, ſaid 


he, when my jealouſy of this dear Girl, made me 
give a Looſe to my Revenge, I took your Bond for 
the Sum I had cauſed you to be arreſted for, which in- 
deed, at the Time that I preſented it to you, I never 
thought of having again, therefore I have Reaſon to 
be aſhamed of acting ſo ungenerouſly as I did; but 
this Love, like Charity, I hope, will cover a Mul- 
titude of Faults ; and there, Sir, is your Bond again 
cancelled as it ought to be. Mr. Williams returned 
him a great many Thanks, and Mr. Belmour asking 
him if his Chariot ſhould carry him home ; he faid, 
No, he thank'd him, his Time would be ſo well 
employ'd all the Way in thinking of his Favours 
that he choſe to meditate upon them as he walk'd 


i home. 


While Mr. Villiams was taking Leave of Mr. Bel. 
mour, Pamela's Father took that Opportunity to let 


Her know of the fifty Guineas her Maſter had pre- 


ſented him with to buy Cloaths for himſelf and her 
Mother ; but at the ſame Time expreſſed the Un- 
eaſineſs he had of appearing in the mean Habit he 
was in, the next Day at Chappel. Mr. Belmour juſt 
then coming up to them. O ! Sir, ſaid Pamela, will 
your Bounty know no Limits! my dear Father has 
been telling me of your noble Preſent to him. A 
mere 'I rifle, my Pamela, ſaid he, only as an Farneſt 
of my future Kindneſs Pray ſay no more of it: 
But, continued he, did. I not hear the good Man ex- 
preſs ſome Concern about ſomething he wanted ? 


Come, don't conceal any Thing from me. My Fa- 


ther, Sir, ſaid ſhe, knows not how to abſent himſelf 
from divine Service To-morrow, and yet is afraid of 
diſgracing you by appearing in the mean Garb he 


is in. 


Poor 
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Poor Man! ſaid Mr. Belmour, how mean ſoever 
his outward Appearance may be, he has a Mind 
within more richly cloathed than many who appear 
in the greateſt State. But don't let him be concern'd 
about his Dreſs, I fancy he is much about my Size, 
and fo, Mr. Andrews, ſaid he, if you will come with 
me into my Wardrobe Pll warrant I can find a Suit 
of Cloaths that will fit you ; but don't you come near 
us Pamela, ſaid he, you muſt not know yet how Men 
dreſs and undreſs themſelves. O! Sir, ſaid Good- 
man Andrews, I cannot bear the Thoughts of being 
ſo troubleſome to you, you are too good. Come, 
come, ſaid Mr. Belmour, you muſt not ſtand upon 
little Ceremonies with me; ſo he carry'd the old 
Man up Stairs and fhew'd him ſeveral Suits of Cloaths 
for him to take his Choice of; and he pitch'd upon 
vne, which being the plaineſt he thought would the 
beſt become him. Mr. Belmour then calling for Mrs. 
Fewkes, here Fewhes, ſaid he, let theſe Cloaths be 
well aired againſt To-morrow Morning for Mr. 4z- 
drews, for, not thinking of ſtaying with us *till Sun- 
day, he has brought only his common Apparel ; and 
pray now look for ſome Stockings, Shoes, and a 
Hat, Wig he has no need of, for his own venerable 
orey Locks are more graceful than the beſt Peruke 
in the Kingdom. I will take Care, Sir, ſaid Mrs. 
Fewkes, to look out every Thing as you order. 
Mr. Belmour, taking his own Silver Buckles out of 
his Shoes gave them to the old Man: There Mr. 
Andrews, ſaid he, you will want a Pair of Buckles, 
and [have ſeveral other Pair; ſo that the next Day, 
when every Body was preparing to go to Chappel, 
the old Man looked as' muck like a Gentleman as if 
he had been one of the 2orum. 

On Sunday in the Morning the two Miſs Darnfords 
came with Lady Foxes, in her Coach, and they all 
breakfaſted together very agreeably. While they 
were at Breaktait Mr. Belmour told Mr. Williams, he 
doubted they muſt let the Singing Pſalms alone, for 
Want of a Clerk ; but Mr. Williams ſaid, Nothing 

ſhould 
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ſhould be wanting that he could ſupply ; whereupon 
old Andrews ſaid, if it might be permitted him, he 
would perform the Office of a Clerk for them, for he 
had been uſed ſometimes to ſet the Pſalm at Church 


in his own Pariſh. The Company were all pleaſed 


with his Offer, and when they all went to Chappel, 
made a tolerable Appearance, Mrs. Fewkes with all 
the other Servants, attending, except the Cook; and 
Divine Service was performed with much Solemnity, 
Mr. Belmour himſelf, Pamela, with the other Ladies 
all ſetting a good Example of Devotion. | 
Old Andrews acted his Part as well as if he had 
been bred to the Trade of a Pariſh Clerk; and Mr. 
Williams gave them a good Sermon on Liberality and 
Generolity, and the Bleſſings waiting upon the right 


Uſe of Riches, from Proverbs, Chap. xi. Ver. 24, 


25. There is that ſeattereth, aud yet increaſeth ; and 
there is that witholdcth more than is meet ; but it tendeth 
to Poverty. The liberal Soul ſhall be made fat: And he 
that watereth, ſhall be watered alſo himſelf. Mr. Vil. 
liams keeping to Generals, gave no Offence to Mr. 
Belmour, whoſe Delicacy made him at firſt afraid of 
ſome perſonal Compliments. 

The Ladies and Mr. Williams ſtayed Dinner, and 
in the Afternoon went to Chappel again to Prayers, 
after which they took a Turn or two in the Garden, 


and then came in to drink Tea: When Lady Jones 


placing herſelf on one Side of Pamela as her Maſter 
was on the other; But pray, my good Neighbour, 


ſaid ſhe, when is this happy Time to be? We all long 


to ſce it over, ſince we are ſure it tends ſo much to 


both your Happineſſes. Mr. Be/mour ſaid, He was 


for having it Jo- morrow, or the next Day at fartheſt. 
Sure, ſaid Lady Forrs, to Pamela, it will not be de- 
lay'd by you more than needs muſt. Now, Lady 
Jones, faid Mr. Belmour, I find you are of my Side, 
J will leave you with her to be my Advocate, but 
pray, Pamela, don't let the Time be delay'd longer 
than Thur/aay. | 

Mr. 
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n Mr. Belmour now going to the two Miſs Darnfords 
E and chatting with them: Lady Jones took upon her 
e to tell Pamela, that ſhe thought ſhe would be ex- 
h tremely to blame, if ſhe delayed obliging her Neigh- 
d bour one Moment longer than was abſolutely neceſ- 
l, ſary ; for ſhe heard that Lady Dawers was very un- 
U eaſy upon the Matter, and now, ſaid ſhe, if any 
d thing ſhould happen, what a ſad thing it would be! 
, Madam, ſaid Pamela, when he firſt talked of the 
8 Time to me he mentioned a Fortnight, and after- 

wards asked if it ſhould be in the firit or ſecond 
d Week of it: To which I anſwered, as how could I 
. do otherwiſe? In the Second, then he deſired it might 
d not be the laſt Day of the Second. Now, Madam, 
t ſaid Pamela, as he then ſpoke his Mind, I would 


; not for the World ſeem to be too forward: But, ſaid 
4 Lady Jones, as he now preſſes you in ſo genteel a 
b Manner, if it was my Caſe I would comply with 
0 
J. 


what he deſires. 
While Lady Jones had been talking to Pamela, Miſs 5 
Darnfords were deſiring Mr. Belmour that they might be | 


f at the Wedding, and that he would let them have a 
Ball: And upon Pamela's joining them, they ſaid, dear 
d Miſs, I hope you will back our Requeſt, and deſire Mr. : 
„ Belmour to have a Ball upon his Wedding Day. Indeed, 1 
„ Ladies, ſaid Pamela, I don't know how to come "ag ? 
's to that, there is ſomething ſo ſolemn in the Affair of | i 
r Matrimony, that I cannot think how the. Parties © 
ö themſelves of our Sex can be very gay upon it, and I ; 
t dare ſay, Ladies, upon the ſame Occaſion you will 
5 be of my Mind. 1 
8 I told you, ſaid Mr. Belirour, what Sort of an An- | 
: {wer you wou'd have from Pamela. Well, ſaid the : 
» youngeſt Miſs Daryford, ſuch grave People did I ne- 
7 ver ſee, upon ſuch an Occaſion, I hope you will | 
£ ſing Pſalms all Day. Such Sack-Cloth and Aſhes 
t Doings for a Wedding were never heard of | 
r All that Mr. Ze/maur could be brought d by the . 
young Ladies, was to conſent to a Dancing out, 


J 
* 


beſore he left the Country. T hen it ſhall be at our 
Houſe, 


* 
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Houſe, ſaid one of the Miſs Darnfords, for if we are 

not to be at the Wedding, my Siſter and I will be 
affronted, and not come near you any more 'till you 
have been with us. | 

When the Company was all gone at Night, Mr, 
Belmour told Goodman Andrews that he would have 
him ſtay till the Buſineſs was over; but the old Man 
begged he might ſet out as ſoon as it was light in the 

Morning; for he ſaid, his Wife would be doubly 
uneaſy at his Stay, and he burnt with Impatience 
to carry her the happy Tydings of all the Honours 
and good Fortune that was come, by the Bleſſing of 
God, to their dear Child. 

When Mr. Belmour found, that the old Man was 
reſolved to go, he ordered Thomas the Groom to come 
to him, and bade him get the Bay Horſe, with the 
white Spot on his Off fide, ready by five of the Clock 
the next Morning for Mr. Andrews to ride, and get 
himſelf ready at the ſame Time with a Cloak-Bag to 
carry his Things, and attend him a Day's Journey, 
or if he pleaſed to ſee him ſafe home. And, conti- 
nued he, Mr. Andrews, that Bay-Horſe, is a very 
good, and a ſure-footed Beaſt, therefore I will make 
you a Preſent of it, to go backwards and forwards 
when we come into Bed/ord/pire. The old Man going 
to ſay ſomething to excuſe. himſelf from accepting 
the Horſe, Mr. Belmour told him he would not be 

ſaid Nay, it muſt be ſo : He afterwards ſaid a great 
many kind Things to them both at Supper, and, 
then wiſhed him a good Night's Reſt, ſaying, he 
would leave him then, for to be ſure ſo affectionate 
a Father and Child would be glad to be by themſelves 
a little. He defired him to remember him to his 
good Wife, and tell her he hoped it would not be 
long before he ſhould ſee them together in a Viſit 
to their Daughter at his other Houſe : So ſhaking 
him by the Hand, he went out of the Room, the old 
Man bowing and lifting up his Hands to pray for 
Him, but was fo overcome by the Senſe of his great 
Obligations to him, that he was not able to ſpeak. 

Soon 
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Soon after the old Man ſet out, Colbrand returned 
with the Licence, and Mr, Belmour when he roſe; 
and had received it, was impatient *till he went with 
it to Pamela, whoſe Heart fluttered at the Sight of it. 
Now, Pamela, ſaid he, tell me if you will oblige me 
by naming the Day; that now is all that's wanting. 
Pamela bluſhing, and unable to look up, faid, She 
knew not what to ſay to ſo much Goodneſs ; but 
would not, upon any Conſideration, that he ſhould 
believe her capable of receiving with Negligence an 
Honour, that ſhe could never make ſufficient Ac- 
knowledgments of. She ought, ſhe told him, to 
reſign herſelf implicitly to his Will, in every thing ſhe 
might or could; but But what, ſaid Mr. Bel. 
mour, With ſome Sort of Impatience. Why, Sir, 
{aid Pamela, when from laſt day you mentioned 
a Fortnight, I had Reaſon to think that Term was 
your Choice, and my Heart is ſo wholly your's, that 
I am afraid of nothing more than being forwarder 
than you deſire. My deareſt Creature, ſaid he, claſp. 
ing her in his Arms, that is impoſſible ! and if that 
be all, it ſhall be done this Moment, I will fend for 
the Parſon this very Inſtant, and was going to put 
his Hand upon the Spring of the Bell, to ring in a 
Hurry. O'! dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, I beg you will 
hear me, it cannot be To-day, indeed; Sir : Why, 
then did you flatter my fond Heart with that Hope, 
ſaid he? Sir, ſaid ſhe, if you will vouchafe me your 
Attention, I would ſay ſomething to you, but I am 
afraid you will think it a little fooliſh, when ever that 
Day is to be, methinks I would fain have it ons 
Thurſday, for on a Thurſday J have heard my deat 
Father and Mother ſay they were married, who, tho? 
but a poor, are a happy Pair; on a Thur/day alſo was 
your poor Pamela born; on a Thurſday my late good 
Lady took me into her generous Protection; it was on 
a Thurſday that I returned to this Houſe, when you 
ſo generouſly put an End to my Fears; and when you 
were pleaſed to order me not to defer the Honour-you 
defign'd me, to the laſt Day of the Fortnight you had 
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mentioned, I am ſorry to ſay that laſt Day is the 
Thurſday in next Week. | FR | 
Indeed, my dear Pamela, faid Mr. Belmour, I ſhould 
have ſaid this Superſtition was a little fooliſh in any 
Body but you, and certainly there is as much Reaſon 
to think any Day as happy as Thur/day ; as for Ex- 
ample, on a Monday you may ſay your Father and 
Mother concluded to be married on the Thur/day fol- 
lowing. On a Monday ſo many Years ago your Mo- 
ther was preparing all Matters to be brought to Bed 
the next Thur/day ; and on a Monday Colbrand brought 
the Licence from Lincoln, which is to put me in law- 
ful Poſſeſſion of you ; therefore why ſhould we defer 
it to any other Day? Thurſday hath .reign'd long 
enough o' Conſcience, let us now ſet up Monday in its 
place, and I hope that and every other Day in the 
Week will be happy to us alike. I muſt own, Sir, 
faid Pamela, you rally my Folly very pleaſantly, but 
I hope, Sir, as you are obliging me. in greater Mat- 
ters, you will not let this ſmall one ſlandd in the Way, 
for indeed, Sir, if I may chooſe, I like Thur/day 
beſt. Nay, ſaid Mr. Belmour, if you can give no 
better Reaſon. for deferring it *till Yurſday, I will 
ſend for the Parſon this Minute. Indeed, indeed, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, it muſt not be 'To-day : Well then, ſaid he, 
ſhall it be To-morrow ? If it muſt not be on a Yu 
day, ſaid Pamela, you have given me ſo many plea- 
fant Diſtinctions for a Monday, pray then let it be 
next Monday, and that will be in the ſecond Week of 
the Fortnight you injoined. What cry'd he, my dear 
Girl, a whole Week ſtill! why thoſe ſeven Days will 
ſeem ſeven Months; come, ſaid he, ſince you wont 
let it be To-day nor Jo. morrow, let it be on Wed- 
neſday, for I proteſt I will ſtay no longer. Then, Sir, 
replied Pamela, let it be deferred for one Day more, 
and it will be my belov'd Thur/day. Should I con- 
ſent to this, ſaid Mr. Belmour, will my deareſt Pa- 
mela then promiſe that Thur/day next ſhall certainly 
be 'the happy Day? I will, Sir, ſaid ſhe, bluſhing 

and looking on the Ground. * 
T. 
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Mr. Belmour after this, ſeemingly in great Satisfac- 
tion, went out to take the Air on Horſeback, and 
did not return till Night, which ſhort Abſence, ſo 
fond was Pamela grown of his Company, ſeemed very 


tedious to her; but when he returned he ſaid, he 


had a very pleaſant Ride, and was led to a greater 
Diſtance than he at firſt intended to have gone. 


At Supper he told her, that he had a great Mind _ 


that Mr. Williams ſhould marry them, becauſe, ſaid 
he, it will ſhew a thorough Reconciliation on his Part, 
but yet, continued he, conſidering what has paſſed 
between you and him, I fear the poor Man will take 
it hardly, and as a Sort of Inſult upon him, that 
I don't mean. What do ycu think, Pamela, ſaid he? 
I hope not, anſwer'd Pamela, you have been already 
ſo generous to him, that I think he cannot miſtake 
your Goodneſs. | 

Now, Pamela, ſaid he, I cannot help expreſſing 
to you my great Reſentment againſt my Siſter Da- 
vers. Pamela asked him if any Thing new had 


happened? Yes, Mr. Belmour ſaid, he had had a 


Letter delivered to him ſince he went out, from the 
impertinent Lord, her Husband, plainly at her In- 
ſtigation, which amounted to nothing leſs than an 
inſolent Piece of Bravery on the Suppoſition of his 
being to be marry'd to her. But, added he, I was fo 
much provoked, that after I read it, I tore it ina 
thouſand Pieces, and ſcattered them in the Air, and 
then bade the Fellow who brought it, tell his Lord 
what I had done. He talk'd ſomething, I think, of 
his Lady's coming here, but I would not liſten to 
him, but bade him begone. And if my Siſter had 


any ſuch Deſign, I ſuppoſe my uſing her Lord's Let- 


ter as I did will prevent it; for 'till ſhe has learn'd 
more Manners ſhe never ſhall ſet her Foot within 
my Doors. | 


I am ſorry, Sir, ſaid Pamela, to be the Occaſion 


of ſuch an unhappy Difference between ſo good a "8 
Brother and Siſter. Say not ſo, my Pamela, ſaid he,. 
for this is but the natural Conſequence of my Regard. 
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for you. I hope you will bear it as well as you can; 
becauſe ſhe is my Siſter, and leave me to make her 
ſenſible of her Pride and Folly. 

Pamela aſſured him, that if the humbleſt Behaviour 
in the World could any Ways ſoften my Lady, ſhe 
would ſhew no other to her. No, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
when your are my Wife, Pamela, | will not ſuffer you to 
do any Thing beneath that Character; and I will 
protect thy Gentleneſs to the utmoſt of my Power, as 
much as if you'd been a Princeſs by Deſcent. 

Lou are inexpreſſibly good, Sir, ſaid Pamela; but 
I do not think that an humble Deportment diſcovers 
any Meanneſs of Spirit, but on the contrary, J have 
always obſerved the Baſeſt and moſt Unworthy to be 
the moſt tainted with Pride and Self Sufficiency. You 
ſay right, my deareſt Pamela, ſaid he, but there is a 
Decorum proper to be kept in every Degree, which 
J need not tell you, who ſo well maintain it upon all 
Occaſions ; and who remember the Behaviour of my 
dear Mother, who tho' the humbleſt Creature alive 
in all the Duties of Religion, and in all Acts of 
Friendſhip, Charity, and Maternal Affection, loſt 
nothing that was due to her Rank, 

But, now Pamela, as to this Siſter of mine, we 
will have the Buſineſs over before ſhe comes, if ſhe 
ſhould, after what has happened, think proper ſo 
to do, not that her Preſence, or that of a hundred 
Siſters, if I had them, could make me in the leaſt 
ſwerve from a Reſolution not taken up ſuddenly, and 
upon flight Grounds. 

Mrs. Fewhkes tells me, ſaid he, that every Body 
imagines Yurſday ſe'nnight is the Day fix'd for our 
Nuptials, ſo I will get Mr. Peters, who has a Deſire 
to ſee our little Chappel, to aſſiſt Mr. Williams undera 
Notion of breakfaſting with me next Thur/day Morn- 
ing, fince you will not have it ſooner; and 1 will de- 
fire Mr. Peters to keep the Matter as a Secret, even 
from his own Family, for a few Days. 

But, Sir, ſaid Pamela, if Lady Davers ſhould come, 
I hope you won't go ſo far as to make an irrecon- 
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cileable Breach between you; for my own Part I will 
ſhut myſelf up, that I may not diſguſt her by my 


Sight. : 


That, Pamela, {aid he, we will talk of hereafter ; 
and when we are married, as I am ſure you will be 
a very obedient Wife, you will then take a little of 
my Inſtructions how to behave *- 

On Tue/day, Thomas, the Groom, returned with an 
Account of Mr. Andrews's being got ſafe and in good 
Health one Day's Journey on his Way home ; which 
was very agreeable News to Pamela, whom he found 
at her Hapſicord, with Mr. Belmour ſitting by her, 
who was ſo exceedingly delighted with her Voice 
and Muſic, that not a Day paſſed, ſince he firſt heard 
her, in which he did not prevail upon her to play and 
ling ſome of her favourite Pieces to him. At other 
Times they went out together to take the Air, and 
tho' every Day was ſpent agreeably, yet the Time 
ſeem'd tedious to Mr. Belmour till that, which he 
eſteemed happier than any other, arrived. 


In this Part of one of the Accounts publiſhed of 
Pamela, is a moſt ſhocking Abuſe of Lord Davers, who 
is known to be a Gentleman of very great Parts; but this 
plainly betrays the Mechanic; for ſuch, knowing nothing 
of the Behaviour and Concer ſation of the Nobility, ima- 
gine every Lo R DA Fool, | 


* TI 


| 
| 
| 
| 
N 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— 2225 I 
v m_— 1 


1 — Ts 


Cade - al 
— — —_—_— 
7 9 r . 


n 
at þ 
kg 


O F 


PAMELA 


* 
$ * 
x 
bs f 
N 1 
= * 1 
"al * 
1 
"I 
_» Wa 
4 C 4 
. 
by . 
FX 
1 =_ 
p * * 
44 : 
ws. 
[ % 
of Y : 
bY | 
I 
6 = "> 
i4 f 8 
* 1 
. 
_ 
* 14 
! 
"7:4 
* 
. 5 1 
11 
is 
TT. 
4433 
$05 : 
"1180 
o * 
Li +122. 
[4 r : 
1 
1 
0 -»4 
U 
_ 
j 4.58 
. 
# l 
_" ITY 
9M 
* 
. L 
1 
i 4-$Y 
7 
\ II. 
1 F 
Walls or 
! Y 
'f Li 
\ * n a 
＋ 
1 * 
. 4 
\ 5 
1 0 
* K 
or . p 
x _ * 8 
4 
* 'Þ 
v 
4. 
PI 4 
pf 
” 
9 
. 
o , : 
4| 
+3 
N 
5 
: 
7 i 
| 1 
' . 
* 
* 
5 1 
I 
* 214 
i 
| 
[i : 


. 
. 
[1 
} 
\ 1 
5 
k 
* 
[7 
bi 
ol 
1 


— 
* 


| —— — — — 
— — | — 
| . 2 


. 
C 
| 


Hur ſday, the dear, the long expected Thurf 
day being come, Mr. Be/mour, about 
Eight of the Clock in the Morning, 
dame into Pamela's Chamber, and ap- 

proached her with a kind of Rapture 
that he endeavoured to reſtrain. My dear Pamela, 
ſaid he, let me not chide you on this propitious Day: 
But why is my Faireſt not yet dreſs'd? I every Mi- 
nute expect the two Parſons to Breakfaſt. Then 
chancing to ſee a Common Prayer-Book lying 2 
g Table, 


7 — 


4 
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Table, I hope, ſaid he, my charming Bride has been 
conning the Leſſon ſhe is going to repeat; and ſo 
claſp'd her in his Arms and kiſſed her. I have in- 
deed, ſaid Pamela, been reading over the Service, 
and think it is moſt ſolemn: I am of the ſame Opi- 
nion, ſaid Mr. Belmour, but very ſuitable ; and I can 
aſſure my Faireſt, that there is not one Tittle in it 
but what I can very readily ſubſcribe to, and accord - 
ing to the Liberties we People of Fortune generally 
give ourſelves, that is, ſaying a great deal : But what- 
ever you do my dear Pamela, continued he, be chear- 
ful, left ſome in the ſmall Company, that will be 
preſent, not knowing how to account for your too 
nice Modeſty, ſhould think there is ſome other Per- 
ſon in the World to whom you would more willingly 


have reſigned yourſelf ; having ſaid this, and giving 


her another Kiſs, he left her to dreſs ; which was in 
a clean white Sattin that had been her Lady's, and 
with her beſt laced Pinners. 

When ſhe came down to Breakfaſt, Mr. Peters and 


Mr. Williams were both there; and as ſoon as Mr. 


Belmour heard her near the Door, he met her, and 
led her into the Room with great Civility and 'Ten- 
derneſs. Pamela was in ſuch Confuſion, that ſhe 


made her Compliments a little aukwardly, and when 
ſhe ſat down to Breakfaſt, her Hand ſhook fo, that 


ſhe ſpilt ſome of the Chocolate, and was forced to 


put the Cup down again. | | | 
When Breakfaſt was over, Mr. Be/mour ſaid, be- 
fore the Footman that waited, Well Gentlemen, we 


will now go into the Chappel, and you will be fo 
good as to give me your Advice about the Altera- 


tions I intend to make in it againſt this Day Seven- 


night. The Gentlemen getting up to go, I hope, 


Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, you will follow us, and 


give your Opinion too. Ye-=s, Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
with a great deal of Stammering and Confuſion. 
Bat as ſoon as they were gone, ſhe ſunk down into 
the Chair again, and ſaid to Mrs. Fewkes, ſhe was 
ſirangely out of Order; whereupon Mrs, Fewkes 
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r! her Smelling Bottle to her, ſhe defired ſhe 


would 
_ .Chappel, tho' ſhe hoped, ſhe ſaid, that ſhe ſhould 


eep it in her Hand, when they came into the 


not have Occaſion for it. 


Mrs. Fewhes ſaid all ſhe could to keep up her Spi- 


rits; and told her as they went along, that the Maid 


Man, was let into the Secret, and was ordered to be at 


the Chappel Door, to ſee that No-Body offered to come 


in. As ſoon as Pamela entered the Chappel, Mr. 


. Belmour meeting her, took her by the Hand, and led 
her up to the Altar; and whiſpered her as they went 


along, deſiring her again to be chearful. 
Mr. Peters gave the Bride away, and when the Ce- 
remony was over, Mr. Belmour ſaluted Pamela molt 


ardently, and ſaid, God give my dear Love as much 


Joy as J have upon this Occaſion. He preſented her 


next to Mr. Peters; and Mr. Williams modeſtly draw- 


ing a little back: Mr. Williams, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 


pray accept my Thanks, and wiſh my Wife Joy. 


Whereupon Mrf. Williams ſaluted her, and ſaid, Ma- 
dam, I do moſt heartily wiſh you Joy; and to fee fo 
much Innocence and Virtue ſo eminently rewarded, 
.3s, I do aſſure you, as great a Pleaſure as I ever 


knew. | 
Mr. Belmour taking a Diamond Ring from his Fins 


ger, of about forty. Pounds Value, preſented it to 
Mr. Peters, who, no Doubt of it, received it very 


Kindly. And then he told Mr. Williams, that, not- 


withſtanding a Number of Sollicitations, he had re- 
Nerv'd the Living, which he always deſigned for him, 
and deſired he would prepare to take Poſſeſſion of it; 
and as that might be attended with ſome Expence, 
he ſaid, he myſt accept of That, ſlipping a Bank Bill 
.of fifty Pounds into his Hand. 

In this generous Manner did Mr. Belmour behave, 
doing every Thing as liberally as if he had married a 


Woman with a Fortune equal to his o.-]n. The two 


Clergymen being gone, the Bride and Bridegroom 
went in the Chariot to take the Air, thro' ſome, of 


* 


the neighbouring Villages; but, at' their Rot 
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what a Vexation was it to Mr. Belmour to be told, 
that one of Sir Charles Hargrave's Footmen had been 
there, to let him know, that his Maſter and two 
other Gentlemen were coming to dine with him in 
their Way to Nottingham ! 

He complained to Pamela what a horrid Intruſion, 
he thought this was at this Time, at any other, he 
ſaid, he ſhould have been glad of their Company, 


but that they were ſuch terrible hard Drinkers, and 


that he ſhould not, perhaps, be able to get rid of 
them that Night. 

He had ſcarce done ſpeaking, beforethe three Rakes 
came whooping into the Court-Yard, and ſmacking 
their Whips in Concert; Sir Charles led the Van, 
and was followed by Fack Tanner and Tom Ringwood, 
Fellows who were never out of their Way, when 
they could find any Body to drink and ſit up with 
them; all three Men of good Eſtates, but with the 
Vices of Tinkers. It is eaſy to imagine how a Man 
of Mr. Belmour's Caſt, muſt be tormented by ſuch 
Wretches at ſo critical a Time ; he could not turn 
them out of his Houſe before they had dined, but 
he ran the Hazard of being thought a fad Dog, and 
abuſed by them for a Twelvemonth after, by reſolv- 
ing they ſhould not ſtay to drink after Dinner. 'To 
prepare them for which Diſappointment, he told 
them, he was ſorry it happened ſo, but he was 
obliged to go ten Miles that Afternoon upen moſt 
extraordinary Buſineſs ; but he had much ado to per- 
ſuade them, Tom Ringwood eſpecially, that any Buſi- 
— _ to be preferr'd to good Company and a 

ttle. 

After Mr. Belmour had ſeen a Bumper of Old- Hacł 
go round, which was the Liquor they choſe, he took 
an Opportunity to ſteal up Stairs to Pamela, Ol my 
dear, dear Bride, ſaid he, how am I concerned to be 
ſo long deprived oyour Company! theſe confound- 
ed Rakes below are half mad, and would make* me 


ſo too, but that I hope I have contrived a Way to 


get rid of them as ſoon as they have dined, I find, 
| | | ſaid 
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ſaid he, my haughty Siſter Dawers is mighty full of 
our Affairs, for ſhe hath taken great Liberties in 
talking of me before Sir Charles, and they have been 
all upon me without Mercy, to ſee you, *till I was 
forced to be ſerious with them, and I believe I ſhall 
downright quarrel with them, 7. they do not go away 
ſoon, for they have already robb'd me of two or 
three of the moſt precious Hours of my Life ; ſo giv- 
ing her a Kils he went down again to his Company, 

A Footman coming up at this 'Time to tel} Mrs, 
Ze Dinner was ready, ſhe asked Pamela if ſhe 
would pleaſe to wall down into the little Parlour, 
where being come, Mrs. Fewkes was fo complaiſant, 
that ſhe fain would have waited at 'Table, and it 
was with much Difficulty that Pamela could pre- 
vail upon her to ſit down, Mrs. Fewwkes ſay ing, that 
ſhe hoped ſhe ſhould alwavs know her Duty and the 
Deference that was due to her Maſter's Lady; how- 
ever, at laſt, ſhe forced her to it, and Pamela made a 
Shift to get down a little Bit of a White Fricaſey 
of Rabbits, when Mr. Be/mour came in again, and 
ſaid, the Rakes were now going, and that he mult 
ſet out with them, but he would chooſe the Chariot, 
becauſe if he went on Horſeback, he feared, he ſhould 
not eaſily get free from them But why, ſaid he, 
my charming Bride, do you look thus down ? Why 
ſo filent? you hardly ſpoke twenty Words when we 
were cut together. Something may be allowed to 
thy baſhful "Sweetneſs ; but not ſo much. Mrs. 
Fexwkes, continued he, have you no pleaſant Tale to 
tell my Pamela to make her {mile in my Abſence? 
Yes, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Feavkes, I could tell her twenty 
pleaſant Stories proper for the Occaſion, but I am 
afraid Madam 1s too nice to hear them. I knew ea 
baſhful young Lady once, who being to be put to 
Bed O good, Mrs. Jenules, ſaid Pamela, no 
more of your * do not like the Beginning of 
it. Well, ſaid Mr. Pelmour, we will hear it another 
Time, for by this Time, I believe the Gentlemen 


are ready to go, and ſo once more, my dear Life, 
adieu 
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PAMEL A: 255 
adieu for -a ſhort Time, though I ſhall think every 
Minute an Age till I come back again, to have you 
in my Arms. | h 

When Mr. Belmour and. his Company were gone, 
Pamela took a Walk with Mrs. Fewkes in the Gar- 
den, and after ſome Time, defired ſhe would go 
with her down the Elm-Walk to meet the Chariot; 
for tho ſhe knew not how to look upon her Maſter, 
now her Husband, when ſhe ſaw him, yet was ſhe 
more uneaſy by his Abſence. Rr 

What a different Aſpect thought ſhe, has every 

thing about this Houſe and Garden from what it onee 
had. And, faid ſhe to herſelf, ' my Priſon now is be- 
come my Paradice. They ſaunter'd a little down 
the Walk and then to the broad Style leading to the. 
Road, where, in a very ſhort Space of Time, the im- 
patient Bridegroom came, and alighting, ran to 
catch his Pamela in his fond Arms and hugg'd her 
to his Boſom. | | a 

What, ſaid he, brings my Virgin Bride this Way! 
may I flatter myſelf it was to meet me? Yes, indeed, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, it was. That's kind, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
but why that down-caſt Look as if you fear'd me? 
Has my dear Girl any Doubts and Fears that I can 
cure? ſpeak, and with one Smile you may command 
all that is in my Power. Indeed, Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
I can have no Doubts or Fears, but that I ſhall never 
be able to deſerve all your Goodneſs to me. 2 

At Night as they fat at Supper, Mr, Be/mour too 
Notice of her endeavouring, thro? the tender Strug- 
gles of her over nice Modeſty, to deport herſelf ac- 

- Cording to his Wiſhes, and told her, he ow'd much 
to her Intention of obliging, tho? he found ſhe could | 
| not be ſo chearful as he would have her. Win 
much Perſuaſion he forced her to drink two Glaſſes 
of Champaign, by naming her Father and Mo- 
ther's Healths; and as the Time of retiring drew 
on, he took Notice, but in a very delicate Manner, 
how her Colour went and came, and how ſhe trem- 
bled. Then he ſaid to her, My dear Girl, I fear 
you 


4 - 


2 l * q 5 — - — — — * 3 
— 
— — — — . ——— — —— r — — 
— — . — — — — 
7 


526 The LIE of 


you have had too much of my Company, and would 
be glad to recolle& yourſelf in your Cloſet. for half 
an Hour or ſo. This was what Pamela withed for, 
but would not ſay ſo much for Fear of giving him 
Offence, for as the Hours grew on ſhe found her Ap. 


prehenſions increaſe, and every Time ſhe dared to 


lift up her Eyes and look him in the Face, ſhe 
thought there was ſomething in it ſo ſweetly terrible 
that ſhe could not long behold him. 

Mr. Belmour ſeeing her hardly able to ſtand, lent 
her his Hand and led her to her Cloſet, where the 
firſt 'Thing ſhe did, was again to fall upon her Knees 
and thank God for the Bleſſings of that Day, and 
to beſeech his divine Goodneſs to conduct her future 
Life in ſuch a Manner as might make her a happy 
Inſtrument of his Glory. | 

In about a Quarter of an Hour Mrs. Fewhkes came 
up to her, with a Meſſage from Mr. Belmour, to 
know whether he ſhould attend her in her Cloſet, but 
as ſhe knew his Meaning, ſhe told Pamela, it was in 
another Place he expected to find her, and ſo begged 
ſhe would accept of her Aſſiſtance to put her to Bed. 
Never did any Man behave with more Delicacy 
than Mr. Belmour, upon the Occaſion, no light inde- 
cent Jeſts dropp'd from his Lips, the next Morning, 
to ſhock the modeſt Ears of his chaſte Bride ; but 
when ſhe was ſcarcely able to look up at Breakfaſt, 
he emboldened her to ſpeak by talking only of her 
Parents, a Subject that he knew was always pleaſing 
to her, and gave her Aſſurance that he would make 
them both happy. He told her he would have her 
ſend a Letter to acquaint them with her Nuptials, 
and that Thomas ſhould go with it the next Morning. 

At the ſame Time, he ſaid, as he found ſhe had 
hinted in one of her Letters, that her Father had 
ſome Debts, that might be heavy upon him, he de- 
fired her to ſend Fifty Guineas, which he then gave 
her, to pay thoſe Debts, and ſaid, when he came 
into Bedford/ire, he ſhould do ſomething better for 
them. | | 
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To Pamela herſelf, he gave no leſs than an hun- 
dred Guineas, and {aid, my Dear, I would have yon 
give what you think proper to Mrs. Fewkes when 
we go from hence. ear Sir, ſaid Pamela, let it 
be what you think proper: Why then, ſaid he, I 
would have you give her twenty Guineas, as a Com 
pliment on your Nuptials. Give Calbrand ten; five 
a. piece to each of the Houſe-Maids ; ten to the Cook 
ten to the two Coachmen ; five to the Gardener, -and 
two Guineas a-piece to all the Footmen, ' Grooms 
and Under-Servants-round. When we go to the other 
Houſe, I will make you a Preſent, that you may 
do as you ought to the Servants there, and buy you 
ſuch Ornaments as are ſit for my beloved Wife to ap- 
pear in. For now, my deareſt Pamela, notwithſtaud- 
ing what you once ſaid, with Regard to the Cenſure 


of other Ladies, I muſt have you appear as my Wife 


ought to do. Nor will I, in any Reſpect, have lefs 
Regard paid to you than if I had marry'd the great- 
eſt Fortune in the Kingdom: And why ſhould there, 
ſince I never found any, even of the firſt Quality, 
that could equal my Dear, my charming Bride in the 
Excellencies either of her Perſon or Mind? 
By this generous Diſcourſe did he encourage her to 
look up, and baniſhed the-baſhful Apprehenfions 
which made her almoſt dread to ſee him when he 


firit ſent for her to Breakfaſt : And when that was | 


over propoſed to take a little Turn in the Chariot 
before Dinner, at which Time he gave her the Cha- 
racters of ſeveral of the Ladies and Gentlemen in his 
Neighbourhood | in Bedſoraſbire, telling her whoſe 
Acquaintance he thought would be the moſt agreea- 
ble to her: And when ſhe mentioned Lady Dawvers, 
with ſome Apprehenſion: Without doubt, ſaid be, 
my dear Pamela, I do love my Siſter notwithſtand- 
ing her violent Spirit; and 1 know that ſhe loves me, 
for which Reaſon, I can allow a little for her Pride, 
knowing what Difficulty 1 lately had to ſubdue 


my own, and that ſhe is not acquainted wich the 
-hundredth Part of the _—_ of my dear, and * 
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Juable Spouſe : But then, my Dear, I. muſt not have 
you forget what is due tomy Wife, nor ſtoop too low 
to her. I know thy gentle Temper will be for en- 
deavouring to ſoften her by Submiſſion and Humility, 
but I ſhall take Care that you do not yield too much 
to her; but, it may be, if ſhe does not come till we 
are in Bedford/vire, when I ſhall declare my Marriage 
publickly, ſhe will not come at all, unleſs ſhe has a 
Mind to acknowledge: herſelf in a Fault for what ſhe 
has already done,, for to come to quarrel with me, 
after ſhe knows I am'aQually marry'd, would have 
a very hateful Appearance with it, and look like en- 
deavouring to. make a Difference between a Man and 
his Wife But enough, continued he, on this diſ- 
agreeable Subject: I would not have my dear Spouſe 
give way to one Thought, nor hear one Word, that 
may diſturb that Serenity of Mind which I would 
wiſh her always to enjoy. 3 | 
When they returned home, Mr. Belmour told his 
Bride, that he had already wrote to his Taylor in 
London to provide his new Liveries, and to his late 
Mother's Mercer, to ſend down Patterns of Silks for 
her to chooſe what ſhe thought proper. Pamela told 
Him ſhe was unable to expreſs her Gratitude for all 
his generous Favours: tocher, and ſaid, that he knew 
beſt what was fitting for his own Rank, and there- 
fore ſhe ſhould be wholly directed in that as in every 
thing elſe by his Pleaſure ; but faid, that all his re- 
peated Bounties of ſo extraordinary a Nature made 
her look with Awe on the Condition he had exalted 
cher to, and feared ſhe:ſhou]ld not be able to act in it as 
ſhe ought, unleſs he would make ſome kind Allowance 
for her Imperfections, -and be ſo generous as to give 
her his Inſtructions; and, ſo far from being uneaſy at 
his telling her any of the Faults he might obſerve 
in her Conduct, ſhe ſnhould look upon it as one 
among the many other Proofs of his Affection. He 
_ «anſwered her in the kindeſt Manner, and aſſured her 
that nothing ſhould lie upon his Mind which he ay 
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not reveal to her, either to give her an Opportunity 
of convincing him, or of being convinced herſelf, 

He then mentioned his Defign of going the Begin- 
ning of the next Week into Bedford/hire, and asked 
if that was agreeable to her, ſhe anſwered, that, with- 
out all manner of doubt, it was; becauſe ſhe found it 
was ſo to him, and her Inclinations ſhe hoped would 
always be the ſame with his. He asked her next, if 
there was any thing more ſhe had to wish or defire 
before they left that Place; ſhe ſaid, that to ask any 
thing ſhe feared would look like taking Advanta 
of his generous Condeſcenſions to her, and as if 
knew not when to be ſatisfied ; yet continued ſhe, I 
have one or two Things to wiſh, and if I could ob- 
tain thoſe I ſhould be but too happy. r 

Speak freely, ſaid he, my Pamela, my Love, and 
whatever thoſe Things are I promiſe to grant them, 
unleſs I can give very good Reaſons for the contrary, 
and then I know you will not any longer deſire them. 
Say, what would my Fair One ask? I would, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, in the moſt humble Manner petition you 
to forgive and reinſtate thoſe of your Servants, who 
have been ſo unhappy as to incur your Diſpleaſure up- 
on my Account. Well, ſaid he, my Faireſt, and let 
me know, in particular, whom you would have me 
take Notice of; and then preſſed her gently to bis 
Breaſt. In the firſt Place, Sir, faid Pamela, Mrs. 


Ferwvis, for ſhe is a good Woman, and I dare ſay 


bears your Diſpleaſure with a grievous Heart. Who 


next, ſaid Mr, Belmorr ? Mr. Longman, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 


and kind as they have been to me, I would not pre- 
ſume to ſpeak for Mem, if I did. not believe them to 
be juſt and faithful to you, and that it would be for 
my dear Maſter's Intereſt to have ſo good Servants 
about him. And have you nothing to Yay, ſaid Mr. 


Belmour, for your old Friend 'Fonathan? Indeed, Sir, 


anſwered Pamela, I would, it I'darſt, be an Advo- 
cate for him too. Well, ſaid he, upon one Condition 
I will immediately reinſtate them all. O! Sir, ery'd 
The, tell me what that is; that you will reward me, 
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ſaid he, with one ſweet Kiſs for my ſo readily com- 
plying ; for indeed, my dear Pamela, what I not 
long ſince thought a Crime in them I now look upon 
as their Merit, for whatever they did was all owing 
to their Love and Concern, for what I love and value 
more than all the World beſides, my dear, my vir- 
tuous Pamela. | 

O, Sir, ſaid Pamela, in how generous a Manner 
do you confer all your Benefits, when even what 
you ask for a Reward is. adding to the Obligation ! 
And with that ſhe threw her Arm about his Neck, and 
kiſſed him, and ſaid, It ſhould be three Times, once 
for every Perſon he had forgiven. 

Iwill write to Longman, ſaid he, to let him know 
what he owes to your Interpoſition ; and I would have 
you, my Dear, ſend a Letter to Ferwis yourſelf; to 
order her upon the Receipt of it, to return and take 
Poſſeſſion of her former Poſt ; for ſhe will now be 
more immediately your Servant, and you love her ſo 
well, that I know you will go into Bedford{ire with 
the more Pleaſure, in Hopes of finding her there. 
But, ſaid Mr. Belmour, there is one you have not yet 
thought of, the poor penitent Fobn Arnold. Why, 
as he has been penitent, ſaid she, I hope he may be 
forgiven eſpecially. at this Time of Jubilee. I think 
ſo too, ſaid he, for as his only Crime was, that his 
good Wiſhes to you claſhed with his Duty to me, as 
our Intereſts for the future will be always the ſame 
he can never more be puzzled in doing his Duty ; but 
what, continued he, if I ſhould put Fewhes up in 
ſome Way of Buſineſs, to keep an Inn as her Siſter 
does, and marry Fohn Arnold o her? Then your 
Gy pſey's Prophecy will be fulfilled, for ſhe will have 
a Husvand younger than herſelf. You are very good, 
Sir, ſaid Pamela, in thus providing for all your Fa- 
mily, but I am afraid this won't look like forgiving, 
but rather puniſhing poor Jahn. 

Mr. Belmour ſmiled, and ſaid, ſhe was very ſevere 
upon Fervkes: And then asked her, if ſhe had any 
thing elſe to deſire. No, Pamela told hith, he 2 
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been ſo generous, and ſo indulgent to her, that ſhe 
had not one ſingle Wiſh to make, but that God would 
bleſs him with Life and Health, and that ſhe might 
continue to preſerve his Love and Eſteem which would 
give her all the Happineſs ſhe could poſſibly deſire in 
this Life. | 

Mr. Belmour claſping her in his Arms, ſaid, And I, 
my deareſt Life, never knew what it was to be wy 
happy 'till now. There are no Joys I find like tho 
which flow from virtuous Love: Such Joys as while a Li- 
bertine, I had no Faculties to taſte. O! how I deſpiſe 
the Folly of my paſſed Life! And pity thoſe who have 
not Souls to reliſh Virtue as they ought! Thas pleaſed, 
thus ſatisfy'd with one another did this happy Bride 
and Bridegroom paſs their Hours, never with more De- 
light than in each other's Company, yet Mr. Belmour 
thought it ſometimes proper to leave her to her own 
agreeable Reflections, while he rode out to take the 
Air, or viſit his Neighbours ; and being to leave the 
Country ſo ſoon, he told Pamela, on Saturday, that 
he would invite Sir Simon Darnford's Family, and La- 


re, dy Jones and Mr. Peters the next Day to dine with 
yet him, and would have Service again in the Chappel in 
V. the Morning; but he found that could not be done 
be conveniently for Mr. Williams was gone to take Poſ- 
ak ſeſſion of his Living, and Mr. Peters could not, at ſo 
lis ſhort a Warning, get one to preach for him at the 
25 Pariſh Church, but he promiſed to come to Dinner, 
ne and ſaid, he would read Service in the Afternoon, ſo 
ut Mr. Belmour went round and invited all the reſt; but 
in Miſs Darnford told him, the was reſolved not to come 
er unleſs he would promiſe to let her dance at his Wed- 
ur ding, by which he found that the Aﬀair had been 
e kept quite ſecret. When he returned, his lovely 
d, Bride and he having dined with great Pleaſure by 
a themſelves that Day, he took her out with him in the 
7 Chariot in the Afternoon, and there ſhe took the Li- 


berty to beg him to let her ſend a Guinea to a poor 
e Perſon in the Village, whoſe Poverty and Diſtreſſes 
4 Mrs. Jewkes had been giving her a lamentable Ac- 
d Z 3 count 
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count of. He deſired her to ſend two, and whenever 
ſhe had a Mind to do any Acts of Charity of that 
kind, he ſaid, he hoped ſhe would not tint herſelf, 
for he was ſure her Diicretion would not make her 
chooſe improper Objects, or do more than was fitting, 
And now, my dear Pamela, continued he, I will tell 
what I have determined to do for your Father and 
Mother, if they and you approve of it. I would 
have them go and reſide at that little Xentiſb Eſtate, 
which you once refuſed with that Nobleneſs of Mind, 
which, tho” it gave me Pain at the Time, I ſhall 
never reflect on for the future but with the utmoſt Sa- 
tisfaction. | | | 
here is a pretty neat Houſe upon it, and I will lock 
the Farm for them, for I dare ſay ſuch induſtrious 
People would not chooſe to live idle if they might. 
This Eſtate, with fifty Pounds a Year more to keep 
up their Stock, I will ſettle upon them for both their 
Lives. And I propoſe that we may go to ſee them 
and ſpend a few Days with them every Year, and 
that they may come over to ſee us as often as they 
pleaſe, the oftner the better, in Bedford/bire, and 
Whenever they have a Mind to come together, I will 
Jend a Vehicle of ſome Sort with fix Horſes for them; 
but your Father not having a great deal to do, and 
having a Horſe of his own, will come, I hope, more 
frequently. What ſays my Pamela to this ? 

Pamela, taking his Hand between both her's, preſs- 
ed it to her Lips and kiſſed it: There is ſo much 
Generoſity and ſo much Goodneſs in it, ſaid ſhe, 
that it is impoſſible for me to find Words to expreſs 
my Gratitude. 1 know thy grateful Heart, ſaid he, 
but all I want is, to know that my Propoſal is agree- 
able to you, which I find it is. And now, my Dear, 
TI will tell you what I would have you do with Re- 
ſpect to your own private Charity, far be it from me 
to give that Name to the laſt Subject we have been 
talking of, for what I have mentioned on that Ag- 
count and more is but a Duty due to Perſons ſo Wer: 
thy and ſo nearly related to my Soul's Delight. But 


that 
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that you may have it in your Power to ſhew your / 
Charity and Beneficence to others, I have determined 
to allow you two Hundred Pounds a Year Pin- Money, 
which at fifty Pounds a Quarter ſhall be conſtantly 
pay'd you, by Longman, for your Uſe, and which I 
{hall expect no Account of. So the Day we come into 
Bedfordſhire you ſhall receive the firſt Quarter, that 
you may have ſomething to begin with, and from 
that Day it ſhall continue to be punctually paid. 

Pamela ſaying he was too liberal, and that his 
Bounty made her quite ashamed to think how unwor- 
thy ſhe was of ſo much Goodneſs, he bade her not 
make herſelf uneaſy about ſuch ſmall Matters, for: 
that his Eſtate could very well bear it, and much more, 
and ſhe ſhould find that what he had hitherto promiſed, 
was ſhort of that Proportion of his Fortune which 
he intended ſhe ſhould ſhare, and which as his dear 
Wife, ſhe had a Right to. 

How was it poſſible for Pamela to be otherwiſe than 
rejoiced and happy, with ſo kind, ſo generous a 
Benefactor, as well as fond and indulgent Husband? 
There was but one Thing could give her the leaſt 
Shadow. of Uneaſineſs, and that was the Apprehen- 
lions of Lady Dawers, ſhe told Mr. Belmour, if he 


and his Siſter were but once reconciled ſhe could not 


poſſibly then have any Thing to wiſh but the Conti- 

nuance of his Favour, He ſaid, he wiſh'd for a Re- 

conciliation as much as ſhe did, and very much for 

her Sake, and that if Lady Davers would but behave 

_— he would the ſooner come to Terms with 
er. 

And now, my dear Pamela, ſaid he, I have one 
Obſervation to make to you in relation to Dreſs ; I 
have often taken Notice, that Ladies ſoon after they 
are married, very frequently grew careleſs in this Par- 
ticular, which, in my Opinion, plainly ſhews, that 
they are not willing to be at any Pains to ſecure the 
Affection they have already gained and it muſt be 
looked upon as lighting their Husbands. Now this is 
what I could hardly forgive, even in my Pamela, 
2 4 Who 
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who would have an Excuſe that Thouſands of her Sex 
could not make, which is, that ſhe looks well and 
lovely in any Garb; therefore, my Dear, I shall al- 
ways expect to ſee you dreſſed againſt Dinner- Time, 
except ſomething happens extraordinary. So that, 
let who will favour us with their Company at our 
Table, you will always be ready to receive them, as 
well as in the Afternoon, without being drove to 
thoſe aukward Apologies which are ſo common 
among the Vulgar in high Life as well as low; for 
a Woman of Fashion ought always to be in Order to 
receive the moſt unexpected Viſits without any Con- 
fuſion. | 14 3 2 

In the Winter, my Dear, continued he, we ſhall 
ſpend {ome Part of our Time in London, and there [ 
Shall not debar you of any of the Diverſions you 
have a Mind to take, becauſe I am ſure, my Pamela 
has too right an Underſtanding to give into any Ex- 
ceſſes: If she ſometimes makes a Party at Quadrille 
it will not be with ſuch as turn Night into Day, and 
neglect all the Duties of their Family for a Game at 
Cards. Nor tho' she may ſometimes be pleaſed with 
a moral and ſenſible Play, she won't be running to 
the Theatre every Night to shew her Fondneſs and 
countenance the Follies of an Harlequin: Nor will 
she, tho' she has ſo exquiſite a Tafte for Muſic her- 
ſelf, die away in affected Raptures at the Trill of an 
Italian Eunuch's Throat. But I am ſure her ac- 
euſtomed Prudence and Moderation will accompany 
all her Actions in public as well as private Life, and 
that as she will avoid a formal and preciſe Behaviour 
on one Side, ſo on the other, she will not give 2 
Looſe to that extravagant Vanity and Flutter, which 
make ſome Women of high Rank and great For- 
tune moſt contemptible Creatures. You will always 
have Judgment enough to diſtinguish thoſe Ladies 
who behave in that becoming Manner that makes 
them every where eſteemed, and I am ſure will make 
Choice of ſuch only for your particular Notice, and 
when you are dreſſed fuitable to the Condition - o 
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Wife, I dare ſay you wont ſwoon away if you should 
chance to ſee another Lady with a" finer laced Head 
or a richer Solitaire than your own. And ſuch Sort 
of Women I'll aſſure you there are in what is called 
the Beaw Monde, who always looking above their 
own Condition are continually creating vain Uneafſt- 
neſſes and Diſquiets to themſelves. Then, Sir, ſaid 
Pamela, to avoid the Infection of ſuch Folly, I shall 
deſire to appear as little in Public as may be, for I 
shall be ſure of Pleaſure and Tranquillity at home in 
the Converſation of my good Maſter, my kind and 
generous Benefactor. And what Pleaſures can the 
Pomp of Theatres, the vain Gaiety of Aſſemblies, or 
all the Splendors of a Court, afford equal to the Satis- 
faction of one half Hour's Society where one is ſure of 
meeting with that good Senſe, Sincerity and true 
Affection, that will always be found inſeparable from 
my own dear Lord and Maſter, and from my own 
dear, but now you have prevented my calling them 
poor, Parents ? 

Pamela forgot not Mr. Belmour”s firſt Injunction, but 
the next Day after Breakfaſt, went up and dreſſed her- 
ſelf as much like a Bride as che could, in the very beſt 
Cloaths she had, and when she came down hearing he 
was gone to walk in the Garden, she went to him, and 
finding him in the Summer-houſe, ſaid, you ſee, Sir, I 
have obſerved your firſt Command to dreſs before Din- 
ner, and I hope I shall never be unmindful of any 
other: But as Mr. Belmour was reading, it may be, Sir, 
continued she, I diſturb you at preſent, and interrupt 
your Studies? No, faid he, there is no Book in the 
World can give me half the Delight of my dear Pa- 
mela's Company, ſo getting up, he took her by the 
Hand, and was pleaſed very much to commend her 
Dreſs and Air, then ſpanning her Waiſt with his 
Hands, cry'd, What a Shape is here! It would al- 
moſt make one regret the Loſs of it, and yet, my 
dear Bride, ſaid he, I can think nothing but that 
Loſs wanting to complete my Happineſs. Hold, __ 

car 
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dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, this is the freeſt Thing you 
have ſaid to me fince I have been Vour's. Mr. Bel. 
mour kiſſed her Hand, and ſaid, My Dear, ſuch an 
innocent Wish may be indulged ater Marriage, ſince 
it is the End of that Inſtitution, and would ſuch a 
Circumſtance be unwelcome to my Pamela? I muſt 
fay, ſaid she, hiding her Blushes in his Boſom, that 
your Wishes in every Thing shall be mine; but good 
Sir, ſay no more. | 

Converſing in this affectionate Manner they walked 
about the Gardens, till they heard the Coaches ſtop 
that brought the Company to Dinner. Mr. Belmour 
went out of the Garden to meet' them, and when he 
was gone, Pamela coming by the Back-Door, kneel'd 


down againſt it, and returned Thanks to God 


for not permitting} her to eſcape that Way when she 


ſo much deſired it, and no ſooner roſe up from her 


Knees, but Miſs Darnford come running up to hex, So, 
Miſs, ſaid she, how do you do? You look ſo pleaſed, 

ſo eaſy, and ſo Good- humoured that I am ſure you will 
not retuſe me now to dance at your-Wedding. Lady 


Jones ſoon after coming up, told her, she looked | 


like an Angel. Lady Daryford and Mrs. Peters like- 
wiſe both complimented her upon her Looks and her 
Preſs; and Mr. Peters ſoftly whiſper'd in her Ear, 


God bleſs you, dear Daughter ! but I aſſure you not 


ſo much as my Wife knows it. Sir Sim, afterwards 
came into the Garden, and in his jovial Humour, 
took Pamela by the Hand, and ſaid, Mr. Belmour, by 
your Leave, and kiſſed her half a Score Times. Pa- 
mela ſoon after whiſper'd her dear Maſter, as ſhe 
yet called him, and ſaid, ſhe was afraid ſhe ſhould 
ſaffer much from Sir Simon's rude Jokes, by and by, 
when he revealed the Buſineſs to the Company z O! 
ſaid he, it is his Way, you mutt grow above theſe 
Things now ; but ſhall I lead the Company to the 
Summer-houſe and tell them there, or ſtay till we 
come into Dinner? Pamela ſaid, ſhe wiſhed he would 
do neither, for ſhe was afraid ſhe ſhould not be able 
to land it; Nay, ſaid he, they muſt know it, for I 


have 
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have invited them. for that Purpoſe, Then, dear 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, let it alone till they are juſt go- 
ing. But to cut the Matter ſhort, Mrs. Fewkes, 
coming very officiouſly to know if her Lacy ſhip, 
with a very low Curteſy, as ſhe called Pamela, 
would pleaſe to have any Thing for the Company 
to drink before Dinner; they all immediately 
took the Hint; O! ſaid Miſs Darafard, I'll be far- 
ther if they have not ſtole a Wedding. Ay, ay, faid 
Mrs. Peters, it is ſo without doubt, and Mr. Peters 
never told me. one Word of it. I'll aſſure you, ſaid 
Mr. Peters, I have not married them. O ſaid ſhe, 
where were Mr. Williams and you together laſt ur 
day? Ah, ha ! ſaid Sir Simon, if there has been any 
Thing ſtolen, I am Juſtice of the Peace, let me exa- 
mine them, I ſhall ſoon find it out ; Come, come, 
Madam, faid he, taking Pamela by the Hand, an- 
{wer me by the Oath you have taking, are you en- 
tred into the Bonds of Wedlock or no ? 

Mr. Belmour could not help {miling to ſee how con- 
founded poor Pamela looked, Well, my Dear, ſaid 
he, ſince your Bluthes diſcover you, e'en own the 
Truth and boldly confeſs it at once. Well! I vow, 
ſaid Miſs Darnford, I am guite angry; and I, faid 
Lady Darnford, am quite pleaſed, for theſe Ladies, 
tho' an hundred Miles from London, were as fond of the 
Word gaite, as if they were the actual Inhabitants of 
Pudding. Lane or Puddle-Dack. Dear Madam, ſaid Lady 
Darnfard, if it be fo, give me Leave to with you Joy: 
And me, faid the eldeſt Miſs Darnford, ſaluting her, but 
I ſuppoſe my Siſter will be guite wild becauſe ſhe's not 
to dance at your Wedding. No, ſaid the Younger, it 
will be gaize as well to have the Dancing-Bout after- 
wards, and fo, dear Madam, I wiſh you Joy; And I, 
ſaid Lady Jones, and all the reſt ſaluting her round. 
No Body wiſhes me Joy, faid Mr. Belmour : No, 

indeed, reply'd Lady Jones, very obligingly, with 
ſuch a Spouſe you need no good Wiſhes, for it is im- 
poſſible but you muſt be happy. That's kindly ſaid, 
my dear Lady Jones, ſaid Mr. Belmoar, and perfectly 
| agreeable 
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agreeable to my own Sentiments ; ſo he went np and 
faluted her, and then the other Ladies, ending with 
kis Bride, Here, ſaid he, let me conclude, 'twas here 

my Love firſt began, and here | mean it ſhall end; 
but that with my lateſt Breath, for while Life re- 
mains I am ſure I can never think of any other 

Love. 

Sir Simon was very jocoſe upon the Occafion, and 
upon one of the Footmen's bringing Word that Din- 
ner was ſerving up, deſired he might have the Pleaſure 
of leading the Bride to her Place; tho” adad ! ſhe 
put wanton Thoughts in his Head, and ſince ſhe was 
now one of them, he ſhould not be fo ſcrupulous, 
ze faid, as he had been. | if 

When the Company came to Table, Pamela then 
made no Difficulty of taking her Place, at the Upper 
End, as the ought 3 and did the Honours of it with 
as much Preſence of Mind, and as good a Grace, 
as if the had been uſed to it all her Life. Miſs Darm- 
ford preſſed hard for the Ball fome Time before Mr. 
Belau and his Lady left the Country; but he aſſur- 
Ing} her that they would return in a short Time, got 

t off; but promiſed to ſup at Lady Darnford's the 
Tugſday following, being the Night before he intend- 
ed to ſet out for Bedford/brye. 

In the Afternoon the Company all went to Prayers 
in the little Chappel, and would have ftaid Supper as 
uſual, but as ſoon as Prayers were over, Mr. Belmow 

received a Letter ſent by a Man and Horſe on Purpoſe 
to let him know, that Mr. Car/ton, a particular 
Friend of his, lay at the Point of Death, and ex- 
preſs'd an extreme Deſire to ſee him; he could not 
well refuſe complying with his Requeſt, not only as 

he had a great Friendship for him, but as it would 
be neceſſary to ſee him before he died, having Af 
fairs to ſettle of great Concern with his Family, Mr. 

Belmour, having a large Mortgage upon his Eftate. Sir 
Simon and the reſt of the Company, in ſuch a Caſe, * 

could not but diſpenſe with him, and fo to his great 
Regret, he left his charming Bride tor that N ; 
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ſolving to ſet out immediately, the Company there- 
fore all took their Leaves, thinking it would be but 
decent to let the new marry'd Couple have ſome little 
Time to bewail the Misfortune of their being to part 
ſo ſoon. | 

After Mr. Be/mour was gone, Pamela deſired Mrs. 


Fewkes's Company to ſup with her, and when it 


grew towards Bed-Time, the Houſekeeper asked her, 
if ſhe would pleaſe. to have her for a Bedfellow, in- 
ſtead of a better? but Mrs. Be/mour thanked her, and 
faid, ſhe would ſee how it was to lie by herſelf for 
one Night. | 

The next Day about Noon Thomas came home 
from his Maſter with a Letter to his dear Pamela, in 
which he told her, that he found his Friend fo ill, 
« that there were no Hopes of his Recovery; and 
« that he had begg'd him ſo earneſtly to ſtay one 
« more Night, which he believes, and ſo indeed does 
« the Phyſician, will be his laſt, that he could not 
c tell how to leave him, tho' his Soul and his Wishes 
« were ſo much in another Place. 

« He ſaid, he had made his dying Friend, and his 
« diſtreſſed Wife and Children ſo eaſy, in aſſuring 
them that he would ſettle every Thing agreeable 
« to the poor Man's Deſire, that they looked upon 
« him as their good Angel they told him. 


* He could wish, he continued, that they had not 


engaged themſelves to ſup at Sir Simon Darnford's 
* the next Night, becauſe he was very deſirous to 
« ſet out for Bedfordſhire on Wedneſday ; but in Re- 
turn to the Civilities of ſo many good Friends, 
who would be there on Purpoſe, he could nat tel 
„ how to put off the Engagement; therefore be 
« begg'd her, that she would go in the Chariot, 
* ſoon in the Afternoon, to Sir Simon's and he would 
join the Company there about Tea Time, which, 
© he ſaid, would be better than going home and re- 
** turning with her, becauſe both together would 
* make fix Miles Difference to him; and he was 
** ſure the Company would excuſe his Dreſs, 1 
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bade her come up to tell her she muſt ſee her. And 
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« knew the Occaſion. He ſaid if ſhe-went to dine 
« with Lady Darnford, it would be a Freedom that 
« would be pleaſing to them; and the more as they 
did not expect it. 

Pamela, who received every, the leaſt Hint, from 
her Spouſe with as much Regard as if it had been 
a poſitive Command, was reſolved the next Day to 
dine with Lady Daraferd, and had accordingly ot- 
der'd the Chariot to be got ready ; but when ſhe was 
Juſt dreſſed, ſhe faw from her Window a Coach with fix 
Horſes at the Gate and three Servants on Horſe-back, 
the Coach she ſaw had Coronets upon it, which put 
her in ſome Pain, gueſſing who it was, when Mrs. 
Jexules came running up quite out of Breath, to tell 
her that Lady Dawvers was in the Hall enquiring for 
her Maſter and her: Pamela ask'd in what Manner 
she enquired for her. Really Madam, faid Mrs. 
J ewwkes, Lam askamed to ſay in how rude a Manner 
it was. - Pray don't mince the Matter but let me 
know, ſaid Pamela, the worſt of what she faid. 
Why, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Zewkes, I told her you 
were within, buc was preparing to go Abroad, and 
she ſaid, But truly ſbe would ſee the Creature firſt ; fbe 
«would ſee the Creature, she ſaid, as form as foe could 
have a little Patience; What das my Brother whor'd 
her yet ? She is not marry'd I hope? And I told ber 
no, ſaid Mrs. 7 v4, as you have not thought pro- 
per publickly to own it yet. 

Ol! ſaid Pamela, how unlucky it is that this haughty 
Lady should come here at a Time when my kind 
Protector is ſo many Miles from home! I will run 
away if poſſible unperceived, pray Mrs. Frakes let 
the Chariot go to the Bottom of the Elm- Walk till I. 


come to it 


Mrs. Jeaukes aid, she would lep down and ended- 
your to get Lady Daveys into the Parlour; or elſe it 
would be impoſſible for her to go to the Chariot witl- 
out her ſeeing her; but she ſoon came back again, and 
faid, my Lady would not go into the Pariour, bilt 
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what ſaid Pamela, does she call me now ? Wench: 


Madam, ſaid Mrs. Fewhkes ; she told me, I muſt bid 
the Wench come down to her, or ſhe would come up and 
find her. And who are with my Lady, ſaid Pamela ? 
Her Nephew, Madam, and her Woman, anſwered 
the other. What shall I do, ſaid Pamela, I cannot 
venture down that's certain to encounter with her 
high Spirit. Sure, Mrs. Fewkes, you might contrive 
ſome Way for me to get out if you would. Indeed, 
Madam, faid she, I cannot; for I would fain have 
perſuaded her to have gone into one of the Parlours, 
but she would not ſtir, but now ſits fanning herſelf 
directly facing the Stair-Caſe, and fays, there she 
will fit till she ſees the Vench, as she is pleaſed to call 
your Ladyship. What muſt I do, ſaid Pamela, I am 
frightened out of my Wits. Indeed, Madam, faid 
Mrs. Fewkes, you have no need to be afraid of her, 
you have done nothing to be ashamed of, and if I 
was in your Place would not diſcompoſe myſelf for 
any Body. I would put on the Air that belongs to 
me as Miſtreſs of my own Houſe, and bid her wek. 
come, If I had your Spirit, Mrs. Fewhes, faid Pa- 

mela, I might do ſo too, but as it is —— Well, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, what shall -ſay to my La- 
dy? tell her, faid Pamela, I am ſick a Bed, I am 

dying, any Thing in the World to fave me from ſee- 

ing her; but juſt as she had ſpoke theſe Words Mrs. 

Morden, Lady Dawverss Woman, came into the Room: 

How do you do Mrs. Pamela, ſaid she, my Lady de- 

fires to ſpeak with you; there was no reliſting any 

longer, ſo down sbe went with her Gloves on and her 

Fan in her Hand juſt ready to ſtep into her Chariot if 

She could find an Opportunity of getting away. 

When she came to the Foot of the Stairs, she made 

my Lady a very low Curteſy. My Lady, looking 

full at her, Why the Thing's dreſs'd like a Lady, 

lays she. But she's a charming Girl, by G--d, ſays 

her rakish Nephew ; Dear Aunt excuſe me, I muſt 

kiſs her: So going to lay his Hands on Pamela. And, 

dir, ſaid Pamela, you mult excuſe me, for I'am not 
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to be us'd ſo freely. Fackey, ſaid my Lady, fit 
down, and let the Creature alone, how ftately she's 


grown Why thou art half got into Fool's Paradice 


already; But how wilt thou be miſtaken, poor 
Wench, if thou imagineſt my Brother will diſgrace 
his Family by humouring the Ambition of ſuch a 


. Flirt for the Sake of a Baby Face ! 


I fee, ſaid Pamela, your Ladyship has no important 
Commands for me; and therefore I beg Leave to 
withdraw. Worden, ſaid my Lady to her Woman, 
shut the Door, this pretty young Lady and I muſt 
not part ſo ſoon. Well but, Child, ſaid she, Where 
is thy. precious Maſter? Thy well-bred Deceiver 
where 15 he gone? When your Ladyship is pleas'd to 
ſpeak intelligibly, ſaid Pamela, I shall know how 
to anſwer you. | 
Intelligibly ! I aſſure you, ſaid my Lady: Why 


thou art very pert, but don't imagine that thy Maſter's 


Siſter, will ſo eaſily excuſe your Freedoms, as his 
well-bred Fondneſs may do, ſoa little of that Reſpe& 
and Humility that is proper for my Mother's Cham- 
bermaid, would be mighty becoming in thee, Child. 
I would beg the Favour, Madam, ſaid Pamela, 
if your Ladyship would have me preſerve that Diſ- 
tance that is due to you, that you would not yourſelf 
forget your Rank and Degree. And ſuppoſe, {aid 
my Lady, I should not obey your kind Inſtructions 
as to my Behaviour, do you intend then to grow 
ſaucy, and not to keep your Diſtance ? : 
If your Ladyship, ſaid Pamela, leſſens that Di- 
ſtance yourſelf by deſcending to my Level, it will be 
your own Fault, fince I, am ſure, in your Opinion 
at leaſt, it is impoſſible for me to be lower than I 
am. | 
Do you hear, Fackey, ſaid my Lady, did I not tell 
you that the Creature fancied herſelf a Wit. I vow 
to Gad, ſaid the young Fop, you talk very prettily 
Mrs: Pamela, but G—-d--mn ye, Child, you ought 
to know you are talking to Lady Dawers. Sir, ſaid 
Pamela, there is no need of an Oath to convince - 
| 0 
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of that, I know who I talk to, and ſhould be proud 


to ſhew all the Reſpe& that is due to her Ladyſhip's 
Birth and Quality, unleſs ſhe forces me to do other- 


wile. ' ; id 
Otherwiſe! ſaid my Lady, otherwiſe ! Haſt thou 


the Impudence, Flirt, Strumpet, I dare ſay I may 


call thee, by this Time, to think of doing otherwiſe. 
Well, Madam, reply'd Pamela, for Fear I should 
forget myſelf, I ſhall beg leave to retire: And there- 
upon was going out of the Room; but Lady Dawvers 
riſing up ſuddenly, gave her a Puſh, and placing a 
Chair ſat with her Back againſt the Door. 7 Ul 
Well, Madam, faid Pamela, I will endeavour to 
bear agy Thing from your Ladyſhip ; and ſo, with 
the Tears ready to burſt from her Eyes, ſhe went and 
fat down at the farther End of the Room, and fanned 
herſelf, being in a great Heat. 
Mrs. Worden, Lady Davers's Woman, who ſtood 
all the Time, faid ſoftly, Mrs. Pamela, you ſhould 
not fit down in my Lady's Preſence. Was there ever 
ſuch Aſſurance ! cry'd my Lady, What does the 
Creature ſit herſelf down in the Room where I am? 
Pamela riſing up, ſaid, Madam, when your Lady - 
ship frightens me ſo that I am hardly able to ſtand, 
I thought I might be permitted to fit. No, no, ſtand, 
Wench, ſaid my Lady, and anſwer me the Queſtion 
I asked you ſo long ago, Where is your Maſter? He 
is gone, ſaid Pamela, Madam, to ſee a very particular 
Friend, one Mr. Car/ton, about Eighteen Miles off, 
who lies very ill and a dying. And when does he 
come home? This Evening, Madam, ſaid Pamela. 
That's well, cry'd my Lady, and where were you 
going, if I had not come? To a Gentleman's Houſe 
in the Neighbourhood, ſaid Pamela. And how 


wer't to go, ask'd my Lady? In the Chariot, an- 


ſwered Pamela. The Chariot is put to a fine Uſe, 
truly, ſaid my Lady, and fine Gentlefolks they muſt 

who receive ſuch Viſits. Was it the Butcher's or- 
the Exciſeman's Lady you were going to viſit ?. As 
theſe are Queſtions, Madam, asked only in W 
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and not for any Information to your Ladyſhip, I ſhall 
not think myſelf oblig'd to anſwer them, ſaid Pamela. 
You ſhant I do you hear Fackey, how wiſe the Thing 
is? I have heard, indeed, the ridiculous Creature affects 
to talk Sentences, which in a Girl of Eighteen is to 
be ſure the very Height of Ridicule. 
Pamela no longer able to refrain from Tears, ſaid, 
Madam, I beſeech your Ladyſhip to let me know, 
what I have done to be thus uſed by you? I am ſure 
I never, to my Knowledge, gave you the leaſt Offence, 
And if you think I have been deceived, which you 
have been pleas'd more than once to hint ſince you 
came in, I ſhould then, methinks, be more entitled 
to your Pity than your Anger. 
_ Hereupon my Lady roſe, and taking Pamela by 
the Hand, draw'd her to her Chair, and then fat 
down again ſtill holding her Hand, and ſaid, Why, 
Pamela, while I thought you innocent I did pity you, 
and when I heard my Brother had brought you hi- 
ther againſt your Conſent, I own I was concerned for 
you, and ſtill more ſo, when I heard of your Virtue 
and Reſiſtance, and of the many. fruitleſs Attempts 
you made to get from him; but now you have loſt 
your Innocence, and ſuffer'd yourſelf, as I fear you 
have, to be deluded by him, and added to the Number 
of Fools he has already undone, I cannot forbear 
ſhewing how much I am diſpleaſed at both him and 
you, becauſe you were left by my good Mother to his 
particular Care. N ä 
- I beg, Madam, ſaid Pamela, your Lady ſhip will 
make no haſty Judgment, I have not loft my Inno- 
cence—— O Pamela! ſaid my Lady, have a Care 
what you ſay, the Caſe is but too plain——Why elle 
are you here, when there is nothing to reſtrain you 
from going where you pleaſe : Why in this Dreſs? 
Come I will make one Propoſal- to you, which if 
you are innocent you will very readily accept of ! 
am ſure. If you will go and live' with me, I will 
take you home immediately in my Coach with me; 
and not ſtay an Hour longer in this Houle. we 
; 0 
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do you pauſe upon it? continued my Lady, that 
ſpeaks your Guilt but too plainly. If you were in- 
nocent and willing to keep ſo, you would not hefi- 
tate one Moment upon my Propoſal. f 
Indeed, Madam, ſaid Pamela, I am innocent, and 
am willing to keep ſo; yet I cannot conſent to this. 
Then, Child, ſaid my Lady, thou lieſt in faying 
thou art innocent. A plain Caſe; a plain Caſe, ſaid 
Maſter Fackey. And Of! Madam, your Ladyſhip is 
very good, I always thought what the Girl would 


come to, ſaid my Lady's Woman, Mrs. Worden, 


who was that ſame Mrs. Rebecca, now married to 
Mr. Worden, Lord Davers's Gentleman, who lived 
with Lady Davers before ſhe marry'd, and who af- 
fronted Pamela the very next Day after ſhe was 
brought home from her Parents by Mrs. Belmaur. 
Pamela once more, ſeeing how ſhe was like to be 
treated, endeavoured to go away, for Lady Dawers 
was now got out of the Chair and walking about the 
Hall ; but her Nephew immediately clapp'd himſelf 
down in it, and faid, Now, Madam, I will take 
Care of you. This provoked Pamela ſo, that ſhe 
thought ſhe ſhoyld be unworthy. of the Honour ſhe 
was raiſed to, tho* ſhe was afraid to own it, if ſhe did 
not ſhew ſome little Reſentment ; therefore, ſpeak- 
ing to Mr, Quiggely, Lord Davers's Nephew, What 


. Pretence, Sir, ſaid ſhe, can you have in this Houſe 


for keeping me Priſoner ? Only my Dear, ſaid he, 
becauſe it is my Fancy, that's all my Dear, G-d-mme. 
Tho' ſaid Pamela, you may think that an Anſwer ſuffi- 
cient for ſucha one as me, yet I dare ſay, you would give 
one more modeſt were you called to account by a Gen- 
tleman : And herein Pamela judged very right, for it 
was but the Winter before that this young Coxcomb 
having been guilty of ſome great Indecencies at the 
Opera, and affronted a Lady of Quality, when her Hus- 
band came to enquire into it, he was mean enough 
to offer to ask the Lady's Pardon upon his Knees on the 
Stage, if no more might be ſaid of it. 
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Lady Dawvers! Lady Dawers! cry'd he, I vow to 
Gad here's a fair Challenge. No, Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
J am not of the Sex that gives Challenges, and that 
you know, or you had not done ſo much as you have 
to provoke one. Don't mind her, ſaid Lady Dawers, 
the Wench could never talk with this Aﬀurance if she 
was not freer with her. Maſter than ſhe ought to be. 
Pamela] Pamela! ſaid ſhe, and hit her two or three 
ſmart Strokes on the Shoulder, thou haſt entirely loſt 
thy Innocence and art fit to go any where. Then, 
Madam, reply'd Pamela, I deſire I may quit your 
'Preſence, for I muſt needs be unworthy of it, were I 
the ſad Creature you imagine me to be. 25 
No, ſaid my Lady, I will know firſt what Sort of Rea- 
fon you can give for not accepting my Propoſal if you - 
are innocent. I could give a very good one, anſwerd 
Pamela, but hope you will excuſe me: No, I will 
Hear it, ſaid ſhe : Why then, Madam, faid Pamela, 
perhaps I ſhould have as little or leſs Reaſon to like 
the Place where this Gentleman, your Nephew, is, 
than where I am already. 
O! if that be the Caſe, ſaid Lady Dawers, I will 
put you to another Trial. I will take Care to fee 
you ſafely delivered up to your Father and Mother, 
and if you will go, I will ſend a Servant away for 
another Coach to meet me, and Morden ſhall go on 
with you in this that 1 have here, and we will et 
out the Inſtant we have dined, for I ſuppoſe the 
Houſekeeper here, what is her Name, 'Fowtkes, will 
find a Bit of ſ.mething for me to eat. Now, what 
do you ſay to that? Ay, Mrs. Pamela, ſaid her Ne- 
phew, what does your Innocence fay to that ? 
G---d -mme, Madam, you have puzzled her now. 
Come anſwer me, Pamela, ſaid my Lady, what 
can'ſt thou ſay to this Jaſt Propoſal ? That I have no 
manner of Occaſion, faid Pamela, to be beholden to 
your Ladyſhip for this Honour becauſe Tam to ſet out 
o-morrow Morning on the Way to my Parents. Now 
thou lieſt again, Wench, ſaid Lady Davers. I dare fay, 
I am not of Quality, Madam, anſwered Pow 
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make any Reply to ſuch Language. Thou haſt Pert- 
neſs enough to ſay any Thing, faid she, and pray 
who is to carry you to your Father and Mother? 


Who my Maſter pleaſes, Madam, faid Pamela. Ay, 
I doubt not, ſaid my Lady, thou wilt do every thing 


that thy Maſter pleaſes : And now tell me from thy 


Heart, haſt thou not been a Bed with thy Maſter ? 


ha! Wench ; Pamela was quite shocked at this, and 


ſaid, I wonder how your Ladyship can uſe me in this 


Manner; you cannot expect an Anſwer to ſuch a 


Queſtion I am fure, and I should have imagined that 


my Youth and Sex might have ſcreened me from ſuch. 


Treatment, from a Perſon of your Ladyship's Birth 
and Quality, who are at leaſt of the ſame Sex how 
ſuperior ſoever to me in Rank. I beg you, Madam, 
to permit me to go; I am waited for in the Town 
to Dinner. No, no, ſaid Lady Dawers, I cannot 
ſpare you yet, and whoever it is that waits for your 
Company, they will excuſe you, when they know 
who it is commands you to ſtay'; befides, I shall 
prevent your expoſing my Brother, by going into 
the Town in this Dreſs, to be ſure you took the Ad- 
vantage of his being abroad, for he could never have 
ſaffered it had he been here himſelf : Poor Girl! ſaid 
she, thou wer't once modeſt and humble; what a 
ſweet Innocence is here deſtroyed ! methinks I could 
cry over her, if it would do her any Good: But she is 
quite loſt and abandoned, and aflumes ſuch a Car- 
riage as all theſe ſort of Creatures are diſtinguished 


Here Pamela could not forbear taking out her 
Handkerchief and weeping bitterly for Vexation ; at 
the ſame Time, Mrs. Fewkes came in, and asked if 
her Ladyship was ready for Dinner? Yes, ſaid my 
Lady, where am I to dine? Come, Miſs, ſaid. she, 
you may pull off your Gloves and lay by your Fan, 
for you shall not go ] aſſure you, but if you behave 
well, you shall wait upon me at Table; and then [ 
may have ſome farther Talk with you. Mrs. Fewkes 
Jaid to Pamela, Madam, may I ſpeak one Word with 

| you ? 


— 8 22 up re DE ep - - - 
a 1 * Xx" F . 4 * 
* 1 r TESSRST Rn Ooo_Ter any - 
> — * 88 - N * — 2 


4 
q 
44 
iy 


% 
%. 
% 


298 . The LIE of 


you ? I cannot tell, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid Pamela, for 
you lee my Lady holds my Hand, and keeps me as 
it were, her Priſoner. O! what you have to ſay 
Mrs. Fewhkes, ſaid my Lady, you may ſpeak before 
me, but Mrs. Fewwkes went out and ſeem'd concern'd 
for Pamela, who ſhe afterwards faid looked as red as 
Scarlet. / 

The Cloth was laid in the great Parlour for three 
Perſons, and my Lady led Pamela in. Come ſaid 
ſhe, pretty Miſs, I will hand you jn, and for once 
think it as well as if it was done by my Brother, 
Come, Fackey, ſaid my Lady, let us go to Dinner, 
and Woraen, do you help Pamela to wait, for we will 
have none of the Fellows. Mrs. 3 coming in 
with the firſt Diſh, do you expect any Body elſe, 
Jeroles, ſaid my Lady, that you haye laid the Cloth 
4 for three ? I was in Hopes, ſaid the Houſekeeper 
Wi that your Ladyſhip and Madam, would have been fo 
1 well reconciled, that you might have ſet down toge- 
ti ther. How now, Woman! cry'd my Lady, with 
ſome Warmth, did you think that the Creature ſhould 
" kit down with me? She does, and pleaſe your Lady- 
1 Mp, faid Mrs. Teaules, with my Maſter. I doubt it 
pot ſaid my Lady, and lies with him too 1 ſuppoſe. 
Does ſhe not, Fat-Face ? You ſeem by your Bulk like 


| 

| 

one of thoſe modeſt Gentlewomen that would pro- 
| ma-ote any Good-natured Office. 5 
* Well, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, if ſhe does lie with my 
'F Maſter there may be a Reafon for it, and went out 
0 of the Room. Ay, a good one in thy Way of think- 
14 ing I dare ſay, ſaid Lady Davers. Come, my little 
f Dear, continued ſhe, you may as well pull off your 
| white Gloves, and with that, pull'd the Glove off of 
17 her Left-Hand herſelf, and then ſpy cher Ring; O! 
' | my ſweet Stars, ſaid ſhe, the Wench has got a Ring 
1 too, like a Wedding Ring, this is a precious Piece 
Wi of Foolery indeed! Doſt know, Creature, how thou 
| art trick'd? And ſo the poor Wench has exchanged 
1 her Innocence for this Bauble. | 
\$ | Pamela 
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Pamela was reſolved to try to be filent, although 
ſhe was grievouſly vexed, ſo went and fat her down 
in one of the Windows, while Lady Dawers. ſeated 
herſelf at the Upper-End of the Table. And Maſter 
Fackey fitting by her, ſaid, in a ſneering Way, Ma- 
dam, ſhan't we ask Mrs. Bride to fit down with us? 
Well thought of Fackey, faid my Lady, but I hope 
Mrs. Bride, at leaſt will excuſe my taking her Place. 
After my Lady had eat ſome Soop, ſhe began to cut 
up a Fowl, and ſaid to Pamela, if thou longeſt Child 
I will help you to a Pinion, or a Bit of the Breaft: 
May be, ſaid Fackey, the Bride may have a Fancy to 
the Rump, and then laughed like an Ideot, for all he 
is a Lord's Son, and may be a Lord himſelf, for he 
is the eldeft Son of Lord Tn/e}, and his Mother was 
Lord Dawers's Siſter. 

Pamela, ſaid my Lady, give me à Glaſs of Wine, 
but my Lady's Woman offering to do it, No, Wor- 
den, ſaid my Lady, let it alone, I will have my La- 
dy Bride do me that. Honour, to ſee if she can ſtand 
or no: But Pamela was ſtill filent and offered not to 
ſtir. 

Doſt hear, Chaſtity ? cry'd my Lady, help me to à 
Glaſs of Wine when I bid thee. What, not ſtir! Ma- 
ſter Fackey getting up, carry'd a Bottle and Glaſs to Pa- 
mela, Come, Mrs. Bride, ſaid he, help my Lady, 
and I'll be your Deputy. Sir, reply'd Pamela, it is 
in a good Hand, pray help my Lady yourſelf. Why, 
Wench, cry'd my Lady, doſt thou think thyſelf 
above it? Inſolent Slut! learn to know your Duty, 


and this Inſtant, when I bid you, give me a Glaſs of 


Wine. | 
Pamela now plucking up a little Spirit, faid, if to 
attend your Ladyship at Table, or even to kneel at 
your Feet would ſatisfy you, and I were only the Per- 
fon you think me, I would moſt readily do it; but as 
your Intention is only to inſult and triumph over one 
who has received Honours that oblige her to act an- 
ether Part, I muſt tell you I cannot nor wil! aur = it. 
| My 
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My Lady ſeemed very much ſurprized, and look'd 
now upon her Kinſman, and then upon her Woman: 
Why, I'm aſtonish'd, faid she; fo I ſuppoſe, you 
would have me take you for my Brother's Wife, 
What I have faid, anſwered Pamela, your Ladyship 
has forced from me. Well, but, ſaid she, doſt thou 
really think thyſelf ſo. Pamela making no Reply. 
Silence, ſaid the Nephew, gives Conſent. Tis plain 
She does. Why, thou Beggar's Brat! ſaid my Lady, 
what, in the Name of Impudence, poſſeſſes thee, to 
dare to look upon thyſelf as my Siſter? That Queſtion, 
Madam, reply'd Pamela, will better become your 
moſt worthy Brother to anſwer than me. | 

My Lady Davers, upon this, was riſing in great 
Wrath, but her Woman, begg'd her not to put her- 
ſelf in a Paſſion, and ſaid, she would do herſelf more 
Harm than the Girl, who if she had been deluded 
with a Sham-Marriage, would be deſerving of her 
Ladyship's Pity, but was beneath her Anger. You 
ſay right, Worden, but in the mean time, there is no 
bearing her Impudence. | 

Pamela would now have gone out of the Room 
again; but young Mr. 2xidgely, ran and ſat with his 
Back againſt the Door. Q Lud! Madam, don't go, 
{aid he, we shall loſe all our Sport when you are gone. 
I fancy, Sir, ſaid Pamela, when my Maſter comes to 
know this rude Behaviour you will have Reaſon to 
repent it. Another Challenge, ſaid he, by Gad. 
Pamela giving him a moſt contemptuous Look, 
Young, and mean born as I am, I should think I 
degraded my Underſtanding, ſaid she, to diſpute 
with thee. Go, laugh, and be the Sport of thy 
own Footmen, thou haſt nothing in thee that claims 
any Reſpect from me. G--d d--mme, Madam, ſaid 
he, and could get out no more, he was in ſuch a 
Flutter. Why, Worden! cry'd my Lady Da wers, 
Is this to be borne? Is my Lord Dawverss Nephew, 
the Son of a Nobleman, to be treated thus by ſuch & 
Slut! And was running at her full drive, when Mrs. 


Feuules, hearing high Words, came into the Room 


with 
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with the firſt Diſh of the ſecond Courſe. Madam, 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, I beg your Ladyſhip will not diſ- 
compoſe yourſelf, I am afraid what has happened 
to Day, will make the Breach wider than ever be- 
tween your good Ladyſhip and your Brother. 

Woman be ſilent, ſaid my Lady Dawers, and know 


that I will take what Privilege I pleaſe in this Houſe, 


where I was born, without being talk'd to by the 
ſaucy Servants in it. I beg your Pardon, Madam, 
ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, and then turning to Pamela, Ma- 
dam, faid ſhe, I am afraid my Maſter will take it 
very ill that you make him wait thus long. Pamela 
was rifing up, No, faid my Lady, if it was only for 
that Reaſon, ſhe ſhan't go ; ſo ſhe went to the Door 
after Mrs. Fewwkes went out, and ſhut it, and bade 
her not dare to come in again *till ſhe call'd her; then 
coming to Pamela, ſhe ſhook her by the Shoulder, and 
cry'd, I will ſee if you can find your Legs, Miſs, 
and know how to ſtand as you ought to do. : 

Pamela ſtanding up, ſhe tapp'd her on the Cheek, 
O! that red Glow, ſaid ſhe, ſhews what a rancorous 
Heart you have, if you durſt to let it appear, come, 
ſtand here by my Chair, while I dine, and anſwer me 
a few more Queſtions, and then I may diſmiſs you 
perhaps; but as ſoon as my Lady ſat down Pamela 
walk'd croſs the Room to the Window. Lord, Mrs. 
Pamela, ſaid my Lady's Woman, don't make my 
Lady angry, but go and ſtand by her as ſhe bids you. 
Let it ſuffice you, anſwer'd Pamela, to attend your 
Lady's Commands, that's your Duty, but you have 
nothing to do with me. O dear! ſaid ſhe, the Times 
are finely alter'd with you Mrs. Pamela, what you are 
too good to be ſpoke to I warrant, by ſuch a one as 
me. Huſh, huſh, ſaid Pamela, my Lady don't want 
your Aſſiſtance, and I can't tell how to ſcold. 


No, but G---.d----mme, ſaid Maſter Fackey, you 3 


can ſay damn'd ſpightful Things. By Gad, Worden, 
ſhe's more than a Match for you and I, my Lady mult 
handle her herſelf. Well, but Pamela, ſaid my La- 
dy, come hither, and tell me, do'ſ thou really and 
Ne XIII. B b truly 
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truly think thyſelf marry'd to thy Maſter ? My good 
Lady, ſaid, Pamela, approaching her Chair, I will 
anſwer any thing you ſhall command me, if you will 
but have a little Patience, and not be ſo angry with 
me, I would fain ſhew your Ladyſhip all the Reſpe& 
that is due to you; but I cannot bear to be uſed thus 
by this Gentleman, and your Ladyſhip's Woman, 
whom I am upon no Account obliged to have any 
Regard for. . | 

O! Miſs, ſaid my Lady, thou haſt been very pert 
to that Gentleman, and as for my Ladyſhip's Woman, 
ſhe is much thy Betters. But all this is nothing to 
the Purpoſe Tell me, Child, do'ſt thou really 
think thyſelf marry'd? 

It is a very difficult Matter, ſaid Pamela, to make 
an Anſwer that your Ladyſhip will approve of, ſhould 
I ſay I am not marry'd, you will be apt to call me 
hard Names; and ſhould I fay I am, you will won- 
der at my Impudence and call it a Sham-Marriage. 
Anſwer me directly, Wench, ſaid Lady Dawers, and 
the Truth : To what Purpoſe ? reply'd Pamela, your 
Ladyſhip won't believe me if I ſhould. No, to be 
ſure I ſhan't, ſaid my Lady, if thou haſt the Vanity 
and Folly to ſay thou ar't marry'd. My Brother, 
Child, is no Fool; Libertine enough I grant you: 
And you may not be the firſt in the Liſt of his credu- 


| Jous Harlots. Well, well, ſaid Pamela, with a little 
Warmth, I am very well contented with my Lot, at 


preſent, if I am deluded, why ſhould your Ladyſhip 
take ſo much Pains to deſtroy the Happineſs I enjoy ? 
Why, ſaid ſhe, do'ſt think I am not concerned 
to ſee a poor Wench, whom my Mother loved ſo 
dearly, thus caſt away, and ſuffer herſelf to be ruin'd, 
after the noble Stand ſhe ſo long made in Defence of 
her Virtue. No, anſwered Pamela, J am not ruin: 
ed. I am fiill virtuous, nosby the Grace of God, 
ſhall I be ever any other ; not for all the Temptations 
in the World. Thou ly'ſt, thou ly'ſt, ſaid my La- 
dy. I am ſorry, ſaid Pamela, that a Lady of your 
_ Quality 
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Quality ſhould deſcend to ſuch Language, but you 


have given me the Lye twice already. . 

Go, ſaid my Lady, thou artwhabhwakidtname, 
and hit her a Slap on the Hand. Pala made her a 
low Curteſy, and ſaid, I humbly thank your Lady- 
ſhip ; but could not refrain from Tears; your Brother, 
continued ſhe, your worthy Brother, Madam, will 
not thank you for this Uſage of me, whatever I 
do. Come a little nearer to me, ſaid my Lady, and 
you ſhall have ſomething more to tell him of, if thou 
think*ſt thou haſt not yet made Miſchief enough. 

The Cloth being taken away. Now, Madam, ſaid 
Pamela, I ſuppoſe I may depart from your Ladyſhip's 
Preſence. 1 ſuppoſe not, ſaid my Lady, I dare ſay, 
Child, thy Stomach's too full to eat yet ; and fo thou 
may*ſt e'en faſt till thy beloved Maſter comes home, 

Here my Lady's Woman ſpoke in her Behalf, Pray 
Madam, faid ſhe, let the poor Girl fit down to Din- 
ner with Mrs. Fewkes and me You are very 
kind, Mrs. Worden, ſaid Pamela, but Times, as you 
ſaid not long ago, are altered with me, and I have 
been honoured ſo much of late by better Company, 
that I can't ſtoop to yours. 

There's Aſſurance for you! ſaid my Lady. Why, 
Wench, you ought to have made a low Curteſy, and 
thank'd my Woman for the Honour ſhe did you in 
asking you. I beg, ſaid Pamela, your Ladyſhip 
will be pleas'd to tell me how long you intend tokeep 
me here, for you may ſee, by that Letter, I am 
obliged to attend my Maſter : -And with that, ſhe 
gave her the Letter Mr. Belmour had ſent her the Day 
before, hoping when ſhe ſaw that it might make her 
uſe her the better; but it had a quite contrary Effect. 
My Lady read it with great Diſdain, and when ſhe 
had done, And ſo this good Neighbourhood permit 
thy Viſits, do they ? Hid ſhe- Then I am ſure they 
ſhall have none of mine, I always thought them a 
Pack of aukward Wretches : Lady Fones's Father got 
his Eſtate in the City; and Lady Darnford, I have 
heard, was a Mantua-Maker, whom Sir Sim fell in 
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love with and marry'd, when he was a great gawking 
Boy juſt come from School, and the two Hoydens 
her Daughters, never ſaw any thing beyond Lincoln 
Aſſembly, except it was that they were once long 
enough in London to ſee the Tombs, and the Tower, 
to gape at a Lord Mayor's Shew, and be once intro- 
duced into the humble Gallery to ſee the Ball at Court 
upon the King's Birth-Day. Such Tramountaine 
Creatures! But now, Wench, I would fain know 
what thou meaneſt by ſhewing me this Letter. That 
your Ladyſhip may ſee, ſaid Pamela, that I was really 
engaged. And was that all? ſaid ſhe, I don't 
know, anſwered Pamela, if your Ladyſhip can gather 
any other Circumftances from it, perhaps I might be- 
lieve you would not uſe me the worſe for it. 

My Lady's Eyes ſparkling with Paſſion, ſhe took 
Pamela by the Hand, and graſping it very hard: I 
knew, ſaid ſhe, impertinent Creature, you ſhew'd it 
to inſult me, and let me fee he could*be civiler to ſuch 
a Beggar's Brat, than even to me, his own Siſter, or 
my Lord Dawers, a Peer of one of the ancienteſt Fami- 
lies in England. You ſhew'd it me, Huſſey, thinking I 
ſhould be as credulous a Fool as thyſelf, and believe 
your Marriage 1s real, tho' I know the whole Trick of 
it. Sweet Heaven | that my Brother ſhould ever think it 
worth his while to pay ſuch Compliments to a Piece of 
painted Dirt! But know, mean, baſe-born Pug, I will 
not have Patience with thee, if thou ſhould'ſt but offer 
to let me know thou can'ſt imagine thyſelf marry'd to 
him. O] I could never bear a Thought like that. 
Your Ladyſhip, ſaid Pamela, won't kill me, I hope. 
I know not what my Rage may prompt me to, ſaid 
ſhe, reaching out her Hand to hit her a Box on the 
Ear; but Mrs. Fewwkes, who had been for ſome Time 
liſtening at the Door, coming in at that Inſtant, 


ruſhed between my Lady and Pamela, and ſaid, Ma- 


dam, your Ladyship knows not what you do; my 
Maſter would never forgive me, nor ſufter me to con- 
tinue one Hour in his Houſe, if he knew I could 
hear one he ſo dearly loves thus us'd without inter- 


poſing. 
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poſing. It muſt not be, indeed, Madam, it muſt 
not; but my Lady was for pushing Mrs. Zewkes away 
to come at Pamela, and ſeemed like one diſtracted, 
her Woman intreating her not to diſcompoſe herſelf 
about one who was not worth her Anger. „ 

Pamela, very much terrify'd, now made another 
Offer to go, and Mrs. Jeuules took her by the Hand 
to lead her out of the Room, but Mr. Quidgely ſet his 
Back againſt the Door, and, laying his Hand to his 
Sword, ſaid, She should not go 'till his Aunt gave 
Leave. The Coxcomb having drawn his Sword half 
out of the Scabbard : Pamela was ſo ſcared, that she 
cry'd out, The Sword! The Sword! and not know- 
ing what she did, ran to my Lady Dawvers herſelf, and 
catching hold of her Petticoats, as she ſunk down on 
her Knees to the Ground, cry'd, O! good Madam, 
defend me from the Sword, the Sword! Mrs. Fewkes 
ſcream'd out, O] my Lady will fall into Fits, my 
dear, dear Lady ! but Lady Davers was ſo ſtartled her- 
ſelf at the Matters being carried ſo far, that she did 
not mind what Mrs. Fewhkes ſaid, but cry'd, Fackey 
don't draw your Sword, she can't bear that, you fee, 
as great as her Spirit is. Come, ſaid she to Pamela, 


he shan't frighten you, and [il try to overcome my 


Anger, and pity you : Riſe up, and don't be foolish. 
Said she to Mrs. Fewkes, who was holding a Bottle 
of Salts to Pamela's Noſe, do you go out of the Room, 
and pray Fackey withdraw and leave Pamela and me 
by ourſelves. 

The Houſekeeper and my Lady's Nephew being 
gone out of the Room, Pamela ſadly frightened went 
and ſat herſelf in the Window; But, ſaid Mrs. 
Morden, Mrs. Pamela you should not fit in my Lady's 
Preſence. Yes, yes, ſaid my Lady, let her fit till 
She has a little recovered her Fright, and do you ſet 
my Chair by her; ſo my Lady ſitting over againſt 
her, To be ſure, Pamela, ſaid she, you have been 
very provoking witk your Tongue, as well to my 
Nephew, who is a Man of uu, as to myſelf. 
My Lady, now {uppoſing, without doubt, that sbe 
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had carry'd Matters farther than she could anſwer to 

her Brother, began to palliate the Affair a little, and 

would have had Pamela own the Fault was her's. 

You cannot deny, ſaid she, but you have been very 

ſaucy ; therefore, if you will ask Mr. Duidgelj's 

Pardon and mine, I will endeavour to pity you; for 

E are a pretty Girl aſter all, if you could but have 

eld out; and have been as honeſt as you are hand- 
ſome, or as you have been till very lately. 

I éaſſure you, Madam, ſaid Pamela, your Lady ſhip 

does me great Injuſtice to imagine I am not now as 

honeſt as ever. Why, ſaid ſhe, have you not been 

a Bed with my Brother? Anſwer that. Your Lady- 

ſhip, ſaid Pamela, asks your Queſtions in a ſtrange 

Way, and in ſtrange Words. Good lack ! cry'd my 

Lady, what, I warrant your Delicacy is offended at 

ſuch a plain Queſtion! O Wench this Nicety will 

ſoon leave you; but come anſwer me directly. Then 

your next Queſtion, ſaid Pamela, will be, whether I 

am married or not, and if my Ariſwer ſhould diſ- 

_ you, as it certainly will, your Ladyſhip will 
at me again. 

Beat you! cry'd my Lady, why I han't . beat you 
yet, have I, Worden? So, 5 I find you are trying 
to make out a fine Story: But indeed, Pamela, I 
could be almoſt provoked to do ſo, if thou ſhould'ſt 
ſo much as ſay you thought yourſelf my Siſter. I 
know the whole Plot and Contrivance of thy Sham- 
Marriage, and I dare ſay you do ſo too, but you have 
Cunning enough to. make ita Cloak to thy yield- 
ing, and thereby hope to bring your Maſter to bet- 
ter Terms. 

Pamela nettled at this, roſe from the Window, and 
walking to the other End of the Room, beat me 
again, cry'd ſhe, if you pleaſe, but I muſt and will 
ſay, I am as much married as your Ladyſhip. _ 
At this, Lady Dawers ran towards her again with 
great Fury; but Mrs. Worden once more interpoſed, 
and faid, Madam, let the vain Creature go out of 
your Preſence, ſhe is not worthy to continue in 1 
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It does but vex your Ladyſhip, to have her here. O 
Prithee, Worden, ſaid my Lady, get out of my Way, 
I cannot forbear her any longer. As much married 
as I, that's an Aſſertion I would not bear from my 
Brother himſelf: O] the audacious Wench. But, 
Madam, faid Mrs. Worden, if the Creature believes 
ſhe is, ſhe ought really to be pity'd for the Credulity, 
which, in Time, muſt make her very miſerable when 
ſhe comes to be undeceived. | 

While Mrs. Worden was talking to her Lady, Pa- 
mela was in Hopes to have ſlipt out at the Door, but 
my Lady caught hold of her Gown, and pulled her 
back. O, Madam, Madam, ery'd Pamela, don't 
kill me I beſeech you; for my Lady had lock'd the 
Door, and put the Key in her Pocket; but Pamela uſt 
then ſeeing Mrs. Fewkes before the Window, lifted 
up the Saſh, and called to her, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid 
ſhe, I believe it would be beſt for the Chariot to go 
to your Maſter, and let ſomebody acquaint him, that 
my Lady Davers is here, and I can't poſſibly leave 

er. 

What a Meſſage is there, ſaid Lady Davers, would 
the Creature have my Brother believe I make her 
my Companion; No, no, let the Chariot ſtay, I 
would have him a little uneaſy in the Diſappoint- 
ment of his precious Love's coming to him ; may 
every Man be diſappointed who places his Affections 
ſo unworthily, I ſay. How the poor Man will füt 
on Thorns, I warrant. 

Mrs. Jeules coming a little nearer to the Window, 
Pamela whiſper'd her to bid Robin be at the Elms, 
and ſhe would have one more Struggle to get out, 


the ſaid. Mrs. Fewwkes went according to Order, and 


the Window continuing open, Pamela ſaw it would 
be no difitcult Matter to get out of it, therefore as my 
Lady was ſtill dancing the galloping Nag without a 
Fiddle, when Pamela ſuw her at the farther End of 
the Room, ſhe whipt up into the Seat and ſo cleaver- 
ly out, running croſs the Yard with all the Speed 
ſhe could, my Lady calling out of one Window to 
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ſtop her, and Mrs. Worden at the other. Two of 
my Lady's Men hearing her call out, would certainly 
have prevented Pamela;s Eſcape, for they were jult 
going to lay hold of her, it Co/brand had not come 
to her Aſſiſtance, and ſwore he would chine the Man, 
that was his Expreſſion, who offer'd. to touch his 
Lady. 7 
Pamela ran ſo ſwift that Colbrand, with his huge 
Strides, could hardly keep Pace with her, and never 
ſtopt till ſhe got to the Chariot, Robin holding the 
Door open, ſhe jump'd in without touching the Step, 
and cry d out, good Robert drive me as faſt as you 
can out of my Lady's Reach. | 

Robert drove away ſmartly till he came to Sir Simon 
Darnford's, and there Pamela found that Colbrand 
had got up behind the Chariot, left, as he told her, 
my Lady might have ſent after her. 

When the Chariot ſtopt at Sir Simon's Gate, it was 
near ſix of the Clock, ſo long had this cruel Lady 
kept the poor young Creature in Pain and Fear. And 
immediately upon Pamela's alighting, the youngeſt 
Miſs Darnford came running out to her, O, Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, you're very welcome; but you'll be beat 1 
can tell you, for here has been Mr. Belmour theſe 
two Hours before you. O! indeed, indeed, ſaid Pa- 
mela, I can't afford it, for ſhe knew not what ſhe ſaid 
herſelf, being not recovered from her Fright. Dear 
Mils, faid ſhe, let me fit down any where, for I have 
ſuch a Palpatation at my Heart, and am in ſuch Con- 
fuſion, I know not what I do or ſay; excuſe me my 
dear good Miſs, but I muſt beg to lean a little on 
your Arm till I have recovered my Spirits. 

Well, faid Miſs Darnford, I find you are both 
ſtrangely diſorder'd, your Lord and Maſter came 
in very moody, at firſt, not to find you here, and 
when he had fat above an Hour expecting you, be 
began to be ſo peeviſh that we had much ado to pre- 
vail upon him to ſit down to ſober Ombre, with my 
Mother and Lady Jones; come, you muſt make your 
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Appearance or hell be ruined, for he does not mind 
one Card he plays. | | 

You have no Strangers I hope, ſaid Pamela? Only 
two Women Relations, ſaid Miſs, from Stamford, and 
an humble Servant to one of them. O] ſaid Pamela, 
how can I go in to ſo much Company in the Condi- 
tion I am in? If he ſhould be angry I can never bear 
it; you can't imagine the Frights I have, been in. 


+ She had no ſooner ſaid theſe Words but Lady Darn- 


fordand Lady Jones came out to chide her, as they ſaid, 
for not coming before, and when Pamela was going 
to make an Excuſe for herſelf, Mr. Belmour came allo 
into the Hall, and ſhe ran up to him, but was not 
able to ſpeak. How do you do Pamela? ſaid he, 
and ſaluted her, but more cooly than uſual. I ex- 
pected, continued he, that half a Word from me, 
when I was ſo complaiſant to your own Choice, 
would have determined you, and that you wouid have 
come to Lady Darnford's to Dinner. O! dear, Sir, 
ſaid Pamela, hear me, and then I am ſure you will 
think J deſerve your Pity. Mrs. Fewkes will tell 


you, that the Moment I k:new your Pleaſure I reſolv CC 


to do myſelf the Honour of dining with theſe good 
Ladies, and made myſelf ready accordingly ; but O, 
Sir! ſuch an Accident has happened! What is it, my 
Dear, ſaid he, but give yourſelf Time to breathe, 
you ſeem ſtrangely diforder'd. O Sir, ſaid ſhe, when 
was juſt coming away, and the Chariot at the Door, 
who ſhould come up to the Gate but Lady Dawes. 
My Siſter ! ſaid he, nay, then I don't doubt but my 
dear Life has had a diſmal Trial of her Patience from 
that haughty Woman. I do pity thee indeed, cons 
tinued he, and kiſſed her with great Tenderneſs, I do 
Pity thee, before thou tell'ſt me what thou haſt gone 
through: But have you ſeen her? | 

Yes, Sir, ſaid Pamela, and felt her too. Why 
ſure, ſaid Mr. Zelmour, she has not had the Inſolence 
to ſtrike thee ! However, Sir, ſaid «he, you ſee I am 
got ſafe to you at laſt, but pray tell me. you forgive 
me, for indeed, I could not come {coner, aud 11 tel 
you 
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you all another Time, I have been in great Perplexity 
that's certain, but the Sight of you has given me fresh 
Spirits enough, I hope, to be cheerful in the Compa- 
ny I am going to. 

That's a dear Girl, ſaid Mr. Belmour, and I beg 
Pardon for being angry, for the future, I will always 
hear your Defence before I condemn you. Well, 
faid Miſs Darnford, this is ſomething like, to own a 
Fault is ſome Attonement, and what every lordly 
Husband won't condeſcend to. But tell me, ſaid he, 
did Lady Dawvers offer any Incivility to my dear Pa- 
mela ? She is your Siſter, Sir, ſaid Pamela, and there- 
fore I would not complain too much, but indeed, she 
has uſed me very ſeverely. Did you let her know 
that you are married? ſaid he. Yes, Sir, at laſt I 
was forced to it; but she will have it that it is a 
Sham-Marriage, and was ready to beat me when 1 
told her of it. 

How unlucky it was, ſaid he, that Fwas not at 
home! but ſure you might have ſent Some-Body to 
me here. Sent, Sir, ſaid Pamela, No, indeed, I 
could not, for I was kept cloſe Priſoner, or do you. 
think I would not have obey'd your Commands ? I 
cold her I was engaged to dine Abroad ; but that she 
made a Jeſt of ; and when I shew'd her your Letter, 
she was out of all Patience, and called me a great 
many hard Names ; but, 'Sir, you mult not be angry 
with her on my Account. 

J find, ſaid he, she came before Dinner, by your 
faying it was juſt as you were ready to come hither, 
and pray did she ask you to dine with her? Dine 
with her! no, indeed, Sir, anſwered Pamela, but 
would have had me wait at Table with her Woman, 
becauſe she would not expoſe herſelf and me to the 
Men-Servants, and there was ſome Sort of Kindneſs 
in that, you know, Sir. 

But did you wait at Table? faid he, Would you 
have had me, anſwered Pame/a? No, ſaid he, but 
if you ſo far degraded the Character of my Wife, I 

shall be very angry with you. Well, then, Sir, ſaid 
| | Pamela, 
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Pamela, I will aſſure you I did not, but refuſed it out 
of Regard to the Dignity which your Goodneſs has 
raiſed me to; otherwiſe, as she is your Siſter, I could 
have waited on her on my Knees. 

This, ſaid he, my deareſt Pamela, confirms my 
Opinion of your Prudence and Judgment. And this 
haughty Woman ſhall dearly repent her inſolent Be- 
haviour to the molt deſerving of her Sex : But really, 
Sir, ſaid Pamela, my Lady is in ſome fort to be ex- 
cuſed, becauſe ſhe don't, or won't believe that I am 
indeed married. 

Pray, Ladies, ſaid Mr. Belmour, don't let us keep 
you from the Company, I have but a Queſtion or 
two more to ask, and then I will attend you. But 
Lady Jones ſaid, she long'd ſo much to hear the Sto- 
ry of Mrs. Be/mour's Perſecution, that if it was not 
improper ſhe begg'd ſhe -might ſtay a little longer 
with her; Miſs Darnferd ſaid, ſhe deſired to ſtay for 
the ſame Reaſon: Mr. Belmour told them, he had no 
Queſtions to ask that were Secrets, and that they were 
very kind in thus intereſting themſelves in his dear 
Girl's Grievances. Lady Darnford, in the mean 
Time, went into the Company to give them an Ac- 
count of what had been the Cauſe of Mrs. Belmour's 
not coming ſooner, for the Company had before 
given her {uch a Character, that the two Miſs Bur- 
roughs, the young Ladies from Stamford, and Mr. 
Perry who came with them, were in the utmoſt Im- 
patience to ſee her. 

And pray Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, who had my 
Silter with her? Her Nephew, Mr. Dwurdgely, an-, 
ſwered Pamela, and her Woman, Mrs. Worden, with 
three Footmen on Horſeback. O! that Nephew of 

Lord Dawers, ſaid Nr. Belmour, is a rank Coxcomb : 
How did he behave to you? Not extraordinarily in- 
deed Sir, ſaid Pamela; but I have no Reaſon to com- 
plain much, becauſe 4 made my Party pretty goue- 
with him, for I thought I had not the ſame Reaſon”: 
to bear with him, and my Lady's Woman, as with 
my Lady herſelf. By Heaven, ſaid Mr. Zelmour, ig 
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I knew he had ſaid or done any thing that was un- 
handſome to my dear Wife, I would fend the cropt 
Coxcomb home without his Ears to his Uncle. But 
how happened it, my Dear, that you did not get away 
when you went to your own Dinner? Why really, 
Sir, ſaid Pamela, I have eat no Dinner at all, nor had 
any Stomach to it, if I could have got at any, for 
my Lady lock'd me into the Room, and would not 
let me ſtir. My poor Dear! ſaid he, but pray how 
did you get away at laſt? I jump'd òut of the Parlour 
Window, faid ſhe, and being pretty nimble, got to 
the Chariot which had waited for me ſeveral Hours, 
tho' I had like to have been ſtopt in my Career, if 
Colbrand, had not frighten'd two of my Lady's Foot- 
men, who were juſt going to lay hold of me, with 
his terrible Looks, which at that Time I thought 
were very agreeable. | 

And pray, ſaid he, what Part did Fewhkes act in 
the Affair? A very kind one, anſwered Pamela, and 
I ſhall always be thankful to her for it. Sweet Crea- 
ture! ſaid Mr. Belmour, ſhe makes the beſt ſhe can of 
it for every Body. But I hope Jeaules did behave as 
you ſay, becauſe ſhe knew you were really marry'd. 
Come now Ladies, continued he, let us join the reſt 
of the Company, and forget this Subject for a while, 
that we mayn't trouble them with our. Concerns. 
But doubt not my faireſt, deareſt Spouſe, that I will 
do you Juſtice; But, dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, firlt tell 
me that you forgive me, and excuſe my ſtaying. 
Forgive you, my Dear, ſaid he, it is I that am to 
ask Forgiveneſs, nor can I imagine how I ſhall be 
able make you Satisſaction fot all you have ſuffer'd 
on my Account. But I muſt think of that hereafter, 
and now give me your Hand that I may lead you in- 
to the Company. 

When they came into the Room, Mr. Belmour pre- 
ſented her to the Strangers, the two young Ladies, 
and the Gentleman from Stamford, who all ſaluted 
her in a very reſpectful Manner, Adad ! Madam, 
ſaid Sir Sim, I am glad to {ce you ſafe, for it ſees 
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you have been in a terrible Skirmiſh ; III aſſure you, 


faid Miſs Darnford, we are obliged to our ſweet Gueſt, 
for ſhe was forced to jump out of a Window to come 
to us. Mr. Belmour's Back being turned a little, O! 
ſaid Mrs. Peters, Lady Dawers, when a Girl, was 
extremely paſſionate ; but is very (zood-natured when 
the Fit 1s over with her. She uſed to make nothing 
of cuffing her Maids, and then, if they took it pa- 


tiently, would ask their Pardons for it, and it may be 


make them ſome handſome Preſent, which made 
{ome of the artful Ones, get into her Way on Purpoſe 
when ſhe was out öf Humour; but if they talk'd to 
her again, ſhe would fay the Creature are even with 
me. g 

O! ſaid Pamela, I have been Creature and Wench 
an hundred Times over with her; but I endeavour'd 
to act a little up to the Part that her dear Brother has 
given me, ſo have very .narrowly eſcaped a good 
Cuffing, I believe. 

The eldeſt Miſs Burroughs, one of the young La- 
dies from Stamford, viewing Pamela, and liſtening at- 
tentively to all she ſaid, could not forbear whiſpering 


to her Siſter: Lord ! Siſter, what a ſweet Creature 


ſhe is ? How little ſhe aſſumes to herſelf! how free ! 
how eaſy! And Mr. Perry ſaying ſomething of the 
lame Sort, Miſs Darnford popp'd her Head between 
them: Well, Mrs. Be/mour, ſaid ſhe, theſe Folks are 
admiring you ſtrangely. Here's Mr. Perry ſays, 
even before the Face of his own Miſtreſs, that 


you are the lovelieſt Perſon he ever ſaw. Ay, ſaid 


Miſs Burroughs, and if he had faid otherwiſe I 
ſhould have thought him very inſincere. O! Miſs, 


ſaid Pamela, you are exceedingly obliging, and 


may teach any one Humility, who can ſo gene- 
rouſly give the Preference againſt yourſelf to an- 
other who ſo little deſerves it. Indeed, Madam, 
faid the younger Miſs Burroughs, I have a great Va- 
lue for my Siſter, but I muſt needs ſay it would be a 


high Compliment to any Lady I ever yet ſaw, to al- E- | 


low her the ſecond Place after you. 
Ladies 
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Ladies, ſaid Pamela, it is impoſlible for me to an- 
ſwer ſo much unmerited Complaiſance; but your 
Good-humour makes me more and more regret my 
hard Fate in being ſo long detained from your Com- 

ny. Indeed, Madam, ſaid Miſs Darnford, the 

ſs was ours; Very true Miſs, return'd Pamela, for 
you were all that Time deprjved of an humble Ad- 
mirer. 5 
Aſter ſome more Chit Chat of this kind, in which 
Pamela acquitted herſelf in a very genteel and ſpright- 
ly Manner, being now perfectly recovered from the 
Confuſion ſhe had been in, Mr. Perry cry'd out, Well, 
I never ſaw ſo young a Lady ſhine forth with ſo ma- 
ny Perfections ! Alas! Sir, replied Pamela, Mr. Bel. 
mour coming up to them juſt then, mine is but a bor- 
row'd Luſtre, here is the Sun to whoſe generous In- 
fluence only I owe all the Splendor I can boaſt of. 
Well, Sir, ſaid Mr. Perry, I will pronounce you the 
happieſt Man in Exg/and. That is what moſt of this 
Company have done already, faid Miſs Darnford: 
And what I pronounce myſelf, ſaid Mr. Belmour, for 
if you can do ſo from ſeeing one or two Inſtances of 
my Pamela's Perfections, what mult I think who have 
had ten thouſand? And I do aſſure you my Pamela's 
Perſon, all lovely as you ſee it, is far ſhort of the 
Beauty of her Mind, That made me her Lover, but 
This her Husband, and proud I am of the Title. 

And ſuch Excellence, ſaid Mr. Perry, no one could 
deſerve but that Gentleman who can ſay what is fo 
juſtly due to it. 85 

After the Company had diverted themſelves, a ſhort 
Time, at Cards, Supper was brought in, and ſooner 
than uſual, upon Pamela's Account, becauſe ſhe had 
had no Dinner. While they were at Table, Lady 
Fones brought up the Diſcourſe again about Lady Da- 
vers; Whereupon, Mr. Belmour ſaid, I fear Pamela 
you have been more hardly uſed than you care to on, 
I know my Siſter's paſſionate Temper, and wiſh ſhe 
bas not been outragious, as it happened ſo unluckily 


that I was out of the Way, for ſhe came on Purpoſe 
to 


to quarrel, and after what paſſed between us, and my 
Treatment of her Lord's Letter, if ſhe had had no 
Pique to you before, ſhe would,. I know, have vented 
her Rage now upon any thing that I valued, if it 
had been but my Horſe that came in her Way. But 
tell me, my dear Pamela, did ſhe offer to lift up her 
Hand at you, did ſhe ftrike you ? I hope not. Only 
a little Slap upon the Hand, ſaid Pamela, or ſo. In- 
ſolent Woman! ſaid Mr. Belmour. But ſure ſhe did 
not offer to ſtrike your Face? Why indeed, reply'd 
Pamela, I was a little ſaucy once or twice, and I be- 
lieve ſhe would have cuff'd my Ears if her Woman 
and Mrs. Fewkes had not interpoſed. But when you 
ſhew'd her my Letter, ſaid he, what could ſhe ſay to 
that? The kind Expreſſions there could certainly 
leave her no doubt of our being married. O! Sir, 


ſaid Pamela, ſhe was ten times more exaſperated upon 


that than she was before, and ſaid, that all that Com- 
plaiſance convinced her we were not married. 

That's exactly like her, ſaid Mr. Belmour, and yet 
she lives well enough herſelf with Lord Dawers, but 
he has Good-nature and Senſe enough to let her have 
her Way, without-being uneaſy or ill-mannerly. You 
were a great many Wenches I ſuppoſe, for that is a 
mighty Word with her. O! ſaid she, Venches and 
Creatures out of Number, and a great deal worſe thon 
all that. What ? tell me all. Indeed, Sir, ſaid Pa- 


mela, I muſt not have you angry with Lady Davers. 


My greateſt Trouble was that I could not shew her 
that Reſpe& and Honour that I would fain have done 
to your Siſter, 

You need not be afraid, ſaid he, to tell me every 
thing she ſaid, for I muſt love - her after all, tho' I 
Shall shew a proper Reſentment for this Behaviour. 
I know it is her Love to me, tho' thus oddly expreſs- 
ed, and she now comes with a Deſign to be reconciled, 
but that will not be 'till after a thorough Quarrel. 
And when a little Thunder on both Sides has difſi- 


pated the Storm, you'll find we shall have abundance - 


of shun-shine. 5 5 
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Upon my Word, ſaid Mr. Peters, I cannot but ad. 
mire this Complaiſance and Love you ſhew for your 
Siſter, tho' ſhe was ſo much in Fault, ſince you can 
do it, ſaid he, without injuring this Lady, whoſe In- 
nocence and Virtue can never be over-rated. By all 
that's good, Mr. Peters, faid Mr. Belmour, T would 
freely make my Siſter a Preſent of a thouſand Pounds 
if she would kindly take my dear Panela by the Hand 
and call her Siſter, and 'tiil she does I will never be 
reconciled to her; for as lofty as Lady Dawers's Senti- 
ments may be, I do molt ſincerely think, as to myſelf, 
that the dear Creature, my Spouſe, who now imiles 
upon me there, does me more Honour in her new Re- 
lation than she receives from me. > 

Pamela was ſo touch'd with theſe kind Expreſſions 
of Mr. Belmour, that she could not prevent Tears of 
Joy from coming into her Eyes; and all the Compa- 
ny ex preſſed great Satisfaction in the Tenderneſs and 
Affection they shewed to each other. Lady Joner id, 
This charming Couple were certainly made for one 
another. How happy would every good Lady be 
with ſuch a Gentleman, and every deſerving Gentle- 
man with ſuch a Lady. You are ſo kind to me, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Pamela, that I know not how to be thank- 
ful enough. Lou deſerve, faid Lady Jones, much. 
more than I can expreſs, and every Perion who has 
any Senſe of Virtue, muſt acknowledge you to be an 
Ornament to our Sex, and be pleaſed to ſee ſuch 
Worth ſo well rewarded as your's is by this good Gen- 
tleman. 

You are very good Lady Jenes, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
and, for my own Part, I confeſs I have taken ſome 
Liberties in my former Life, that would have made 
me unworthy of ſuch Excellence, if I had not learnt 
Sentiments of more Propriety, and been myſelf ſub- 
dued by that Virtue I in vain attempted to deſtroy. 
And now, my dear Pamela, continued he, ſince the 
Company are ſo kindly pleaſed to attend to our Col 
cerns, let me ask you what my proud Siſter called you 
beſides Wench and Creature? My Lady, anſwer 
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Pamela, ſuppoſing I was wicked, lamented very kind- 
ly. over me, and ſaid, it was Pity ſo much Virtue 
ſhould be deſtroy'd ; and upon my telling her I was 
ſtill innocent, Then anſwer me, Wench, ſaid ſhe——" 
but indeed, ſaid Pamela, I think I muſt not tell you 
what ſhe ſaid. Yes, pray do, ſaid Mr. Belmour, to 
clear my Siſter, for we ſhall all think it very bad elſe. 
Pamela bluſhing, and holding her Hand before her 
Face, ſaid, Why then my Lady cried, Tell me, Wench, 
haſt thou not been a Bed with thy Maſter ? And when 
I told her ſhe ask'd ftrange Queſtions, ſhe ridiculed 
my Delicacy, as ſhe call'd it, and faid, I could: not 
but know that I was not really married, and all my 
Pretenſions to it were only for a Cloak to my yield- 
ing and to get the better Terms; I then told her, 
continued Pamela, but I got out of her Reach firſt, 
that I was as much married as her Ladyſhip, which 
put her into ſuch a Rage, that: ſhe would certainly 
havEcuff'd me if her Woman had not prevented it, 
by Repping in between us, and aſſuring her I was 
not worth her Anger, but rather her Pity, for my Cre- 
dulity, which would be ſure to make me very mi- 
ſerable when I came to be undeceived. Poor Pamela ! 
cry'd Mr. Belmour, this was too much for you to 
bear; But how much more eaſily could [I bear it, ſaid 
Pamela, than if it had been true, for then I ſhould 
have deſerved it all, and the Guilt of my own Con- 
ſcience, joined to my Lady's Reproaches, would have 
made me miſerable indeed. | . 


Lady Darnford, at whoſe Left-Hand ſhe fat, coul 


20ur, not forbear kiſſing her in a kind of Rapture, and ſaid, | 
[ome the was a ſweet Example to all her Sex, the reſt of 
nade the Company ſaid ſeveral handſome Things to her; 
2arnt and old Sir Simon, with Tears in his Eyes, cried to 
ſub- Mr. Belmour, Why Neighbour, this is a moſt excel- 
roy. lent Creature ! ſure there is ſomething in Virtue that 

2 the I never rightly conſidered before; and this is an An- 
Coty gel ſent down to inſtruct and reform the finful World. 

| you Well, my Deareſt, ſaid Mr. Belmour, pray proceed 


ver d in your Story, ſince the Com ſeem deſirous you 
| 5 ory | 8 ſhould. 
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ſhould. Why, Sir, ſaid Pamela, her Ladyſhip went 
on in the ſame Manner, called me painted Dirt, Baby- 


Face, Beggar - Brat, and the like: And when ſhe bade 


me to fill her a Glaſs of Wine, which I did not very 
readily comply with, ſhe asked me if I thought my- 
felf above it? I then anſwered her, that if to attend 
her Ladyſhip, or even kneel at her Feet would give 
her Satisfaction, I would very gladly do it, was I only 
the Perſon ſhe' took me for ; but as ſhe required it 
only to triumph over one who had received ſome Ho- 
nours which obliged her to a& another Part, I muſt 
needs' fay, I told her, that I could not do it. My 
Lady, continued ſhe, ſeem'd aſtoniſhed at this; and 
a little before the young Gentleman, .my Lord Da- 
verbs Nephew bringing me a Bottle of Wine and 
Glaſs, and asking me' to fill it at my Lady's Com- 
mand, and ſaying, in a jeering Way, that he would 
be my Deputy, I ſaid it was in a very good Hand, 


and bade him help my Lady himſelf, So, Sir, faid 
The, to Mr. Belmour, you ſee I could be a little ſaucy. 


You did very well, faid Mr, Behmour, and what 
was perfectly right, little inſignificant Fop ! But pray, 
my Dear, 'go on. = 
My Lady, faid Pamela, was aſtoniſhed, and cry'd, 
So I ſuppoſe you would have me look upon you as 
my Brother's Wife, and asked me what Impudence 
orgy me to dare to think myſelf her Siſter. I told 

er, that was a Queſtion that would better become 
her worthy Brother to anſwer than me; and then J 
had like to have had her about my Ears again, if 
Mrs. Worden had not interpos'd as before. I after- 


_ wards, ſeeing Mrs. Fewkes before the Window, call- 


ed to her, and bade her let the Chariot go for her 
Maſter and Somebody tell him, that Lady Davers 
was there, and I could not poſſibly leave her: Which 
was very true, for I had attempted it two or three 
Times to no Purpoſe. | 

What ſaid ſhe to this, ſaid Mr. Belmour ? O]! te. 
turned Pamela, ſhe would by no Means conſent to it, 


dor ſhe aid, It looked as if she made the Cray 
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her Companion. That's like her! cry'd Mr. Bel. 
mour. So to be ſhort, ſaid Pamela, I ſaw nothing 
was to be done, but as I have related before to get 
out of the Window. 


Well, my Dear, ſaid Mr. Belmour, I am glad you | 


have made your Eſcape from this provoking Siſter of 


mine, who, as Mrs. Peters here knows, was always 


extravagantly paſſionate, ſo paſſionate, that when we 
were young I never came home from School, but, tho? 
we long'd to ſee one another before, we had always 
a Quarrel within a few Hours of our Meeting, for 
having both pretty high. Spirits, and ſhe being the 


Elder, we could not agree who was to ſubmit to the 


other. When, ſhe quarrelled with the Maids, it was 
but a Word and a Blow, upon which Account, her 
Name being Barbara, I ace to call her Captain 
Bab; and when Lord Davers courted her, my Mother 
has made up Quarrels between them, ſometimes twice 
or thrice in a Day. Yet notwithſtanding all this, 
continued Mr, Belmour, ſhe has many good Qualities. 
She was a dutiful Daughter, and is a good Wife. 


She is conſtant in her Friendſhip, bountiful to her 


Servants and charitable to the Poor. And never did 
any Siſter, I believe, love a Brother better not- 
withſtanding our many Diſputes, and in the pre- 
ſent Caſe ſhe is piqued upon a double Account, for 
beſides the Check that is put to her Pride, she's 
diſappointed in a Match she had propos'd for me 
in a Man of Quality's Family, and had ſet her 
Heart upon, ſo that ſhe cannot bear the Thoughts 
of my being now married to my Mother's Maid, as 
she is pleaſed to remind Pamela of being, when I 

had refuſed the Daughter of an Earl. | 
This is the whole Caſe, ſaid Mr. Belmour, and 
conſidering the Pride and Violence of my Siſter's 
Temper ; that she is unacqüainted with the many 
Excellencies of my dear Spouſe, and that mine and 
my Family's Honour is what has tranſported her to 
er extravagant Behaviour, ſome few Grains of Al- 
lowance may be given to her, But do, vou never 
| DEA 
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fear my Pamela, my virtuous Wife, but I will do 
you ſuſtice, and defend you againſt the Inſults of all 
the World. 

Supper being ended, nothing would ſatisfy the 
Company but Pamela's obliging them with one Leſſon 
on Miſs Darnford's Harpſicord, and one Song. Pa- 
mela, as she did every Thing with Eaſe, made no 
Apologies, nor, indeed had she any Occaſion for 
them, all who heard her were charmed, and in ſuch 
a Manner did she diſplay all her Talents, with fo 
much Good. nature, and ſo much Affability, that 
even her own Sex could behold her without Envy, 
and almoſt with as much Admiration as the other. 
As Mr. Belmour had been up all the Night before 
with his dying Friend, he and his Spouſe took Leave 
of the Company ſooner than they ſhould otherwiſe 
have done, at about Eleven of the Clock ; and every 
Body ſaid they ſhould long to hear the Event of his 
Interview with his Siſter. He ſaid he was afraid he 
mould not be able to go the next Day into Bedford: 
Hire as he intended, ſo might ſee the good Company 
again before he went. | 

It was about Twelve of the Clock when Mr. Bel- 
mour and Pamela came home; and they found Lady 
Dawvers had been gone to Bed about half an Hour. 
Mrs. Fewhes told her Maſter and Miſtreſs, that my 
Lady wanted ſadly to ſee them before ſhe went up to 
her Chamber, and ſaid, ſhe fretted very much that 
Pamela had got away as she did, and ſeemed ſome- 
what apprehenſive of what she would ſay concerning 
the Uſage she had met with from her. 

Mrs. Fewkes told them, that my Lady asked her 

if she thought they were really married? And upon 
her ſaying Yes, she fell into a frightful Paſſion, and 
bade her begone for a bold Woman, she had been 
very impudent to her once or twice that Day before, 
she ſaid, and was now more ſo than ever. 

At Supper-Time, she told them, my Lady ſent ſor 
her again, and ſaid, Woman, I have another Que- 


ion to ask you, but ſay Yes, if chou dar'ſt. W.) 


. then, 
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then, and pleaſe your Ladyship, ſaid Mrs. Fewwkes, 
Iwill ſay No before you ask it. Mr. Belmour could 
not help laughing, Poor, Fexwkes, ſaid he, Well, and 
what ſaid my Siſter to that? O, Sir, ſaid she, she 
told me I was an impudent bold Woman, and bade 
me begone again; but then immediately called me 
back, and faid, Harkee, Woman, do'ſt thee know 
if that young Harlot be to lie with my Brother to 
Night? Mrs. Jewkes could not tell what Anſwer to 
make, becauſe my Lady had charg'd her not to fay 
Ves; but she went on without waiting for one; I 
hope, faid she, they won't have the Impudence to lie 
together while I am in the Houſe; and do you hear, 
I defign to lie in that Room I was born in, ſo let the 
Bed there be got ready for me. | 

But that being the Bed-Chamber that the Bride 
and Bridegroom lay in, Mrs. Fexwkes knew not, pre- 
{ently what to ſay, but after ſome Heſitation, reply'd, 
Madam, that is the Room my Maſter lies in and he has 
got the Key of it it in his Pocket. Well, then, faid 

e, I will lie in the beſt Room, as it is called. And 
where doſt thou lay thy purſy Sides? Up two pair of 
Stairs next the Garden, Mrs. Fexwhes told her; and 
where lies the Harlot Pamela? Sometimes with me, 
reply'd the Houſekeeper. Ay, and ſometimes with 
thy Maſter, cried my Lady. „Go, as I told the be- 
fore, thou haſt the Air of a Secret Keeper of that 

ort. 

This Diſcourſe with Mrs. Fewhes, was while Mr, 
Pelmour and Pamela were undreſſing, and Pamela ſaid, 
Pray dear Sir, let me lock myſelf up in the Cloſer, 
as ſoon as you riſe in the Morning, for I ſhall be a- 
fraid to ſee my Lady. Fear nothing, my Dear, ſaid 
he, while I 2m with you. | 

Pamela being afterwards in her little Dreſſing 
Room with Mrs. Fexwkes, ſaid to her, I am muck 
obliged to you Mrs. Fexkes, for your Kindneſs tg me 
to day, but pray do not let us exaſperate Things to 
my dear Maſter, which will only prevent that Re- 
conciliation 1 fo much deſire between him and ro 
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Siſter. Mr. Belmour coming to the Door, ſaid, But 
raf exwkes, tell me, I hope ſhe did not beat your 
dy? Not much, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, but indeed 
I believe I ſav'd my Lady once, but, added ſhe, I 
was the moſt provoked at the young Squire. Ay, 
Fewhkes, ſaid Mr. Belmour, let me know how he be- 
haved, for I can chaſtiſe him, tho' I cannot my Si- 
ſter, who is a Woman. O! nothing, dear Sir, ſaid 
Pamela, but a little Impertinence, but I did not ſpare 
him, ſo there is no Room for your Anger there ; But 
how was her Woman, ſaid Mr. Belmour, Pretty im- 
pertinent, ſaid Mrs. Feaules, as moſt Ladies Women 
are; But you know, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid Pamela, that 
ſhe ſav'd me once or twice from her Lady's Fury: 
Very true, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Fewhkes, and ſhe told 
me at Table that you were a ſweet Creature, but had 
a Spirit that made you anſwer my Lady ſo that ſhe 
trembled for you, for my Lady could bear no Con- 
tradiction. | 
When Mrs.” Fewkes took Leave, and wiſhed them 
a good Night, Mr. Be/moar ſaid, as he had ſet up all 
the Night before, he ſhould not riſe till eight or nine 
of the Clock in the Morning; but Lady Davers it 
ſeems, knowing that he commonly roſe much ſooner, 
got up about Six, and came to her Brother's Door, 
reſolving to diſcover whether he and Pamela were in 
Bed together. Mr. Belmour being wak'd by the 
Noiſe ſhe made, asked, Who was there ? Open the 
Door this Minute, cry'd my Lady; Pamela hearing 
her Voice, clung about her Husband, and ſaid, O, 
dear Sir, ſave me, pray don't open the Door. Do 
not be afraid, nothing fhall hurt my Pamela, ſaid he; 
and then called out again, Who's there? O! anſwer d 
Lady Dawers, you know my Voice well enough, 
muſt come in, therefore open the Door. ' 
She imagines, ſaid Mr. Belmour to Pamela, that 
we are not married, and ſhall be afraid of being found 
in Bed together, ſo I'll let her in; upon which, he 
flipt out of Bed and putting on his Night-Gown and 
Slippers, opened the Door, and asked who it "oy 
5 | 91 
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that had the Boldneſs to diſturb him in that rude 


Manner. | 
My Lady immediately * ruſhed into the Room, 


and cry'd, I'll fee your Wickedneſs, I will, in vain 


ſhall you endeavour to hide it from me. What, ſaid 
Mr. Belmour, ſhould I hide from you; and, Madam, 
{aid he, how dare vou ſet a Foot in my Houſe, after 
the Uſage I have received from you? But my Lady 
not regarding what he ſaid, at that Time, ran up to 
the Bed, and cried, Bear Witneſs Fackey, bear Wit- 
neſs Worden, the Creature is now in Bed. Mr. Bel- 
mour had not ſeen Mr. Quidgely, till my Lady called 
upon him, but as ſoon as he did, he went up to him, 
who was got to the Feet of the Bed, and ſaid, Young 
Gentleman what's your Buſineſs in this Apartment? 
Begone. Which Command the young Gentleman 
immediately obey'd, without laying his Hand upon 
his Sword, as he had done the Day before, in the 


| Parlour, when none but Women were in it. 


Warden, ſaid my Lady, you fee the Creature is in 
his Bed. I do, Madam, ſaid her Woman. Ay, 


Morden, faid Mr. Belmour, look and bear Witneſs, 
that here is my Pamela] Look up, faid he, my An- 


gel! to Pamela, and ſee how frantickly this fine La- 
dy, this Woman of Quality behaves. My Lady be- 


ing provoked at this went towards the Bed, where 


poor Pamela lay quacking and trembling, Thou vile, 
abandon'd Harlot, faid ſhe, I will tear thee out of 
| Bed 
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* There is ſuch a ſeeming Improbability in a Lady 8 
Quality's ating in this Manner, and coming into 

Room to ſee her Brother, who was a Gentleman of a 
large and independent Fortune, and, as ſhe thought, a 
Batchelor, in Bed with a pretty Wench, that wve fear 
the Reader would be much diſguſted at it, But that abe 
can aſſure him it is a Fact, tho a maſſ etraordinary one ; 
for were this a Work of Invention, a Story that has 55 


little of the Veriſimilitude in it would be an inexcuſable 
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Bed and expoſe both thee and this wicked Brother as 

ye deſerve. Whereupon ſhe was juſt going to lay 

hold of Pamela, if Mr. Belmour had not taken her up 

In his Arms, and carry'd her out of the Room, ſcream- 

ing out upon Worden! Fackey! and ſaying, O! the 

wicked Wretch is going to throw me down Stairs. Her 

Woman came running to him, and begg'd him for 

God's Sake, not to hurt her Lady for ſhe had been ill 

all Night. He carry'd her, and fat her down in the. 
Chamber where ſhe lay, and ſhe could not ſpeak to 
him for Paſſion. There, ſaid he to her Woman, take 

Care of your Lady, and when ſhe is come enough 

to herſelf to behave like a rational Creature and a 

Gentlewoman, I will ſee her, but till then; be it at 

her Peril, and your's too, if either of you preſume 

to come near my Apartment, 

He then returned to pacify the Fears of his dear 
Pamela, with all the Tenderneſs imaginable, and ask'd 
her if she would come down to Breakfaſt with him, 

and his Sifter when it was ready, but ſhe begg'd ſhe 
might be excuſed ; I cannot bear the Though, ſaid 
he, of the Miſtreſs of my Houſe breakfaſting by 
"Herſelf as if ſhe durſt not come down when I am by 
her to protect her. But, Sir, reply'd Pamela, my 
Preſence will but aggravate my Lady, and prevent 
your ſo ſoon coming to a right Underſtanding as I 
could wiſh, I therefore pray once more to be excuſed. 
Well, my Dear, ſaid he, I believe you are in the 
Right, fo I will take that Opportunity of talking to 
her by myſelf. She is a ftrange Woman! I can't but 
Pity her. She has thrown herſelf into a Fit of the 
. Cholick by her Paſſion. But, dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
1 hope when you carry'd my Lady out of the Room, 
you did not hurt her? No anſwered he, I love her 
too well. I put her down in the Apartment ſhe had 
choſen, and by this Time, perhaps, ſhe may be come 
to herſelf, ſo I will go down in order for Breakfaſt. 
As ſoon as Mr, Belmour was gone, Pamela lock'd her- 
ſelf in, for ſhe was greatly afraid of being ſurpriz'd 
alone by my Lady: Mrs. Fewkes coming up 1 
3 ' . > Dax : 1me 
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Time after, and rapping at the Door, Who is there 
faid Pamela. Only I, Madam, anſwered Mrs. 
Jerotes; ſo Pamela opened the Door to her. Indeed, 
Madam, ſaid the Houſekeeper, it's a hard Caſe that 
your Ladyſhip ſhould be ſo much afraid, and forced 
to lock yourſelf up in your own Houſe. 

Mrs. Fewkes had brought Pamela's Chocolate for 
Breakfait, and ſhe enquired after Lady Dawer's Beha- 
viour ; but, Mrs. Fewkes told her, my Lady would 
ſuffer no Body but her own, Woman to wait, becauſe 
ſhe would not have any Body hear what ſhe had to ſay 
to her Brother ; but ſhe ſaid, ſhe believed her Maſter 
was very angry with Mr. 2uidgely, Lord Dawvers's Ne- 
phew, for ſhe could hear him, as ſhe came by the 


Door, talk to him with his Voice exalted, and fay, he 


hoped he had not forgot to behave likea Gentleman. 

About an Hour after Breakfaſt was over, Mr. Bel- 
mur came up again to Pamela, and faid, My Dear 
will you come down to Dinner when [I ſend for you? 
Whatever you Command, anſwered Pamela, I mult 
do; but I'm afraid my Lady won't be well pleaſed to 
ſee me. It matters not, ſaid he, whether ſhe is or 
no. I will not give ſuch Way to her Inſolence as to 
ſuffer her to preſcribe Laws to my Wife and in my 
own Houſe too. She ſhall ſee that I dare avow my 
Love, and, tho' I know it will gaul her Pride, I will 
make her a Witneſs to the tender Regard I have for my 
Pamela; I have told her we are marry'd but ſhe pre- 
tended not to believe it: I then asked her why ſne put 
herſelf in ſuch a Fury, and if it was proper for a Siſter, 
and a Woman of her Quality, to concern herſelf with 
a young Fellow's Intrigues of another kind. Yes, 
ſhe ſaid, to endeavour to prevent its coming to that 


a 


and thereby to prevent my Ruin, and the Diſgrace of 


my Family, and ſuch Stuff, which, when ſhe ſaw I 
only laugh'd at, ſhe grew more enraged than before 
then ſhe, was a little after, ready to cry ; now lower'd 
the Tone of her Voice, then exalted it; ſometimes 
ſoothing, and ſometimes ſtorming, and ſo ſhew'd 
twenty Paſſions in half an Hour. FE EF 2 
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Mr. Belmour had no ſooner ſaid theſe Words, but 
my Lady coming towards the Door, cry'd out, Bro. 
ther ! Brother! one Word with you. Pamela, ſore 
afraid, ſaid, O! dear Sir, my Lady! pray protect 
me. My Lady ſtopt ſhort before ſhe came to the 
Cloſet, and Mr. Belmour going out to her, they went 
together to the Window. Am not I a mean Wreich, 
ſaid my Lady, do.you think, to follow you thus about 
the Houſe, when you try to avoid me? Is it fitting 
for me to cringe and ſtoop thus like a Slave? You a 
Brother! you're a Turk. - 

Why, Madam, ſaid he, do you blame me for treat- 
ing you in a Manner that you force me to? Force 
you to! ſaid my Lady, what are you forced to uſe a 
Siſter, who loves you as I do, with ill-manners, be- 
cauſe ſhe. ſhews her Concern for the Danger you are 
in from the Allurements of ſuch a vile 

Be ſilent, Madam, I charge you, you're not ac- 
quainted with the Excellence you would abuſe ; but [ 
that am, ought not, nor will I bear it, reply'd Mr. 
Belmour. Let me ask you a Queſtion or two Lady 
Dawers. Why am 1 to be thus braved and called to 
an Account in my own Houſe? Am I not of Age? 
Am I not independent? and at Liberty to do as! 
. Had any Man breathing dared to have ſaid 

alf what you have done. 

O! Sir, ſaid ſhe, it is very well known, that fince 
your {talian Duel, you are commenced Bravo, and! 
ſuppoſe, look upon Manſlaughter as one of the 
faſhionable Accompliſhments of a fine Gentleman. 


Very well, Madam, return'd he, this I can bear, 


fiance I have no Reaſon to be han of that Duel, 


and your Spleen is only levelled. at myſelf. But! 


charge you, ſuffer .not your 'Tongue to take any in- 
decent Liberties with my Pamela. | 

Gods! Gods! cry'd ſhe, in a violent Burſt of Pal- 
ſion, can I hear this, all this Reſpect and Tenderneſs 
for a vile Strumpet !———Begone, ery'd he, inſolent 
Defamer! begone and leave my Houſe this Minute, 


and never let me ſee your Face again: E re- 


* * 
* 0 


PAMELA. g07 


nounce all Relation to you; no longer uſe the Name 
of Brother, you yourſelf, with diſtracted Rage, have 


broke all Ties of Friendſhip and of Blood. Come; Ma- 


dam, give me your Hand, and let me lead you from 


this Habitation, where you muſt never ſet your Foot 


again, unleſs you can learn a Behaviour ſuitable: to 
your own Rank and mine. — . 
Upon which my Lady laid hold of his Gown, 
and faid, ſne would not go, he ſhould not force her 
from him, thus ignomimouſly in the hearing of the 
Wretch, that was in the Cloſet, to make her triumph 
in his barbarous Treatment of hertl. 
Pamela hearing this, not conſidering what the did, 
ran out of the Cloſet, and threw herſelf at Mr. Be- 
mour's Feet, begging that he would hear her, and let 
not his Reſentment, upon her Account; divide him 
from his neareſt and kindeſt Relation; then, turning 
to my Lady, pray'd her to pardon and excuſe the un- 
happy Cauſe of all this Evil; and faid, on her 
Knees, ſhe would beg her Ladyſhip to receive her into 
her Grace and Favour, and aſſured her, ſnhe fhould 
find her incapable of triumphing in any thing but 
her Goodneſs to her. t 18 „ 
Art thou, Wench, ſaid my Lady, to plead for me? 
Is my Brother's Kindneſs to me to be at thy Interceſ- 
fon ? Away, Creature, to thy Corner, and hide thee 
from my Rage, left I do a Deed ſhall make even 
thy proud Protector tremble. e.. 
Riſe, ſaid Mr. Belmour, my Pamela, my Life; and 
let thy ſuperior Excellence learn to ſcorn the fooliſh 
Rage of this mean Woman of Quality; and then 
gently raiſing her upon her Feet, he ſaluted her, and 
led her back to her Cloſet. When he returned, Lady 
Daveri's Woman coming into the Room. I hope, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, you will excuſe my coming into the 
Room to ſpeak to my Lady? Without doubt, Mrs. 
Warden, ſaid he, and pray take your Lady down 
Stairs, leſt I should forget her and myſelf too much. 
ler Woman begg'd ſhe would go down. O, Ver- 
den ! ſaid ſhe, doſt ſee that Bed, it was in that Bed 
e I was 
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I was born, and yet in that very Bed thou ſaw'ſt, as 
well as I, this Morning, the wicked Pamela. True, 
faid Mr. Belmvur, you both ſaw it, and twas my Pride 
you ſhould ; it is my Bridal Bed, the Happineſs of 
which you have ſo inſolently endeavour'd to interrupt, 
Bridal Bed! returned my Lady, now thou art bold 
indeed and will brazen out any Thing. Do but ſwear 
to me that Pamela Andrews is thy lawful Wife, and 
then I know what I have to ſay. Well, ſaid he, 
ſwearing a ſolemn, Oath, ſhe is my Wife. And now 
you ſee how, ready I am to humour and ſatisfy you, 
tho' you take ſuch unbecoming Pains to diſturb my 
But yet, ſaid Lady Dawers, I cannot believe it. Tell 
me who married you? Was it not a broken Attorney 
in a Parſon's Habit? come, you may as well diſcover 
the, Matter now in the Wench's hearing, as at an- 
other, Time, ſince you have gained your Ends, and 
then the little Harſot will know what ſhe has to truſt 
0. 198 VIPS | . 5 
5 fo. (aid Mr. Belmour, it was not ſo, I had once 
form'd ſuch a Deſign, but I bleſs, God, I came to ab- 
Hor it, before it was put in Execution: And Mr, 
Milliams married us. Mighty well, ſaid ſhe, but 
Pray anſwer me one or two Oueltions more Who 
gave her away: Parſon Peters, reply'd he, And who 
elſe was preſent ? cry'd my Lady. Why fince I am 
to ſtand like a School-Boy to be thus catechiſed by 
ou, I will anſwer that, Queltion too.  Fewkes, my 
louſekeeper, was preſent. . O] thevile.Procureſs ! ſaid 
my. Lady, and thou Wretch, what would thy Father 
and Mother have ſaid, if they had lived to have ſeen 
that Day? I ſhould have thought it my Duty, an- 
ſwered Mr. Belmour, to have asked their Conſents; 
but not:your's Madam. PR 
What, if I had married my Father's Groom, faid 
ſhe, what would you have ſaid to that? I could not 
poſſibly have behaved worſe than you have done, fte. 
ply'd Mr. Belmour, tho! certainly there is a great deal 
n the de e, 1 Lie 
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What Difference, ſaid ſhe, between a Lady's mar- 
rying a Beggar's Son, and a Gentleman martying A 
Beggar's Daughter: | 1 5 
Inis Difference, Madam, ſaid he, that as Honour 

is derived from the Man, whatever the Condition of 
the Husband is, ſuch is the Rank of the Wiſe. Was 
a Duke to marry a Cinder-Wench, he enobles her 
and ſhe becomes a Ducheſs, and when a Woman of 
the greateſt Quality marries beneath herſelf,” she is 
of right to take no other Place than that which be- 
longs to the Wife of the Man ſhe laſt marries. There- 
fore, Lady Davers, can you ſee no Difference between 
my marrying the Waiting-Maid of my dear Mother, 
with ten thouſand Excellencies, and your marrying 
a ſordid Groom ! 8 W 
O! cry'd ſhe, how the Wretch finds Excuſes to pal- 
liate his mean Actions! And fo you are really and 
honeſtly, I ſhould rather ſay oli, married to this 
Slut ? Tam indeed, anſwered he, really and honeſtly 
married to this Woman, whom your Arrogance pre- 
ſumes to call Slut; but who has more Beauty, Virtue, 
good Senſe, and Generoſity than any Lady of Qua- 
lity, I ever yet faw, even among thoſe who have 
much more Prudence than Lady Dauern. 
I am ſurfeited, faid ſhe, with the Extravagance of 
thy Folly, and the Meanneſs of thy Idolatry, who 
haſt made a graven Image and now falteſt deen to 
worſhip it. Well go on, I ſhall no more interrupt 
your Happineſs; 1 once thought you a Gentleman, 
and was proud of ſuch a Brother, but you are now 
fallen ſo low that I will endeavour to bury the Remem- 


brance of that Name, and will ſay with the Burial . 


Service, Abbes to Apes, Dirt to Dirt. e 
Ay, Lady Dawvers, ſaid he, and there we muſt all 
end at laſt, you with all your Haughtineſs and Pride 
will mingle with that Dirt you now ſo much deſpiſe. 
Egregious Preacher! cry'd ſhe, What the gay Mr. 
Belmour turn'd Puritan ! ſee what Marriage und Re- 


pentance may bring a Man to! Well, Lady Davers, 


Maid he, lince your Paſſion ſuffers you deſcend to Mit. 


D d 3 ticiſm, 


- 
. 
"x aA. 
- 
> 


310 | The. LITE of - 


liciſin, it is to be hoped it's almoſt over. O! quite, 
. © ſaid ſhe, you are not worth my Anger. Ay, {aid he, 
that very Expreſſion ſufficiently ſhews it. My Lady 
then going towards Pamela, did not a little frighten 
her, but Mr. Belmour followed cloſe to obſerve her, 
When ſhe came near, Pamela roſe up, and my Lady 
ſaid, Mrs. Pamela, Mr: Andrews, or Mrs. 
What ſhall I call thee! Thou haſt ated Wonders, 
and not only made a Rake an Husband but a Preacher | 
But tho? he is weak enough to ſuffer himſelf to be 
called thy Husband, do not, I charge thee, dare to 
call thyſelf my Siſter. ALL of | 

Ves, Madam, ſaid Mr. Belmeur, when you are as 
well able as my Pamela to curb your Paſſions, and 
ſee the Beauty of Meekneſs and Humility, you will 
lay aſide theſe fantaſtical Airs, and value yourſelf up- 
on her calling you by that Name. Come, Pamela, it 
is now Dinner Time; you defired to be excuſed from 
coming down to Breakfaſt, but I hope you will give 
Lady Davers and me your Company at a How 
dare you inſult me thus? ſaid Lady Dawers. It is you, 
Lady Dawvers, ſaid he, would inſult my Wife, when 
I have told you ſhe is ſuch, by refuſing her the Ho- 
- ndurs of her own Houſe. TREE: | 
Patience ! Patience! ſaid my Lady, ſtamping with 
her Foot, am 1 here her Paſſion ſo choak'd her 
that ſhe could not utter another Word, When Pamela 
ſaid, Dear, good Sir, excuſe me, don't vex my 
Lady. Silence, my Dear, ſaid he, you ſee already 
how your {ſweet Condeſcenſion is to be rewarded ; did 
the not ſpurn you from her when you were humble 
enough to throw yourſelf at her Feet! And ſcorn 
your Interceſſion; yet if I ever do forgive this mon- 
ſtrous Behaviour in her, it ſhall be owing to that only, 
I will aſſure her. 

*Tis mighty well, Sir, ſaid my Lady, I ſhall ask 
neither your Forgiveneſs, nor her Interceſſion. Come 
Morden, lead me down, let us inſtantly quit this curſed 
Houſe ; order the Fellows to get ready, I will never- 
ſee that or it's Owner more, and away ſhe went 0h 
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great Fury, down Stairs, the Servants all hurry ing to 
make ready. | 

Mr. Belmour could not forbear ſhewing ſome Con- 
cern in his Countenance, and Pamela ſaid to him, 
Dear Sir, follow my Lady and try to pacify her, 
conſider, that it is her Love to you only that has 
made her act and talk as ſhe has. I do pity her TI 
own, faid he, for this violent Paſſion will hurt her- 
ſelf more than either you or me; however, I inſiſt 
upon your going down to Dinner, for I ſuppoſe ſhe 
will fcarce be mad enough to go before ſhe has dined. 
Dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, let me beg—My Dear, ſaid 
he, you ſhall beg nothing but I will grant that is not 
to prejudice yourſelf ; but in this Caſe, give me leave 
to judge. If I ſhould now give way to her Pride it 
will gain new Strength, and we ſhall have all the 
Work to begin again, therefore I charge you come 
down when I ſend for you; upon ſaying theſe Words 
he left the Room. 

My Lady had put on her Hood and. Gloves, the 
Horſes were putting to the Coach, and ſhe appeared 
reſolved to go, but her Kinſman, Mr. Qaidgeh, had 
taken a Turn ſome where with Colbrand, and could 
not immediately be found, which made my Lady 
walk about the Hall, fretting and flurting her Fann, 
when Mrs. Fewkes came up to her and ſaid, She 
hoped her Ladyſhip would ſtay Dinner for it was juſt 
coming upon Table? No, ſaid ſhe, I have enough 
of this Houſe, and will never ſit down in it any more, 
but give my Service to your Maſter, and tell him, I 
wiſh him much happier than he has made me, and 
then burſt into Tears. 

Mr. Belmour had ſent for Pamela down, who came 


very unwillingly into the Parlour; then going into 


the Hall to his Siſter, Lady Davers, ſaid he, if I 
thought you would not be hardened rather than ſoften- 
ed by my Civility to you, I would intreat you to 
walk in. My Lady ſtill wept, and turn'd away her 
Face to hide it from him. Come, Siſter, ſaid be, let 
me prevail upon you to dine with me. No, ſaid the, 
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don't ask me I wiſh I could hate you, as much 
as you hate me. That you do, indeed, reply'd Mr, 
Belmour, and a great deal more, or you would not 
thus torment me as you do. Mr. Quidgely at this 
Time coming in from his Walk, and ſeeing my La- 
dy's Hood on, Hey-day ! faid he, why ſure your La- 
dyſhip won't go till you have dined I hope? Yes, 
'Fackey, I muſt, reply'd ſhe, for I am an Intruder 
here it ſeems, No, Madam, ſaid Mr. Be/mour, your 

violent Paſſions only are ſo, lay them aſide and no 
Siſter can be more welcome to a Brother, than you 
ſhall always be to me. Pray, faid ſhe, don't alter 
your Style, talk to me as you did before, for if you 
ſhould give me one more kind Word you will find 
me but too eaſy to forgive you any Thing. If that 
will do, my dear Siſter, ſaid he, you ſhall have an 
Hundred, ay, a thouſand. Then kifling her, pray, 
continued he, give me your Hand: And Jahn put up 
the Horſes, notwithſtanding your Lady's Anger, you 

will all find a better Welcome here than you can meet 
with at an Inn. Come Mr. . 2a:dgely lead your Aunt 
into the Parlour for ſhe won't allow me that Honour. 

My Lady was quite oyercome by this, and giving 
her Brother her Hand, ſaid, Lead me where you will, 

but don't think that I forgive you tho'.. So Mr. Bel. 
mour led her into the Parlour to Pamela. At which 
my Lady ſtarting back, cry'd, Do you believe I will 
fit at Table with that Creature? She is my Wife 1 
have told you, and indeed, my dear Siſter, ſaid he, ! 
ſhall expect to have her treated as ſuch. She has no 
Protector but me, and I ſhould be a Villain to ſuffer 
any Body to uſe her ill. If you cannot love her, I 
deſire, for your own Sake, that you won't forget 
common Civilities. 

Upon my Word, Aunt, ſaid Mr. Quidgely, as your 
Brother 1s pleaſed to own his Marriage, we ought not, 
as he ſays, to forget common Civilities. Mr. Belmour, 
I wiſh you Joy de tout mon Cæur; And you dear, Ma- 
dam, and I vow to Cad, if I had. known this Veſter- 
day, I ſhould not have been guilty of thoſe * 
; n wok net 
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ch neſſes for which I very ſincerely ask your Pardon. 
ir. Ridiculous ! cried my Lady Daerr. Well, Brother, 
ot if I muſt ſtay Dinner with you, I beg this Crea- 
Us ture may leave the Room. Indeed, Sitter, ſaid he, 
a- that muſt not be; conſider a little with yourſelf, and 
a- you will know it ought not to be ſo. I dare ſay, re- 
es, ply'd my Lady, the Creature herſelf cannot expect it. 
er What ſay'ſt, Wench ? Hold, hold, Siſter, I mult not 
ur hear her talk'd to thus, ſaid Mr. fk For my 
no own Part, Madam, ſaid Pamela, if your good Bro- 
Ou ther would permit it, I would very willingly attend 
ter your Ladyſhip's Chair at Dinner, to ſhew my Vene- 
ou ration for the Siſter of my kind Protector. You fee; 
nd Madam, ſaid Mr. Belmour, ſhe is not altered with her 
nat Condition, and cannot ſuch Meekneſs have Charms 
an enough to diſarm your Rage? Come, Pamela, fit 
, down, you know your Place; for by this Time the 
up firſt Courſe was placed upon the Table. My Lady 
ou ſquatting down on the Right-Hand of Pamela turn'd 
ect her Back towards her, fitting Side-ways, and without 
unt any Ceremony help'd herſelf to ſome of the Diſh that 
ur. was next her, which was a Ragou of Ox-Palates, be- 
0g cauſe the would not wait till Pamela offer'd to help her. 
all, Dear Aunt, faid Mr. 2aidgely, don't fit in the 
2 Dumps ſo, I with I could ſee you buſs and be Friends ; 
ich ſince Matters are as they are, what ſignifies your pout- 
vill ing. Hold thy Fool's Tongue, ſaid my Lady, your 
e Tone is finely changed fince Yeſterday. I hape, faid 
, 1 Mr. Belmour, nothing was offered Veſterday to at- 
no front my Wife in her own Houſe. My Lady upon this, 
er hit him a good ſmart Slap on the Shoulder, for as Mr. 
, I Belmour fat at the Bottom of the Table she was next 
get him, Take that, ſaid ſhe, impudent Brother, III V 
vou, and i in her own Houſe truly. She ſeemed half afraid 
our of what ſhe had done, but Mr. Be/mour took it in Good- 
not, humour, and kiſſing her, ſaid, I thank you, Madam, 
our, have not had the Honour of a Blow from you for a 
Ma- long Time. * 


| vow to Gad, Sir, ſaid Maſtet Fackey, you have a 
great dee of Good-humour to take it as you do, 1 
p cannot 
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cannot boaſt of quite ſo much Patience, I love Lady 
Dawers extremely well, as ſhe is to be ſure a mighty 
good Woman, but G--d.-mme, when ſhe hits me a 
Cuff, as ſhe will ſometimes, I have -much ado to put 
up with it. Nor will I, ſaid Mr. Belmour, unleſs 
you tell me you have ſeen her ſerve her Lord fo. 

Pamela when he ſaid this, preſs'd her Foot upon 
his, and whiſper'd, Dear Sir, pray don't. What, 
faid my Lady, is the Creature begging me off again ? 
Huſh, ſaid Mr. Belmour, no more of that Language 
I beſeech you. But, Madam, you eat nothing, let 
me help you to a Glaſs of Wine, for he had ordered 
the Dumb-Waiter to be placed near him, that no 
Servants might attend to hear the Dialogue he was to 
have with his Siſter ; ſo filling a Glaſs he preſented 
it to her, Pray drink this, ſaid he, perhaps it will 
enable you to eat ſomething. Is this to ir.ſult me, 
faid ſhe? No, truly, reply'd he, but to induce you 
to eat; Lam afraid you will be ſick for want of it. 

My Lady took the Glaſs, and ſaid, God forgive 
you, for your Uſage of me this Day ! You once lov'd 
me, but now I am deſpis'd by you, and for whom ? 
*Tis that, which vexes me. Then wept ſo, that 
ſhe was forced to ſet the Glaſs down. 

Indeed, Madam, ſaid Mr. Belmour, you don't, do 
well, you uſe me neither like a Brother, nor a Gen- 
tleman ; if you would give me Leave I would love 
you as well as ever: Come, let your Brother, that 
once loved you, prevail upon you to drink this Glaſs 
of Wine, ſaid he, holding it to her Lips. My Lady 
then drank it, and he kiſſed her, and ſaid; O] how 
Paſſion deforms the nobleſt Minds! And how lovely 
would my dear Siſter appear if ſhe would not give 
ſuch Way to it! 

When the ſecond Courſe came in, Mr. Belmour or- 
dered Abraham to wait, and nodded to two other Men, 
that brought in the two laſt Diſhes of the Courſe, to 
ſtay in the Room, which was well judged, for my 
Lady was aſham'd to continue her Airs before the 
Men-Servants, but ſeemed a little more eaſy, tho 4 

| co 


could not forbear giving Vent to a deep Sigh now and 
then. ' ; 

When Dinner was over, and the Servants with- 
drawn, Lady Dawers, ſaid Mr. Belmaur, will you go 
along with me into Bedforaſpire? I intended to ſet out 
To-morrow ;. but if you will accompany-me I will at- 
tend your Pleaſure. | 

Is thy Wife, as thou call'ſt her, ſaid my Lady, to 
go with thee, Friend? To be ſure, anſwered he, my 
dear Quaker, taking her by the Hand, and ſmiling ; 
And ſo, reply'd she, thou would'ſt have me parade it 
with her on the Road and make one to grace her Re- 
tinue ? And what would you have me do. after that? 
Honeſt Friend. | . 

Mr. Belmour putting his Arm about her Neck and 
kiſling her, ſaid, Thou art a dear ſaucy Siſter; and 
yet I cannot help loving you. And now I will tell 
you what I would have you do farther. I Would 
have you and my Pamela. I beſeech you, ſaid ſhe, - 
leave out my, if you expect me to hear you patiently. 
Bat that I can't do, ſaid he, I would have you and 
my Pamela, continued he, with Mr. Quidgely, go to- 
gether in your Coach, and leave the other Place for 
me, and I will ſometimes bear you Company, and 
at other Times ride; my Chariot ſhall. follow wita 
your Woman, whom I ſuppoſe Colbrand, and the 
other Men will be complaiſant enough to entertain, 
that ſhe may not be quite alone upon the Road. 

What next? ſaid my Lady, Why when we are 
come into Bed/ord/pire, anſwered Mr. Belmonr, we 
will try if we can prevail upon Lord Dawers.to come 
and ſtay a Fortnight, or a Month if he pleaſes, with 
us. And then, as I know you have a good Fancy, 
you will be fo-kind as to give Pamela your Opinion 
of ſome, Patterns I expect from Londen for . Cloaths 
for her, and about new ſetting ſome Jewels I have 
made her a Preſent of, Provoking Wretch, ſaid my 
Lady, now have I much ado to keep my Hands off 
you. V/hat I ſay, continued he, is not to provoke 
you, nor ought it ſo to do; for when you know I am 

marry'd, 
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marry' d, you ought alſo to know that new Cloaths 
muſt be the Conſequence of it. And when my Bride, 
my dear Pamela, firſt makes her Appearance at 
Church, if you will grace her with your Company I 
will make you a Preſent that shall be worth your Ac. 
ceptance. Nay, then take that, ſaid she, thou Wretch, 
if I die for't! With that she lifted up her Hand, and 
would have hit him a great Slap, but that Maſter 
Fackey, her Kinſman, held her, and cry'd, Dear 
Aunt, what do you mean? I vow to Gad you are 
ſtrangely out of the Way, G d mme. 
Pamela now roſe, * and begg'd Leave to withdraw, 
and as ſhe was going out, ſaid Mr. Belmour, There's a 
Mein! there's a Shape! O Lady Dawers! were you a 
Man yourſelf, you would admire her as much as I do. 
Yes, ſaid the, for an Harlot, but not for a Wife. Pamela 
could not forbear turning back at theſe Words, and 
ſaying, Indeed your Ladyſhip is too cruel : Well 
may Gentlemen take Liberties when Ladies of Di- 
ſtinction will venture to ſay ſuch Things. If your 
Brother were not the moſt generous of Men, your 
Ladyſhip's Influence over him would make me very 
unhappy. ' 
Ol ſaid fhe, never fear, Wench, thou haſt him 
ſafe, and will hold him I ſee, as long as any one can. 
Poor Sally Godfrey, with all her Charms, could never 
in half ſo much upon him. a 
Mr. Belmonr's Eyes flaſhed Fire almoſt at theſe 
Words, Pamela, ſaid he, with an exalted Voice, 
come back: You have heard two vile Charges againſt 
me; therefore in Vindication of myſelf, and out of 


Affection 


1 


* For the firſt Time, after ſhe fat drum to Dinner, 
for ſhe was hardly aukward enough the firft Day Pe 
came from her Father's Cottage, to ſtand up at Table, « 
Joe is made to do, in one of the Accounts that is given of 
ber, > mag oe drank my good Lady's (Lady [ 
Health. | 
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Affection to you, I muſt ſay ſomething before this ma- 
licious Accuſer, that you may not 1magine yourſelf 
link'd to the moſt abandon'd of Villains. You have 
heard me accuſed, my Dear, as a Dueller, nay a 
Murderer, and now as a Profligate of another Kind. 
Iwill relate to you the Grounds of both thoſe Accuſa- 
tions. | 

When I was in Laß, J had a Friend ſet upon by 
Bravoes who were hired to aſſaſſinate him by a Man 
of Quality, it was my good Fortune to diſarm one of 
theſe Bravoes, in my Friend's Defence, and force him 
to confeſs who had employed him. Whom, when I 
knew, I own, I challenged. We met, and he re- 
ceived ſome flight Wounds from me, and dying 
about a Month after of a Fever, it was ſuppoſed, 
tho' I hope unjuſtly, that it was occaſion'd by thoſe 
Wounds, which obliged me to leave /a/y ſomewhat 
ſooner than I intended. 

It was from this my kind Siſter took her Good-na- 
tured Hint, to make you believe yourſelf yoked to a 
Murderer. The other —— Nay, Brother, ſaid Lady 
Davers, it is your own Fault if you go any farther. 
She ſhall know all, cry'd he, and then I will defy the 
utmoſt Stretch of your Malice. | | 

When I firſt came home from my Travels, I hap- 
pened to be introduced into the Acquaintance of Mrs. 
Godfrey, and then he ran over all the Circumſtances of 
the Affair which we have already related, in the firſt 
Book of this Work, concerning Mrs. Gedfrey's en- 
deavouring to impoſe: upon him, by forcing him to 
marry her Daughter, and her Daughter's' afterwards 
reſigning herſelf up to him without her Mother's 
Knowledge: This is the whole Buſineſs which this 
malicious Woman, with the worſt Intentions, wanted 
to let you into, and my Dear, now you may with- 
draw if you pleaſe, for this worthy Siſter has acquaint- 
ed you with all the Ill, that her Malice can muſter 
up, and which I myſelf should have taken a proper 
Opportunity to have informed you of, when I could 
have convinced you, that theſe Incidents of my Life 

were 
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were not my Boaſt, but my Concern, and 1 ho 
that Heaven, that touched my Heart with a Senſe of 
ſo much Virtue as I found in my Pamela, will enable 
me toobſerve ſuch a Conduct in my future Life, as may 
defy the Reproaches of the moſt inveterate DetraQor, 
My Lady was very much moved at Mr. Belmour's 
noble manner of owning and repenting of his Faults, 
ſo that the Tears came into her Eyes; and takin 
Pamela by the Hand, she ſaid to her, My Paſſion 
has carried me too far, do not go, Pamela, but (lay 
and hear me ask his Pardon; then she was going to 
lay hold of her Brother, but he burſt from her ina 
violent Rage and went into the Garden, upon which 
my Lady fat down, and leaning her Head upon Pa. 
mela's' Boſom, made her Neck wet with her Tears, 
and Pamela could not help weeping for Company, 
Mr. Quidgely walked up and down the Room expreſs- 
ing a gocd deal of Uneaſineſs at what had happened, 
then going into the Garden, he return'd immediately, 
and faid, Mr. Belmour had ordered the Chariot to be 
got ready, and would not be ſpoken to by any Body. 
Well, I have gone too far indeed, ſaid my Lady, 
I was bewitched I think; and now, faid ſhe, mali- 
cious, as he calls me, he will not himſelf, perhaps, 
forgive me this 'Twelvemonth, whatever Submiſſion 
I may make to him; for I maſt tell you, Pamela, that 
if once you offend him he will not eaſily forgive: 
But will you venture to accompany me to him, and 
follow this Lion to his Retreat. I will attend your 
Ladyſhip, ſaid Pamela, wherever you command me. 
Well, Wench, faid ſhe, Pamela I mean; I ſhould 
have loved you 2s much as ever my Mather did, if 
youhad not but it is all over. Why would yon 
marry my Brother? And why would he yet I 
muſt love him. Come, let us find him out, tho' I am 
ſure he will uſe me like a Dog: 1 ſhould not have 
exaſperated him ſo much; whenever I have done fo, | 
have always had the worſt of it, he knows but too 
well how much 1 love him, and it is his Turn now to 
torture me. 


Talk. 
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Talking in this Manner, and leaning on Pamela 
Arm, they went together into the Garden, where 
they ſaw Mr. Belmour at a Diſtance, walking about 
with much Perturbation in his Looks and Geſtures, 
who took another Walk to avoid them; but my La- 


dy called out, Brother ! Brother! let me ſpeak one 


Word with you, and walking faſt, when they came 
near him, Mr. Belmour turning about, with a Frown 
in his Face, ſaid to my Lady, Purſue me no farther 
with thy Follies, I have borne too much, and I will 
vow that for a Twelvemonth from this Day O! 
forbear, ſaid ſhe, to make any raſh Vow, for too 
well I know, by woeful Experience, that you will 
keep it if you do; you ſee, continued ſhe, I ſtoop to 
ask your Pamela to be my Advocate. Will not that 
pacify you ? | 

I defire to fee neither of you on this Occaſion, 
faid he, leave me to myſelf; and was going: But, 
Lady Davers ſaid, one Word before you go, I beg 
of you—— Come, if you'll forgive me, I'll forgive 
you. What, ſaid he, with a ſtern Countenance, will 
you forgive me? Why, all your hard Uſage of me 
To-day, anſwered she; for the ſaw he was too angry 
to bear with her mentioning his Marriage as a Thing 
that wanted her Pardon. 

Siſter, ſaid he, I will be ſerious with you, I wish 
you well, and towards your Welfare, as you want no 
Aſſiſtance of mine, let us ſtudy one another's Quiet ſo 
much as never to come near one another more. Ne- 
ver? cry'd she, thou can'ſt not ſure deſire this, thou 
barbarous Brother ! I do, reply'd he, and intend to 
keep at a Diſtance from you this Murderer, and Pro- 
fligate. Pamela, continued he, how dare you ap- 
proach me, when you ſee me thus diſturb'd ? Never, 
for the future, come near me, when you find my 
Mind in ſuch a Tumult, unleſs I ſend for you: Leave 
me, for I will ſet out this Inſtant for Bedſordſbire. 
What, dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, without me I be- 
ſeech you tell me what I have done. : 1 
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You have, ſaid he, as my Wife, too meanly Roop'd 
to this, haughty Siſter, for tho' she, by her foolich 
Paſſion, has made herſelf contemptible, I expected 
you should have known yourſelf a little better: And 

till 1 can have a few Minutes to recover myſelf I 
muſt tell you, that I am not pleaſed with you: Cul. 
brand ſhall attend you with two more Servants, and 
I hope you may find me in a better Diſpoſition to re- 
ceive you in Bedfordſhire than I am at parting from 
you here. 

Had not Pamela believed that this Severity was 
partly put on to intimidate my Lady, it would have 
been very grievous to her; for the ay he was really in 
à great Paſſion. 

Well, ſaid my Lady, Sir, I defire you will pardon 
pamela, if you won't vouchſafe to forgive me, for 
. ſhe. has been guilty of no Offence, but that of Good- 
nature to me. And for my own Part, I will go away 
directly, as I intended if you had not prevented me. 
It was my Love, ſaid he, that made me prevent 
your going, but it is your Hatred that drives me from 
vou. As for my Pamela, it is im poſſible for me to 
be long angry with her, for the has too much of that 
* which is one of the greateſt Ornaments 

# her Sex, to be guilty of a willful Offence and then 
Magde perſiſting in it; only 1 would deſire that 
when ſhe ſees my Mind unhing'd, and my Paſſions in 
Diſorder, the would not approach me at ſuch a Time, 
for L would be always in the belt Temper whet near 
Her. 

But, dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, muſt you leave me, and 

go into Beafordjpire without me? No, no, ſaid Lady 
- Davers, can't you bath ſet out To morrow,. as you in- 
. tended? For- I will go away this Afternoon, and ſince 
my Brother is determin'd not to forgive me, I will en- 
deavour to forget I have ſuch a Relation. 

Let me beg, Sir, ſaid Pamela, you will be ret 

ciled to your good Siſter, turn all your Wrath on me, 
but ſpare my Lady, who condeſcends to ask you"to 

forgive her. Ha! preſuming Pamela. ſaid he, 
thou 


- 
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thou ſo hardy as tor believe thyſelf able to fuſtain my 
Wrath, which I hoped, from thy Tenderneſs and 
Affection to me, thou would'ſt above all Things have 
ſought to avoid ? x n 
Pamela was ſo frightened when ſhe ſaw he took 
what ſhe had faid amiſs, that ſhe laid hold of his 
Knees as he was turning from her, and faid, Good 
Sir, forgive me, you ſee I am not ſo hardy as to he 
able to 1ultain your Wrath, the very Thoughts of it 
ſinks me to the Earth. Sf 
Lady Davers ſaid, Only forgive Pamela, tis all I 
ask ; you'll carry your Paſſion as much too far as I 
have done. She mult not intrude upon me at ſuch 
Times, ſaid he, I am not now to tell her how much 
love her, and if you would have given me Time to. 
cool a little, I ſhould have come and taken ſuch 
Leave of you both, as became a Brother atid an Hus- 


band. I have long endeavoured to check my Paſſon, 


Lady Dawvers, which, when raiſed, is as uncontroul- 
able as your own, and ſhould have had the Com- 
mand of it, had not the Meanneſs of your 'Spight 
urged you to mention the Story of poor Sally Godfrey, 
which you would not have done, any more than chat 
of the 1ta/ian Duel, as you called it, had you not 
known, that they were both Matters that gave me 
Uneaſineſs to think upon. c = 

Well, ſaid Lady Dawvers, I own twas wrong, T do 
indeed, and am aſhamed of what I faid, *twas poor, 
'twas mean, and much below the Woman that my 
Pride would have me thought. And for this Reaſon 


I condeſcend to follow you, to crave your Pardon, and 


even to procure one for my Advocate, who I thought 
had fome Intereſt in you. * "ET 

I care not what you thaught, ſaid he, for after the 
Meanneſs you have been guilty of, you're fallen very 


low in my Eſteem, I will affure you. "Tis plain, 


ſaid ſhe, I am. Therefore L'Il begone : And fo Bro- 
ther, for this once give me Leave to call you ſo, God 
bleſs you: And Pamela, continued ſhe, kiſſing her 
and weeping, God bleſs you. 

E e How 
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How weak, ſaid Mr. Belmour, is Man, when it h 
thus in the Power: of the weaker Sex to turn and 
wind him as they liſt? This laſt Kindneſs to my Pa. 
mela has quite overcome me: I cannot ſtand it. Kiſs 
but each other once again and I am ſatisfied. Upon 
which, Lady Dawers, taking Pamela by both her 
Hands and ſaluting her on each Cheek, Mr. Belmour 
claſp'd them in his Arms, with one about each of 
their Waiſts, and ſaid, Now may God bleſs you both, 
the two Perſons I moſt value in this World. Thus 
happily was this Storm blown over, and my Lady 
and her Brother both pacified, ſaid not another diſ. 
agreeable, Word to one another, which gave the 
-higheſt Delight to Pamela, whom my Lady now 
treated with no more unbecoming Rudeneſs. 
When they came out of the Garden, and ſaw the 
Chariot ready, at the Door, I do aſſure you, Siſter, 
ſaid Mr. Belmour, I ſhould have ſet out this After- 
- noon to Bed/ord/ire, had not the Pleaſure I now have 
in our happy Reconciliation prevented me; but now, 
if you pleate, you and I will take an Airing : With 
all my Heart, ſaid my Lady; And Mr. Duidgely, ſaid 
he, to her Nephew, perhaps you'll take your Horſe 
and accompany. us? That I will, ſaid Maſter Tacky, 
with all my Soul, and rot me if ever I was better 
pleaſed in my Life, than to ſee you all ſo well re- 
conciled. wo - p 
So Mr. Belmour handed my Lady in the Chariot, 
and Pamela retir'd into her Cloſet, where ſhe could 
not help thinking a little on this Miſs Sally Godfrey, 
and wiſhed ſhe could know whether she was dead or 
alive; tho' she had little Reaſon she thought to ap- 
prehend Mr. PBelmour's falling again into a Crime 
which he had ſo ſincerely expreſſed his Repentence 
of. 
About ſeven of the Clock he ſent a Servant home 
to defire Pamela not to expect him to Supper; for 
that Lady Jones had oblig'd him and his Siſter, with 
Mr. Puidgely, to ſtay and ſup with her, and that 4 
/ 
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dy Darnford and her Daughters were invited to be 
there likewiſe. 

So, Mr. Belmour not being at home, Pamela made 
Mrs. Worden, Lady Dawer's Woman, fit down to 
Supper with her, and Mrs. Fewkes, but it was not 
without a great deal of preſſing, that she could prevail 
with either of them to preſume ſo far; and when 
they had, she behaved in ſuch a Manner as made 
them quite in love with her. 

About eleven of the Clock, Lady Davers, Mr. 
uidgely, and Mr. Belmour return'd, and found them 
together, Mrs. Worden and Mrs. 7 ewkes would have 
retired, but Mr. Belmour ſaid, Don't go Mrs. Worden, 
Jewkes, I will ſpeak to you preſently ; then going 
up to Pamela, My Dear, ſaid he, I hope I have not 
treſpaſs'd upon your Patience too long ; but my ſtay- 
ing where I was with my Siſter was all to your Ad- 
vantage I will aſſure you. Lady Dawers went up to 
her next, and ſaid, Well, Pamela, I know not how 
it is, but I find you have more Admirers in this 
Neighbaurhood than my Brother. My Siſter, faid 
Mr. Belmour, has been hearing the Praiſes of my dear 
Pamela from half a Score People at once, and I dare 
ſay, not without a good deal of Satisfaction. | 

To have my good Lady Dawvers's Favour, and a 
Continuance of Your's, Sir, ſaid Pamela, will be a 
greater Pride to me than that of all the reſt of the 
World put together. Mine, faid Lady Dawers, you 
are ſure of, tho? my Pride made me ſo long blind to 
your Excellencies ; but now, I deſire, you will let 
me wiſh you Joy with my Brother; and, thereupon, 
went and ſaluted her. | SER 

This, ſaid Pamela, was all I wanted to make me 
completely happy, and I hope I ſhall always, thro® 
the whole Courſe of my Life, be ready to ſhew my 
Gratitude for ſo much Goodneſs to me. 

Madam, ſaid Maſter Fackey, it is now my Turn to 
wiſh you Joy, and before Gad, by all that I have 
ſeen myſelf, and heard from the Company where we 
have been, I cannot think that you have met with 
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any thing but what you highly deſerve. And, pray; 
Madam, forgive all my Nonſenſe and ill-Manners to 


you. ..:.. 1 

Said Pamela, I hope, Sir, I ſhall always ſhew the 
Reſpect I ought to ſo near a Relation of Lord and 
Lady Dawvers's. And, Gad, Worden, ſaid Mr. Quidgeh, 
J believe I muſt ask Pardon for you too, now my 
Hand.is in, for we were all to blame. Sir, reply'd 
Mrs. Worden, I have been treated with ſo much Good- 
neſs and Condeſcenſion, ſince you have been out with 
my Lady, that I have been before-hand with you, 
and-ask'd Pardon for myſelf. 

After this Lady Dawers fat down by Pamela for 
half an Hour ; and told her, how much ſhe was 
pleaſed with her Brother's Treatment of her while 
they were abroad together, and how much he had con- 
firmed the good Opinion ſhe was beginning to have 
of her Diſcretion, and Sweetneſs of Temper. When 
her Ladyſhip went away, ſhe wiſhed her a good Night 
heartily, and ſaid; I kiſs'd you when I came in for 
Form's Sake, but now I will kiſs you out of pure Af. 
fection. 

When Mr. Belmour and Pamela were come up 
Stairs into their Chamber, he told her all that had 
paſſed at Lady Fones's, and what kind Things had been 
faid by all the Company in her Behalf; and ſaid, that 
he obſerved his Siſter began to be pleaſed with hear- 
ing her well ſpoken of, 'which was extremely agree- 
ble to him ; and that when her Health was propoſed 


at Table, when it came to my Lady's Turn, ſhe faid, 


Come Brother, here's your Pamela to you.——But 
how, cried ſhe, ſhall. I be able to ſtand this Affair 
with Lady Brumpton and her Daughters, Lady Betty 
will rally me to death, and you know, Brother, ſhe 
wants neither Wit nor Satire. | 

This Lady Betty is the Earl's Daughter, mentioned 
before, between whom and her Brother, Lady Da- 
vers would gladly have made a Match. Mr. Belmour 
aid, whenever Lady Beit married he hop'd ſhe mol 


Ruin 


PAMELA. 325 


fnd a better Husband than he ſhould have made her, 
for on my Conſcience, faid he, I think I ſhould hard- 
ly have made a tolerable one to any but Pamela. 

He told her, the Company rallied him upon the 
Statelineſs of his Temper ; and ſaid, They believed 
he would make an exceeding good Hugband where he 
was, but that would be owing to the Meekneſs of 
her Temper more than to his Complaiſance ; for ſaid 
Miſs Darnford to Lady Dawers, You cannot imagine, 
Madam, how out of Humour he was Yeſterday at 
not finding Pamela at our Houſe, when your Lady- 
ſhip detained her at home, and he had expected to 
have met her, tho' he had but barely given her a 
Hint that he expected her neither. | 

Ay, ſaid Lady Dawvers, he's a lordly Creature, and 
can't bear a Diſappointment, nor ever could. But I 
told her, continued he, that of all Perſons ſhe ought 
not to find Fault, for I had borne a great deal from 
her this Day before I was angry at all. 

She own'd that was true, but, ſaid she, when I 
had gone a little too far, as I can't deny but I did, 
he paid me for it ſeverely ; and made the poor Thing 
tremble too, that I took with me for my Advocate. 

It could not but be a great Satisfaction to Pamela, 
to hear in what Manner Lady Dawers ſpoke of her 
abroad, after all that had paſſed, and how kindly the 
Company had expreſſed themſelves in her Favour. ' 

As ſoon as she roſe the next Morning, ſeeing Lady 
Dawver's Door open, she went to wait upon her, and 
found her in Bed, but talking to her Woman. I 
hope, ſaid she, I don't diſturb your Ladyship. O! 
not at all, ſaid Lady Dawers, how do you do? Come 
and fit by the Bed-Side: Poor Thing! ſaid she, by 
the Talk we had Yeſterday, I find you have had but 
a ſad Time of it; and this Fewwkes here, has given 
Worden ſuch an Account as makes me pity you. 

Indeed, Madam, ſaid Pamela, if your Ladyship 
knew all you would pity me, for I have gone thro 
great Hardships; but I ought now to forget them all, 
and be thankful, You have behaved nobly, * my 
Ys 
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Lady, and deſerve the Praiſes of all who have any 
Regard for Virtue. It was God enabled me, Madam, 
reply'd Pamela. And, ſaid my Lady, it is the more 
extraordinary, becauſe, I believe, if the Truth was 
known, , you did love the Wretch too. Whilſt thoſe 
ſevere Trials laſted, ſaid Pamela, I had no Thoughts 
of any thing but how to preſerve my Innocence. 

But, my Pamela, ſaid she, tell me ſincerely, did 
vou not love him all the Time? I had always, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Pamela, a great Veneration for my Maſter, 
admired all his good Actions, and thought him the fineſt 
Gentleman I had ever ſeen, and even when I abhorr'd 
his wicked Deſigns, 1 found I could not hate him, 
but wished him well, and pray'd for him, tho' I did not 
know that this was Love ; indeed I could not have 
ſo much Preſumption. _ | 

That's prettily ſaid, cry'd my Lady, but pray, ſaid 
she, what did you think, when, after he found he 
could not gain his Ends, he began to profeſs honour-- 
able Love to you? 1 could not tell what to think, an- 
ſwered Pamela, but for ſome Time dreaded more 
from his Kindneſs than I had before from his Cruelty, 
and having received a private Intimation. from ſome 
Friend, that a Sham. Marriage was intended, by the 
Help of ſome Man who was to perſonate a Clergy- 
man, 1 had too much Suſpicion from thence to be 
greatly rejoiced at his firſt kind Declaration. | 

And, {aid my Lady, after he had. proteſs'd honour- 
able Love to you, did he never make any more At- 
tempts upon your Virtue? No, indeed, ſaid Pamela, 
but was a long Time ſtruggling with himſelf and his 
Pride, as he himſelf told me, before he could ſtoop ſo 
low; and once upon my ſaying but a very few Words, 
that diſpleaſed him, while he ſpoke kindly to me, 
he turned me out of Doors at a Minute's Warning, 
and ſent me a Day's Journey towards my Father and 
Mother, but then preſently after ſent a Man and a 
Horſe Poſt to fetch me back again, and has continued 
very gracious to me ever ſince, and made me the 
happy Creature Jam. 45 
2 | Ay, 
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Ay, faid my Lady, that ſending you away one 
Hour, and calling you back the next, is ſo like 
him. But tho” this haſty Temper be a great Fault 
in him, yet has he many Virtues to make Amends 
for it. He is generous, and has a Noblenels in his 
Spirit that makes him deſpiſe dirty Actions, he de- 
lights in doing Good, but will not eaſily paſs over a 
wilful Fault. He is prudent, ſober, and couragious, 
and would not tell a Lie upon any Account. But my 
dear Pamela, for I mult call you ſo yet, continued 
my Lady, I underſtand you have kept Copies of moſt 
of the pretty innocent Letters which you ſent to your 
Parents, and that he found Means ſeveral Times to 
get at them. I wish, my Dear, you would give me 
the Pleaſure of reading them, for when J am let into 
all the Particulars of your Story, I am ſure it muft 
reconcile me entirely to the Step my Brother has 
taken, and that I once thought would be impoflible, 
for I mult tell you, I had gone a great Way in bring- 
ing about a Match between him, and Lady Betty 
Hara, Lord Brumpton's Daughter, and had ſaid ſo 
much of it, that the Earl her Father, and the Duke 
her Uncle, both approved of it, and I found Lady 
Betty herſelf not averie to it; now shall I be hunted 
to death about it, and this perhaps, has made me a 
good deal more outragious than I should have been. 
But when I find, as no doubt I shall, by your Let- 
ters, that your Virtue is but ſuitably rewarded, I 
shall be able to juſtify my Brother, and anſwer what- 
ever may be ſaid to me upon this Affair. 
Pamela ſaid; that to be ſure she should he proud of 
doing every Thing her Ladyship commanded her, to 
Shew her Willingneſs to oblige her, but that all her 
Papers were at preſent in the Hands of her Father 
and Mother, who would rather have ſeen her buried 
alive then ſeduced by the greateſt Prince apon Farth. 
But she told her Ladyship when she came into Bed. 
fordſhire she should have them again, and would be 
lure to shew them to her, not doubting of her gener- 
ous Indulgence, as she had already had her _—_— 
ty 
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tho she had treated him very freely all along while 
he had naughty Views; and hoped her Ladyship 
would confider them as the naked Sentiments of her 
Heart, deſigned only for the Sight of her own poor 
Parents. - 

My Lady ſaid, ſhe had heard a mighty good Cha- 
racter of thoſe poor Parents of her's, as honeſt, ſen- 
fible, and induſtrious Folks. Pamela ſaid they were 
the honeſteſt, lovingeit, and, perhaps, the moſt con- 
ſcientious Couple breathing. That they once lived 
pretty well upon a moderate Eſtate of their own, but 
that being involved in the Fate of many wealthier 
Perſons, in the late iniquitous South-Sea-Scheme, her 
Father had been reduced to labour hard for his Living, 
but that no Temptation, in the Midſt of his Poverty, 
could induce either him, or her Mother, she was ſure, 
to do a wicked Thing; and to God's Grace, continued 
she, and their good Precepts, with thoſe I imbibed 
from my dear good Lady, your Ladyſhips Mother, I 
owe the Preſervation of my Innocence, and the hap- 
py Station to which I am now exalted. 

Lady Dawerscould not forbear kiſſing her, and ſaid, 
there is ſuch a beautiful Simplicity in your Story, 
ſuch an honeſt Openneſs in thy Mind, and ſo much 
fweet Humility in thy Deportment, notwithſtanding 
thy reſent Condition, that I find I muſt love you 
whether I will or no. 
Morden, ſaid my Lady, I can ſay any thing before 
you, and ſo you have been a Witneſs to this Conver- 
ſation, and did you ever hear any thing prettier, 
more unaffected and more eaſy than my Pamela's 
Share of it? No, never, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Worden, 
and I am mighty glad to ſee your Ladyſhip and Mrs. 
Belmour ſo happily reconciled. Well, ſaid Lady Da- 
wers to Pamela, it you'll go down to your good Man 
Fl follow you - preſently to Breakfaſt, which ſhe did 
accordingly, and the whole Day was ſpent very 
agreeably on all Sides. , 
Lady Dawers reſolving to ſet out the next Morning 
to return home, Mr, Belmeur likewiſe ordered mY 
| | thing 
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ile ming to be: got ready for his Journey into Bedford- 
hip Hire, - inviting Lady Jones, Sir Simon Darnford and 
her his Family, and Mr. Peters with his Family, to Sup- 
or per, that he and his Wife and Siſter might take 


3 lz diſpoſed of the Money 
ha- In the mean Time, Pamela diſpoſed of the Money 
en- Mr. Be, bad given her according to his Direc- 
ere tions, and gave Mrs. Feuules her Twenty Guineas in 
on- ſuch a Manner as was highly pleaſing to her. With 


ved "Tears in her Eyes the Houſekeeper wiſhed her all 
but Manner of Happineſs, and begged ſhe would forgive 
i her all her paſſed Wickedneſs, as ſhe herſelf, at that 
Time, called it. Pamela alſo deſired Leave of Mr. 
Belmour to preſent Mrs. Worden with five Guineas for 
a Pair of Gloves, which he ſaid, was well thought 
of, and defired, by all Means, that it might be ſo. 

The Company being all come, there was no other 
Curb to the Pleaſure and Satisfaction with which they 
ſpent the Evening, but the Thoughts of loſing Mr. 
Belmour and his ſweet Bride the next Day, but they 
would notdepart, till they had obliged him to promiſe, 
that he would bring her again to paſs a Fortnight or 
three Weeks at that Seat before the Winter, 
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AD Davers being ready to ſet ont 
in the Morning, took Leave of her Bro- 
Y ther and his Bride with the greatel 
Lenderneſs imaginable. And they {et 
out immediately after for Grove- Belmau, 
their Seat in Bedfordbire in their Chariot and fix, at- 
tended by Colbrand and three Footmen on Horſeback. 
Mr. Belmour was all Affection and Kindneſs to hi 
Pamela on the Road, as indeed he was upon ever) 
Occaſion, which made her refle&, with Pleaſure, of 
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me Difference there was between this Journey and 
the laſt, when ſhe came into Lincolnſhire, fo much 


againſt her Inclinations, and under ſuch terrible Ap« 


prehenſions; and bleſs'd God for the happy Change 
at every Turn, and at every Stage. | 
When Pamela entered into the Court-Yard ſhe was 
hardly able to ſupport the Joy ariſing in her Mind, 
on making a Compariſon between her paſt and pre- 
ſent Condition, to think that ſhe was now return'd 
Miſtrefs of that fame Houſe from which ſhe went 
away, not long fince, as a poor caſt off Servant. Mr. 
Belmour obſerved how much ſhe was moved, and ten- 
derly ask'd her the Occaſion of it. Pamela lifting 
his Hand to her Lips, cry'd, O Sir! how great are 
God's Mercies and your Goodneſs to me ! my Joy at 
entring this dear Place, and my grateful Thoughts 
to Heaven and you, I want Power to expreſs. Mr. 
Belmour embracing her, ſaid, Thrice welcome, Joy 
of my Life, and Partner in my Heart, welcome to 
your own Houſe, as much your own as mine. Then 
leading her into the Parlour, he kiſſed her with much 
Ardour, and Pamela throwing herſelf at his Feet, 
faid, Permit me, dear Sir, thus to bleſs God and 
thank you for all his Mercies and your Goodneſs to 
me. Riſe, my Pamela, ſaid he, and be aſſur'd, that 
ſo much Piety and Virtue can never be without the 
divine Protection, nor ſo much Sweetneſs without the 


Love and Eſteem of all who are acquainted with it?: 


And I hope God will preſerve my Health and Life to 
make you as happy as I don't doubt of being myſelf 
thro' your Means, Having ſaid theſe Words, Mr. 
Belmour asked aloud where Fervis was, who imme- 
diately came into the Room, Here, good Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, am I, and have been waiting impatiently till 
called for, that I might have the Pleaſure of congra- 
tulating you, and your honoured Bride, on your Ef- 
pouſals and Return to this Place. Pamela could not 
. forbear running to her in'a kind of Tranſport, and 

flinging her Arms about her Neck, O my dear Mrs: 
Jervis, (aid ſhe, my other Mother, receive your happy 
; ; E Pamela 
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Pamela to your Arms, and join with me in praiſing 
God, and bleſſing this good Maſter who has made me 
ſo. Deareſt Madam, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, you do me too 
much Honour; and all the Days of my Life to come 
will not be ſufficient to ſhew the Joy 1 have for your 
deſerved good Fortune, and my grateful Acknow- 
ledgements for the early Inſtance you were pleaſed to 
give me of your Goodneſs in your kind Letter, 
which reſtored me to my Place in my honoured Ma- 
ſter's Houſe and Favour. 
Mr. Belmour ſaluted her, and ſaid, Jervis I always 
had a Value for, and what I once look'd upon as an 
Offence to me, I now regard as a Virtue in you, the 
Part you have acted with Relation to this dear Girl, 
whom TI am proud to call my Wife, will make us 
both have an Eſteem for you, and proves you to be 
that good Woman that my Mother, who was herſelf 
the beſt of Women, always thought you. | 
Mrs. Ferwis, at theſe kind Expreſſions, could not 
refrain from Tears, but wiping her Eyes, cry'd, God 
bleſs you, Sir, may ye live together many, many 
happy . Years, the Delight and Wonder of all who 
know you. 3 VEN 
And where, ſaid Mr. Belmour, is honeſt Longman? 
| And where is Jonathan? ſend them to me. And I, 
1 ſaid Pamela, muſt ſee all the good Folks preſently, 
| but firſt, Mrs. Ferwis, continued ſhe, let me go up 
| with you to thoſe dear Apartments which I ſhall now 
behold with very different Eyes from what I former- 
i ly ſaw them with: So the and Mrs. Ferwvis went up 
| together, and in every Room that had been a Scene 
| of the Trials ſhe went through, with her Maſter, be- 
fore ſhe laſt left that Houſe, ſhe kneeled down and re- 
| turned Thanks to God for the Eſcapes ſhe had had, 
| and the Happineſs ſhe was now brought to. O my 
| = excellent Lady, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, the is ſtill the 
| 


ſame good, and humble Soul as I have ever known 
her, and her exalted Station has only made her Hu- 
mility the more graceful, and the more to be admiredg 
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I ſhould be an ingrateful Creature, ſaid Pamela, It 
I, who have received ſo many Mercies, ſhould atiri- 


bute them to any Thing but the divine Goodneſs, 
and aſſume inſolent Airs to myſelf, And I charge 
you, my dear Mrs. Ferwis, in whatever Manner you 
may think it proper, for my Maſter's Sake, to treat 
me before Strangers, that when we are alone you call 
me nothing but your Pamela, for I am partly your's, 
and you have help'd to preſerve me. O! I have a 
deal to tell you of what I have gone thro', and what 
God hath done for me, and next to my dear Lord 


and Maſter, and my own dear Parents, my dear good 


Mrs. Fervis is the Perſon to whom I would com- 


municate all my Thoughts, and pour forth my whole 


Soul. 

Aſter ſome more Diſcourſe of this Sort which 
ſhew'd the Humility and Gratitude of this admirable 
young Creature, ſhe went down into the Parlour, 
where ſhe found Mr. Longman with his Maſter, and 
he coming up to meet her, cry'd, Heavens give you 
Joy, my good Lady, as now I praiſe God I may call 
you. O! I knew, Madam, and always ſaid, that 
Providence would take Care of, and reward ſuch Vir- 
tue. e | ; 

Mr. Longman ſaid ſhe, I am rejoiced to ſee you, 
and to ſee you here, both for your own and my dear 
Maſter's Sake. I have been telling Longman, ſaid 


Mr. Be/mour, that I am obliged to him for his ſo rea- 


dily returning to me; that I ſhall quite forget what 
once gave me Offence, his applying to my Siſter Da- 
vers; that I hope he will be as eaſy as he can wiſh or 
deſire; and that I dare promiſe him that you, my 
dear Partner, will do all that may be expected to 
make him ſo. Heaven bleſs you both together, cry'd 
Mr. Longman, how am I rejoiced to ſee this happy 
Pay? And how many Hearts have you made glad by 
this generous Deed ! nr ah | 
The other - Servants were all impatient to ſee their 


dear Miſtreſs, eſpecially old Fonathair, the Butler, 
who coming in Sight of the Parlour Door, Come in, - 
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Jonathan, ſaid Mr. Belmour, and wiſh your Miſtreſs 
and me Joy. That I do with all my Soul, and in 
the ſincereſt Manner, ſaid old Jonathan, pray God 
bleſs your Honour and my good Lady: Thank you 
good Mr. Jonathan, ſaid Pamela, I am glad to ſee 
you, you look as well as ever ; Ay, better, Madam, 
than ever, ſaid the good old Man, to ſee this bleſſed 
Sight ; God bleſs you! again, and again, and I hope 
3 Sir, I have your Forgiveneſs for all my paſt 
Failings ? That thou haſt indeed, Jonathan, ſaid he, 
for I know none thou had'ſt but what were occaſion'd 
by your Regard for my dear Spouſe here, and now it 
will be impoſſible for you to err in the ſame Way, 
; becauſe you can never ſhew too much Reſpect to her, 
Nor ever ſo much, anſwered Fonathan, as her Good- 
neſs and Virtue deſerve. K 
Theſe honeſt Servants taking their Leave, Mr. 
Belmour and Pamela took a Turn in the Garden, and 
then came in to Dinner, which being over, Mr. Lang- 
mam came in again to know if his Maſter had any 
farther Commands for him : Sit down Longman, 
faid Mr. Belmaur, and I will toaft to you the happieſt 
and honeſteſt Couple in England, my dear Pamela's 
Father and Mother. I thank you, dear Sir, ſaid Pa- 
mela. I am thinking, continued Mr. Be/mour, that the 
little Purchaſe I made in Kent, wants a good Ma. 
nager, and as it is ſomewhat out of your Way, 
Longman, I would propoſe, if I thought Mr. Andrews 
would except of it, that he ſhould enter upon the 
Farm that was Hodges's, and ſo may manage all that 
little Eſtate for me: I will ſtock the Farm and make 
it as comfortable for him as I can. | 
Your Honour, ſaid Longman, cannot do better, and 
T have had ſome Hint that Goodman Stacy has a 
Mind to diſpoſe of his Eſtate, that lies contiguous to 
Hodees's Farm, fo that as your Honour has ſo much 
Money by you, if you pleaſe you may purchaſe that 
Farm upon eaſy Terms, and rh © double the 
"Kentiſh Eſtate. Well, ſaid Mr. Be/mour, get me th. 
Particulars and we will conſult about that N 
f eln 8 ime. 


Time. Tt is very true, - I have too much Money 


lies uſeleſs by me, though, upon this Occaſion, I 


ſhall not ſpare to lay out as much in Cloths and 
Liveries as if I had married the firſt Fortune in Eng- 
land, and J am ſure, I never could have met with one 


with more Merit. Indeed, Sir, ſaid Pamela, I am 


aſhamed of being ſo expenſive to you. Not a Word 
more of that, ſaid he, my Dear. Why, Madam, 
faid Mr. Longman, with Money in Stocks and other- 
wiſe, his Honour has enough to buy half the Gentle- 
men round him ; he wants not for Money, and lays 
up a great deal every Year, and it would have been 
Pity that he ſhould have married but juſt as he has; 
Very true, Longman, ſaid Mr. Belmour, and pulling 
out a Purſe he gave it to Pamela, There, ſaid he, my 
Dear, are two hundred Guineas, take them to your- 
ſelf for the Purpoſes I mention'd to you; And, Long- 
man, continued he, before Sun- ſet, do you bring 
ty Pounds to my dear Spouſe, which is due to her, 
by my Promiſe, this Day; and, at the End of every 
three Months, to commence from this Day, you are 
to pay her fifty Pounds more, which will amount to 
two hundred Pounds per Annum, which is to be laid 
out at her own Diſcretion. When Longman was gone 
out of the Room, Now, my good Sir, faid Pamela, 
will you give me Leave to ſend for Mrs. Ferwis ? 
all Means, ſaid he; ſo Mrs. Ferwis being called fi 
Pamela took twenty Guineas out of the Purſe, an 
faid, My dear Mrs Jervis, let me beg your Accept- 
ance of this, which is no more than my generous 
Maſter ordered me to preſent to Mrs. Fewkes for a 
Pair of Gloves, upon our Nuptials, and therefore, 
you who are much better entitled to them, by the 
Love I bear you, muſt not refuſe them. Fed 
Madam, faid Mrs. Ferv:is, Mrs. Fewkes was upon 
the Spot at that happy Time. Yes, ſaid Mr. Bel 
mour, but I dare ſay, my Pamela, would have been 


1 to have had you there in her Stead. That 
J ſho 


uld, indeed Sir, reply'd Pamela, and better 
pleaſed with her Preſence than any Body's, except 
| Ff4 my 
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my own Mother's. Mrs. FJervis received the Preſent 
very thankfully, which ſhe aſſured them, tho' ſo very 
liberal, was not of equal Value to their kind and ge- 
nerous Expreſſions to her. 3 
When Mrs. Jervis retired, My Dear, ſaid Mr, 
Belmour, I would have you, in ſome handſome Man- 
ner, as you know how, oblige old Longman to accept 
of the like Preſent. ge 
Mr. Longman, not long after returned from his 
Office, with the fifty Pounds as he was ordered, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, I have entered this new Article with 
2 great deal of Pleaſure in my Book. To my Lag, 
fy Pounds, . the ſame Sum to be paid Quarterly. O! 
Sir, ſaid Pamela, what muſt I ſay to all; this Bounty 
ſo generouſly heap'd on me without my being able 
to deſerve it? Are you not the Wife of my Boſom, 
anſwer'd he, and have I not endowed you with all 
my worldly Goods ? of which this is but a very ſmall 
Portion. : R 5 


Mr. Longman, ſaid Pamela, as you are ſo pleaſed 
at my receiving theſe large Sums, I hope you won't 
be offended at my offering you a ſmall Preſent only 
for a Pair of Gloves on Account of my happy Nup- 
tials. Mr. Longman pauſing a little. 1 Pin, ſaid Mr. 
Belmour, J hope, Longman, you won't refuſe my Wiſe's 
firſt Favour; whereupon Pamela put twenty Guineas 
into his Hand. Well, Madam, ſaid Mr. Longman, 
fince you will ſo obligingly force them upon me, I 
| Know. what I will do with them. What, ſaid ſhe? 
Why Iwill lay them by, till my young Maſter's 
| Birth- Day, which, I hope, will be within this 
'Twelve-month. 175 

Pamela, not expecting any ſuch Thing from the 
old Gentleman, looked at Mr. Belmour, and then 
bluſhed ſo, that ſhe could not hold up her Head. Well 
faid, Longman, cry'd Mr. Belmour, and claſping Pa- 
mela in his Arms, O my dear Life ! ſaid he, God 
ſend it may be ſo. You have delighted me, Longman, 
continued he, with that Thought, tho' I durſt not 
for the World, have uttered ſuch a Thing . 


. 
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Mr. Longman, who had ſtruck Pamela on a Heap, 
ſoon after withdrawing, Why, my Dear, ſaid Mr. 
Belmour, you can't look up, the old Man ſaid no- 
thing ſo very ſhocking. But I did not expect it 
from him, ſa id she, I could not have imagined but to 
have heard ſome innocent Pleaſantry from him; and 
this was ſo, ſaid he, both innocent and pleaſant. 
Come, and I won't forgive you, unleſs you ſay 
Amen to it. Well, then, Sir, replied Pamela, may 
every thing happen that will afford you delight. 
That's kindly ſaid, cry'd he, and claſping her in his 
Arms, kiſſed her with great Tenderneſs. 

When the Servants had dined, Pamela defired to 
ſee the Maids, who all came into the Parlour toge- 
ther, the four Houſe-Maids; the two Laundry Maids, 
the Cook's Maid, the Dairy Maid, and even the 
Scullion and Pig-Maid. O! my old Acquaintance, 
ſaid Pamela, how do ye all do? The Wenches were 


all tranſported: O! God Almighty bleſs your good 


dyſhip, we are all the better for ſeeing you ſo well, 
and all wiſh your good Ladyſhip much Joy and Hap- 
pineſs, and God bleſs my good Maſter, a more 
charming Couple was never ſeen. You fee, my 
Laſſes, ſaid Mr. Be/mour, your Miſtreſs, I need not 
bid you reſpect her, for ſhe had always the Love of 
ye all. All, all, cried the Maids with one Voice, 
and God bleſs ye both. \ 

Thank ye, ſaid Pamela, for your good Wiſhes, I 
will endeavour to be a kind Friend to ye all; and 
your dear good Maſter has ordered me to give each 
of you this, that you may rejoice with me in my 
Happineſs. And ſo ſhe gave them five Guineas a- 
piece, and ſaid, God bleſs you every one. The 
Maids, highly pleaſed, retired full of Gratitude, pray- 
ing for their good Mailer and Lady. 

Mr. Belmour ſent next for Fonathaz, the Butler, 
and Pamela taking ten Guineas, as ſhe had been di- 
rected, put them into the old Man's Hand, and de- 
fired him to accept of them for a Pair of Gloves, 
and pray'd God to bleſs him with his filver Hairs, (o 


like 
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like her own dear Father's. And putting his Hand 
between both her's, ſaid, She ſhould always have a 
Value for ſuch a good old Servant of the beſt of Ma- 
fters. O! ſuch Goodneſs! cry'd the old Man, ſuch 
kind Words, are like Balm to my old Heart. Bleſs- 
ed be God that I have lived to this Day ; and the 
Tears trickled down his Cheeks as he went out of 
the Room. rw 

In the fame Manner Pamela made Preſents to all 
the reſt of the Men-Servants, Gardiners, Coachman; 
Footmen, Grooms, Helpers, Poſtilion, &c. accord- 
ing to their ſeveral Degrees. Five Guineas to ſome; 
and three to others. After which, Mr. Belmour or- 
dered Jonathan to let them all have Liquor to ſpend 
the Evening merrily, but defired it might be with 
Diſcretion. 

When Supper was over, he led his fair Bride up 
Stairs, and put her in Poſſeſſion of his late Mother's 
Dreſſing. Room and Cabinet, in which were a large 
Quantity of rich Jewels, ſome 'that were to be new 
ſet, and ſome very faſhionable, that were bought for 
Preſents to be made to Lady Betty Hardy, if that 
Match had gone on, which Mrs. Belmour, in her Life 
Time, was as deſirous of as Lady Dawers. He then 
preſented Pamela with all his Mother's Books, Pic- 
tures, Linnen, Laces, and every thing elſe that was 
in her Apartments, and bade her call thoſe Apart- 
ments her's, ; | 
The next Day, being Sunday, as they were not 
prepared for their publick Appearance, the Bride and 
Bridegroom continued at Home ; but Pamela ſpent 
pretty much of her Time in Devotion, in her new 
Cloſet, returning Thanks to God for the great Bleſs- 
ing he had ſhower'd upon her, and Mr. Belmour re- 
ceived the Compliments of ſeveral of his Neigh- 
bours ſent to him upon his Return Home, particular- 
ly from Sir Humphry Arthur, Mr. Towers, Sir Fervas 
Brookes, and Mr. Martin of the Grove. And, on the 
Day following, Pamela had an Amuſement which moſt 
Ladies think very agreeable, the ee 
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for new Cloaths. Mr. Be/mour thought nothing too 
good, and Pamela thought every thing ſo; but at 
length he pick'd out Six of the richeſt Patterns there 
for her to chuſe three Suits out of, ſaying they would 
provide themſelves with more when they came: to 
London. One was a White richly flower'd with Sil“ 
ver, of a very uncommon and elegant Figure, in 
which Mr. Belmour ſaid ſhe ſhould make her Appear- 
ance in as a Bride, the Sunday following. He then 
made her chuſe ſome very fine Laces and Linnen, and 
ſent a Meſſenger to London on purpoſe, to have ai 
Things ready by the next Saturday. 

In the mean Time, Mr. Be/mour riding out one 
Morning, brought ſeveral Gentlemen with him 
Home to Dinner, Sir Hiumphry Arthur, Mr. Martin of 
the Grove, Sir Ferwas Brookes, and one Mr. Cham- 
bers; and after he had ſeen them ſeated in the Par- 
lour, he ſtept up to Pamela, and told her who were 
below, and the Occaſion of their being there: I 
« met them all, ſaid he, at Sir Humphry Arthur's, 
« when my Lady asking me if I was really mar- 
te ry'd? I anſwered, Yes really: And, prithee, to 
« whom? ſaid Mr. Martin. Why, reply'd I blunt- 
« ly, to my Mother's Chamber-Maid. The Com- 
« pany could not tell what to ſay to this, but 
* look'd at one another; and I perceived, continued 
* he, that I had ſpoil'd a good Jeſt, which every 
„ one was preparing for. Lady Arthur ſaid, Indeed. 
« Mr. Belmour, you have married as charming 2 
Creature as ever I ſaw, and ſhe has had mighty 
« good Luck. And fo have I, ſaid I; I ſhould be 
very glad to pleaſe all my Friends in my Marriage, 
but that I cannot immediately: expect till they 
« know my Inducements ; but I do aſſure you, 1 am 


« exceedingly pleaſed myſelf, and that you know 10 
„ ſomething. 


«« Said Sir Fervas Brookes, J have heard my Wiſe 


* ſay ſo much of your Spouſes's Beauty and fine 
„Shape, and I know not what all, that I perfectly 
long to ſee her. Why, faid I, if you'll go Homg 
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« and take a Dinner with me ye ſhall all ſee her, and 
« I hope Lady Arthur will accompany us; but ſhe 
« made an Excuſe, and ſaid, ſhe ſhould not be back- 
« ward to pay my Spouſe a Viſit in Company of the 
« neighbouring Ladies; but it would not be altoge- 


% ther ſo proper for her to go ſingly, on ſo ſudden a a 


„Motion too with ſo many Gentlemen. So the reſt 
« ſent Word, that they ſhould not dine at home, 
« and all came with me. | 

When Mr. Belmour had thus given Pamela an Ac. 
count of the Occaſion of their coming, he went down 


to his Company, and ſoon after, when ſhe came into 
the Parlour, upon Notice of Dinner's being ready, 


he took her by the Hand, and faid, My Dear, this 
is Mr. Chambers, this is Sir Humphry Arthur, and ſo 
preſenting her to the Company round, they every 
one ſaluted her, and wiſh'd her Joy : And all ſeemed 
amazed at the Sight of ſo much Beauty, with ſo gen- 
tee} and modeſt a Carriage. It was a very difficult 
Task for her to bear up under the Confuſion ſhe was 
in, of being without another Woman in Company of 
ſo many ſtrange Gentlemen at once, yet ſhe did 
make a Shift to do the Honours of the Table, in 
ſuch a Manner as gained her the Admiration of all 
that were preſent, and her Eyes and her Bluſhes were 
more eloquent than any Thing that can be ſuppoſed 
to be ſaid by ſo young a Creature in ſuch a Situation. 

Mr. Belmour ſaid a thouſand kind Things to en- 
courage her, and all the Company ſhew'd her the - 

mo 


* Tet this modeſt young Creature, in the Letters of 
Pamela, as they are called, is made to talk on this Ocra- 
fon, with as much Bolaneſs as if ſhe had fell d the 
Camp with a Gin-Cag, and, like Kate Matchlock, had 
buried ſeven Husbands before in one Campaign. Such 
monſtrous Inconfiſlencies muſt be ſhocking to a judicious 
Reader, and deſtroy the Character that fo much Pains 
bave been taken with, even tho a Parſon ſhould have 


ten Guineas to recommend it from the Pulpit. 2 


,_ 
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moſt Reſpect, but it was a vaſt Pleaſure to her to get | | 
d away when Dinner was over, and leave the Gentle- 1 
10 men to themſelves, who continued till they had drank vl 
ef two Bottles of Claret a-piece, and were all the Even- | 
1 ing full of the Praiſes of Pamela, and compliment- 4 
* ing Mr. Belmour on his happy Condition. f 1 
4 The next Morning Mr. Belmour propoſed to Pamela [os 


to take an Airing about ten Miles, and faid, they 
. would breakfaſt at an honeſt Farmer's Houſe, where 
| he had ſome Buſineſs ; ſo they accordingly ſet out in 
their Chariot and Six, at about nine of the Clock, 
and came to the Place intended in little more than 
an Hour and half. A very clean plain Woman met 
them at the Door, and, with great Reſpect, ſhew'd 
them into the Parlour. Well, Goody Haines, ſaid 
Mr. Belmour, how does your good Man and all the 
little ones ? All well, and at your Honour's Service, 
anſwer'd the Farmer's Wife. I have brought this 
Lady to breakfaſt with you, ſaid he, and ſee my lit- 
tle God-Daughter, ſo the Farmer's Wife going out 
of the Room, ſoon after return'd with a very 

Girl of about two Years old, in a clean Frock, who 
has ſoon as ſhe ſaw Mr. Belmour, expreſſed a great 
deal of Joy, and running up to him, he took her in 
his Arms and kiſſed her, and then gave her to Pamela 
to kiſs. 2 | 

This is a very pretty Miſs, indeed, ſaid Pamela, 
but my dear Sir, continued ſhe, methinks the Fond- 
neſs you expreſs to her, ſeems to be ſomewhat more 
than is uſual to a God-Child only, I can't but think 
ſhe Rands in a nearer Relation to you. 

"Tis even ſo, my Dear, reply'd Mr. Be/moar ; and 
no doubt you remember what I told you of poor Sal. 
ly Godfrey, who was ſent into Wilthire, by the Care 
of my good Siſter Davers, who blurted out the Se- 
cret in her Paſſion. _ I do very well, anſwered Pa- 
mela, and this dear little Creature I ſuppoſe is 
the very Child, ſaid he, that ſhe was brought to Bed 
of: And can you allow me, my Dear, to love the 
little Innocent? Allow you! Sir, reply'd Pamela, you 
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would be barbarous if you did not. And ſo ſhould 1 
too if I did not love the dear little Lamb both for your 
Sake and her own, and with that ſhe took the Child 
in her Arms, and kiſſed her with Tears in her Eyes. 

Why, my Love, ſaid Mr. Belmour, are your 
Words fo kind and your Countenance fo fad ? I have, 
ſaid ſhe, a Pleaſure in viewing this ſweet Babe, but it 
is mix'd with Grief for the poor Mother of it, to 
think, 1f ſhe be living, that ſhe muſt call her chief 
Delight her Shame; or, if ſhe be no more, what 
fad Remorie muſt have been upon her Mind, when 
ſhe came to leave the World, and this ſweet Infant 
behind her. If the latter be the Caſe, dear Sir, let 
me-have the Pleaſure of having the dear Child with 
me, that I may ſhew the Sincerity of my grateful 
Affection for you, in the Love I ſhall always bear to 
her. Hi) 
| You are very good, my Pamela, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
and I never was once deceived in the Hopes my fond 
Heart entertained of your Prudence. But will you, 
my good Sir, ſaid Pamela, let me know if pretty 
Miſſes Mother be alive or not. Ay, Pamela, ſaid 
he, I ſee you want to know that, and it is natural 
enough for you ſo to do, but I was willing to ſee 
how keeping you a little in Suſpence would work up- 
on you, and I think you have a good deal of Pa- 
tience ; therefore, I will now ſatisfy you, that ſhe is 
alive, but at as great a Diſtance as Jamaica. 

You have already heard, faid he, that ſhe was 
ſent down into WV:/t/5ire, and there the ſuffered ſo 
much in her Lying-in, that No- Body expected her 
Life; this, when she was up, made ſo ſtrong an 
Impreſſion upon her, that ſhe dreaded nothing more 

than the Thoughts of returning to her paſſed Error: 
And, to ſay the Truth, I had intended to have viſited 
her as ſoon as her Month was up: Therefore, un- 
known to me, ſhe engaged herſelf to go to Famaica 
with a Widow Lady and her Daughter whoſe Eſtate 
lay in that Iſland, recommending to me, by a very 
moving Letter, the Care of this ſweet _— 
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and then ſet out with her Friends, but is ſince very 
well marry'd, paſſing upon her new Husband for a 
young Widow, with one Daughter that is provided 
for by her firſt Husband's Relations. 

Poor Lady ! ſaid Pamela, her Story moves me very 
much; but I am very glad ſhe is ſo well ſettled at 
laſt, Ay, ſaid Mr. Belmour, and tell me the Truth, 
are not you glad it is ſo far off? Why, dear Sir, an- 
ſwered Pamela, ſince you command me to ſpeak the 
Truth, I muſt needs fay I am not ſorry for it, ſince 
ſhe is ſo happy where ſhe is. But did you not once 
ſee the poor Lady after her Lying-in? 

I could not believe her to be ſo much in earneſt, 
faid he, as I afterwards found her. I went down after 
her into Wiliſbire, and there heard ſhe was gone to a 
Relation's at Reading, for her Mother, was ſo diſap- 
pointed in her Expectations by her yielding to me 
without Marriage, that ſhe would never look upon 
her from that Time. When I came to Reading I 
found ſhe was gone to London; I followed her thither, 
and learn'd at the Houſe where the Famaica Ladies 
had lived, that they were all gone about an Hour be- 
fore to Grawe/end, in order to be near the Ship which 
it was every Day expected would ſet fail. | 

After I had refreſhed myſelf a little, continued he, 
I ſet out with one Servant for Grawe/end, and there I 
underſtood, that ſhe and the two Ladies were gone on 
Board but a few Hours before, from the very Inn I 
put up at, and that the Ship only waited for a Wind, 
which was then turning about in her Favour. I im- 
mediately got a Boat, and going on Board the Ship, 
asked for Mrs. Godfrey. Judge, ſaid he, my dear 
Pamela, the Surprize and Confuſion ſhe was in, when 
ſhe ſaw me. She was ready to faint away at my firſt 
Appearance. I offer d any Money to put off the 
dailing of the Ship till the next Day but it could not 
be comply'd with. With great Difficulty, and ſo- 
lemn Aſſurances of Honour, I got her to truſt herſelf 
alone with me in one of the Cabbins, and there I uſed 
all the Intreaties imaginable to prevail upon her to go 
on 
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on Shore; but all to no Purpoſe, ſhe remain'd inflex{« 
ble, but told me, I had made her very unhappy by 


that Interview ; for that ſhe had Difficulties enough, 


upon her Mind before ; but now ſhould not be able to 
recover herſelf for the whole Voyage. 

It was not without great Reluctance that I could 
force upon her a Preſent of five hundred Pounds, and 
make her promiſe to draw upon me for the like Sum 
when ſhe got to Jamaica, as on a Perſon who had 
her Effects in his Hands, if ſhe ſhould find it would 
be convenient for her, 

But how, dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, did you part at 
laſt ? I would have failed with her, anſwered Mr. Bel. 
mour, and have landed at the firſt Port, the Ship put 
in at, either in England or Ireland, | cared not which 
but ſhe was too full of Apprehenſions to conſent to 
this ; and the rough Fellow of a Maſter, or Captain, 
as they called him, ſay ing, he would not ſtay a Mo- 
ment longer, and inſiſting upon my going on Shore or 
continuing the Voyage, I was forced to get into my 
Boat again; ſo taking Leave of the Ladies and other 
Paſſengers, I wiſl'd them a good Voyage, and gave 
Five Guineas among the Ship's Crew to be civil to 
the Ladies. Poor Sally, once more, recommended the 
dear Gueſt, as the call'd the poor Child, to me, the 
Ladies being then preſent, and at parting, throwing 
her Arms about my Neck, we took ſuch a Leave of 
one another as affected all who were preſent. 

I came away, ſaid he, with a Heart truly heavy, 
when [I landed I look'd after the Ship as long as [ 
could diſcern the leaſt Appearance of it; and imagin'd, 
for ſome Time, that no other Object would ever drive 
this once loved Girl from my Breaſt. But, alas! how 
ſoon was her Image effaced in my Heart by the ſtrong- 
er Impreſſion made on it by my lovely Pamela, 
whom I was once in Hopes of bringing to play the 
ſame Part as poor Sally Godfrey had done- | 

O! you dear naughty Man, ſaid Pamela, this 
ſeems but too true; but God be praiſed, that it is not 
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ſo; and God be praiſed likewiſe for your Reforma- 
tion both for your own Sake and mine, 

Well, my Dear, ſaid he, and I moſt fincerely re- 
turn Thanks to God for it too, and hope, as I have 
ſeen my Errors ſo early, I ſhall the more truly abhor 
my paſt Liberties, and, I dare ſay, my Pamela's 
Prayers for my Pardon and Perſeverance would be of 
no ſmall Efficacy. oe 

After they had breakfaſted and chatted a little with; 
Goody Haines and the Child, whom they both kiſſed 
and promiſed to come and ſee again, they returned 
home with much Satisfaction: Where their Time 
paſled in the ſame agreeable Manner as uſual, and in 
preparing Things for their public Appearance on the 
Sunday following, againſt which Time, the beſt Cha- 
riot, a very rich one, which Mr. Belmour had made 
new but the Winter before, in London, was new paint- 
ed and gilded, and a new ſet of Harneſſes for fax. 
Horſes were ſent down, that coſt near two hundred 
Pounds. The Liveries were rich and well fancied: 
And the Sunday being come, Pamela was dreſſed in 
the Mantua and Petticoat of White, flowered with 
dilver, before mentioned, with an exceeding fine 
Bruyſ#ls-Lace Head, Diamond Necklace, Ear-rings, 
and other Jewels. Mr. Belmour himſelf had on a 
Dove-Colour Cloth, laced with Gold, with a blue 
Paduaſoy Waiſtcoat, laced with the ſame, and every 
Thing agreeable to it, well diſpoſed, as he was, by 
all, allowed to be a very genteel Man. 7 

When they came to Church, as they were expect- 
ed by all the neighbouring Gentry and others, there 
was a very large n full of Whiſperers and 
Gazers, which raiſed ſuch a Colour in Pamela's 
Cheeks as gave an inexpreſſible Luſtre to her Fea- 
tures, and Mr. Belmour looked ſo chearful, and be- 
haved ſo complaiſantly to his Bride, as did not in 
the leaſt ſeem as if he was aſhamed of his Choice, 
Pamela ſuffered herſelf to be as little diverted from 
the Duties of the Place as poſſible, yet, could not help 
lometimes obſerving, that the Eyes of every Body 
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were turned towards their Seat, and being a little out 
of Countenance at it. 


When the Sermon was over, they ſtayed a little 


while *till the Church was cleared, but found great 


Numbers at the Doors and in the Church-Yard, 
through which, as ſhe paſſed, Pamela could not but 
hear many Encomiums upon her Perſon and Dreſs, 
without one diſreſpectful Word from any Body. Mr. 
Martin and Mr. Chambers, who were ſingle Gentle- 
men, and Sir Humphry Arthur, and Sir Ferwas 
Brookes, with their Families, were all there, and the 
four Gentlemen came up to them before they went 
into the Chariot, and complimented them both, in a 
very reſpectful Manner; Lady Arthur and Lady 
Brookes both, wiſhed Pamela Joy, and Lady Brookes 
ſaid, Madam, you ſent my Spouſe home the other 
Day quite charmed with that eaſy and ſweet Manner, 
which you have convinced a thouſand People, this 


Day, is ſo natural to you. 


You do me a great deal of Honour, Madam, re- 
plied Pamela, the Approbation of ſo' good a Lady 
oe but be a great Addition to my preſent Hap- 

ineſs. 

Mr. Belmour. then led her into the Chariot, and 
ſeveral poor People begging her Charity, ſhe beckon- 
ed to Jobn the Footman, and giving him all the 


Silver ſhe had about her, which was between twenty 


and thirty Shillings, ſhe bade him divide it among 
them, in the farther Church-Porch, and let them 
know, if they would come to her the next Morning, 
ſhe would give them ſomething more, provided they 
importuned her no farther now, and ſo Mr. Belmaur 
getting into the Chariot, it drove away. 

The Poor did not fail the next Morning of com- 
ing to her Invitation, whom ſhe ſent away with glad 
Hearts to the Number of twenty five ; there were 
not above twelve or fourteen the Day before at the 
Church, when John divided the Silyer among them, 


but others having got hold of the Matter, made up 
the Number above, | A 
| - Aker 
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After Breakſaſt Mr. Belmour gave Pamela a very 
conſiderate, but, from the Nature of it, a very me- 
lancholic Inſtance of his great Regard for her. He 
took a Walk with her in the Garden, and a flight 
Shower falling, he led her, for Shelter, into the lit- 
tle Summer-houſe, where he had formerly given her 
ſo great Apprehenſions, and ſitting down by her, he 
ſaid, I have now finiſhed all that lay on my Mind, 
my Dear, and am perfectly eaſy. Have you not 
wondered, continued he, that I have employed fo 
much of my Time in my Study? and tho” I have 
been ſo much at home have been ſo little in your 
Company, which you muſt needs know, I think 
very agreeable to me? No, Sir, anſwered Pamela, I 
have never been ſo impertinentas to wonder at any thing 
that you are pleaſed to employ yourſelf about. Well, 
faid he, I will tel] you what my Buſineſs has been. 
I have taken it into Conſideration, that my Line at 
preſent, is almoſt extinct, and that if I ſhould die 
without Iſſue a great Part of my Eſtate will go into 
ſuch Hands as I ſhould not care to have my Pamela 
at the Mercy of. As human Life 1s uncertain, I have 
therefore made ſuch a Diſpoſition of my Affairs, as, 
ſhould I be called hence, will make you perfectly 
eaſy and independent; and shall put it in your Power 
not only to do a great deal of Good, but to live as 
my Widow ought. And ſhall alſo enable you to pre- 
ſerve your Father and Mother, from being moleſted 
in that Proviſion that I intend to make for them for 
the Remainder of their Days. I have finiſhed all 
this, continued he, this very Morning, to the naming 
of Truſtees for you, and if you have any Body that 
you would chuſe, more than another, I would have 
you let me know it. | | 

Pamela was ſo touched at this mournful Inſtance of 
his Tenderneſs for her, that ſhe was unable to ſpeak 
till ſhe had relieved her Mind by a violent Fit of 
weeping, and then could only ſay, claſping her Arms 
around him, How ſhall I be able to ſupport this! 
lo very cruel, yet ſo kind 
G g 2 Do 
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Do not be concerned, my Dear, ſaid he, at what 


gives me ſo much Pleaſure. I am not the nearer my 
nd for making this Diſpoſition of my Affairs; but 
fince I find it is ſo grievous to my dear Girl to think 
of, I will, myſelf, name ſuch Truſtees as ſhall be 
molt for her Advantage. And now, my Dear, that 
I may make an End of all I have to ſay on this Sub- 
ject, and not diſcompoſe you by ever reviving it, I 
muſt tell you that I have but one Requeſt to make, 
which is, that if it ſhould pleaſe God to take me out 
of the World before my Pamela, you will reſolve not 
to marry one Perſon, and that is, Parſon. Williams ; 
JI make not this Requeſt, ſaid he, out of any Diſlike 
to him, or Apprehenſion of any Likelyhood that it 
would be ſo, but out of my extreme Niceneſs, for 
methinks, eyen after I am dead, I would not have 
it thought, that while I was living, any Man had 
the Preference to me in your Eſteem, which the 
World would believe if you were to marry W:lliams, 
and fay, that you took me for my Eſtate, but when 
you were at Liberty to follow your own Inclination, 
the Parſon was the Man OE 

Pamela could make no Anſwer for her Tears : 
And he. taking her in his Arms, faid, Now, my 
Dear, I have ſpoken all my Mind; but I expect no 
Anſwer ; for I ſee you are too much moved to 
give me one: And, I hope, I have not one more 
thing to ſay to my deareſt Pamela, that ſhall give 
her any Pain for the whole Courſe of my Life. 80 
taking her by the Hand, Let us walk again, my 
Dear, ſaid he: He led her out, and ſhe would have 
ſpoken, but he ſaid, I will not hear my dear Creature 
ſay any thing: To liſten to your Aſſurances of com- 
plying with my Requeſt would look as if I doubted 


ou. | 
: So he turned the Diſcourſe to ſome thing elſe ; and 
to divert her ſhew'd her ſome Verſes, he had himſelf 
compoſed on a Rural Proſpe&, but far different from 
thoſe wretched Doggrels that have been publiſhed as 
his, which are but one Degree better than ſome ex- 
5 8 treme 


treme low Stuff father'd on Pamela, as a Ballad on 
taking Leave of her Fellow-Servants, and a Para- 
phraſe, or Parody, on one of the Pſalms. 

This Afternoon Mr. Belmour and Pamela were fa- 
voured with the Company of almoſt all the neigh- 
bouring Gentlemen and their Ladies, who by Ap- 
pointment with oneanother, met to congratulate their 
Happineſs ; they all ſtaid Supper, which, conſidering 
how ſhort Warning they had to prepare for the Compa- 
ny, was very grand, which was principally owing to 
the Care of Mrs. Ferwis, who was an excellent Ma- 
nager, and, as we have ſaid before, Mr. Belmour had 
one of the beſt Men Cooks in Europe, ſo that as moſt of 
this Gentry lived altogether in the Country, there 
were abundance of Things at Table that not only 
pleaſed but ſurprized them. Tho' nothing took up 
ſo much of their Admiration as the Miſtreſs of it, and 
whatever Envy there might be in any of the Ladies 
Breaſts to ſee themſelves outdone in Perſon, - Dreſs, 
and Behaviour, by one who was lately ſo much 
beneath them, no Symptoms of it appeared at this 
Time, but even the witty Lady Towers, who had 
once been ſo rude to her, was as full of her Com- 
pliments as any Body. 

Pamela was to return the Viſits of all the Ladies 
ſingly, and there were no leſs than eight of them of 
different Families, which was a great Perplexity to 
her, and gave her ſome Taſte of the tireſome Life 
of the faſhionable viſiting Ladies, the moſt imperti- 
nent in the World, for her Inclinations were to be 
employing herſelf in the Duties of her Family, the 
Converſation of her Husband, and her Devotion to 
God, and not in the Tittle-Tattle of a Tea-Table, 
or the Nonſenſe of Quadrille ; not but that ſhe knew 
theſe Things muſt be comply'd with ſome times, but 
the Hurry of ſo many Viſits at once was what ſhe 
diſliked; and hoped, that as ſoon as theſe were over, 
ihe told Mr. Belmour, her Mind would ſubſide into a 
Family Calm, and ſhe might become no unprofitable 
| : Servant 
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Servant to her dear Maſter, for ſo ſhe would yet call 


him. . 


As little Vanity as Pamela had, it could not but be 
very pleaſing to her to receive the Compliments of 
fo many Ladies of conſiderable Eſtates and Figure, 
and above all, to receive, the next Day after, theſe 
Ladies Viſit, a Letter of Congratulation from Lady 
Dawers, in which ſhe told her, that as ſoon as ſhe 
had favoured her with the Copies: of her Letters, as 
ſhe had promiſed her, ſhe would, my Lord and ſhe 
both, intended to come and be her Gueſts for a 
Fortnight. | ky | 

There was but one Thing now left in the World 
for Pamela to wiſh for, and that was, the Preſence of 
her dear Parents, which likewiſe ſhe expected very 
ſoon, for the ſame Day that she received Lady Da- 
vers's Letter ſhe had another from her Father, where- 
in he deſires his moſt grateful Thanks to be returned to 
Mr. Belmour for his generous Intentions with Relation 
to the Kentiſb Eſtate, and promiſed his beſt Endea- 
vours to ſerve him to the utmoſt of his Abilities, and 
hoped his Induſtry and Care would be ſo well em- 
ployed in it, that he ſhould be very little troubleſome 
to him as to the liberal Manner in which he had in- 
tended to add to a Proviſion, which of itſelf exceeded 
all he could wiſh for. 

Mr. Belmour was very well pleaſed with the old 
Man's ſo chearfully accepting of the Offer he had 
made him: And deſired Pamela to write an Anſwer 
to his Letter that Poſt, and haſten his and her Mo- 
ther's coming to them, and bade her tell them, that 
when they did ſo, they were to return no more to 
their preſent Habitation, but continue with them till 
they went into Ken“. 

This was a very pleaſing Employment for Pamela, 
and ſhe went very ſpeedily about it, and told her Fa- 
tber what her dear Maſter's Orders were: She ſaid, 
ſhe was mighty glad his Engagement in the World 
were ſo ſmall as he ſent her Word, ſo that he had 
Money more than enough to do Things handſomely 


when 
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when he came away, and he needed not be ſparing 
for he would have every Thing he wanted when he 
came to her ; ſhe adviſed him to diſpoſe of what lit- 
tle Houſhold Goods they had in Charity among 
ſuch of his Neighbours as moſt wanted them ; and 
ſaid, as Farmer Jones, whom he work'd with, had 
always been kind to him, ſhe would have him make 
his Family a Preſent of as many Books as would coſt 
two or three Guineas : Such as a handſome large Fami- 
ly Bible, a Common-Prayer-Book, a Whole Duty of Man, 
or any other Book that he thought would be accepta- 
ble; for they lived a great Way from Church, and in 
Winter the Ways from their Farm were almoſt impaſ- 
ſable. 

Pamela having ſent this Letter to her Father, told 
Mr. Belmour at Supper, that ſhe long'd to make an- 
other Viſit to the pretty Child at Farmer Haizes's, 
and begged he would let her have that Pleaſure, which 
be promiſed her ſhould be ſoon. Indeed, Sir, ſaid she, 
I shall not let you be quiet, if, when the dear little 
Charmer grows a little older, you won't let me have 
the Satisfaction of her being wich me, that I may, 
to the beſt of my Power, help to form her tender 
Mind, that she may avoid the ſame Snares that her 
poor unhappy Mother fell into. And Lam afraid 
very few who do, light into ſuch generous Hands as 
She did. | | 

I have been, continued Pamela, providing a great 
many pretty little Things for the ſweet Popper, 
againſt I ſee her next, that I may make her love me 
if I can. That, ſaid Mr. Be/mour, you are ſure of 
making every Body do; but before you think of 
going any where elſe, I believe you will have Fa- 
tigue enough in dreſſing and making ſo many Viſits 
as your oblig'd to in the Neighbourhood. I ſuppoſe 
you will go, ſaid he, To-morrow, to Lady Arbus, 
for Lady Shendisford being from home, ſhe is now the 
Woman of the firſt Rank in the Country, and Lady 
Brookes is the next. While they were chatting thus, 
Word was brought that Mr. Martin was come to wait 
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upon Mr. Belmour, which a little ſurprized him, but 
before he could have Time to ſpeak, the other came 
into the Room, without any Ceremony, they. having 
been always very intimate. Dear, Be/mour, ſaid he, 
J have been at Sir Ferwas's, and coming by your 
Door, I was reſolved I would come in and take one 
Bottle with you, as it is not late, and the Moon will 
be up preſently. Madam, ſaid he, to Pamela, I am 
your moſt obedient Servant, by all that's good you 
charmed the whole Congregation on Sunday, not a 
Creature have I ſeen ſince, but is full of your Praiſes. 
Why the Rector himſelf looked much oftener upon 
you than his Book, I wonder he was able to go thro' 
his Sermon. 4 

Pamela blushed and bowed, You are pleaſed to 
banter me, Sir, faid she : No, I vow to God, I 
ſpeak nothing but the Truth, ſaid he, and as great 
a Rake as I have been always reckoned, I would 


. | marry To morrow myſelf, were I ſure of finding a 


Lady with half your Charms. 
Fresh Bottles and Glaſſes being brought to the Ta- 
ble, Pamela riſing up, O! Gad! ſaid Mr. Martin, 
I hope you are not going this Minute, Madam ? 
No, my Dear, ſaid Mr. Belmour, don't go yet, but 
drink one Glaſs, at leaft : I'll toaſt Lady Shendi ford, 
and her Daughter, Lady Suſan, and that's a Toaſt 
I am ſure he'll pledge. | ed by 
Well,, ſaid Mr. Martin, I'll tell you what Lady 
Brookes has been juſt ſaying: What ? ſaid Mr. Bel- 
mour. That your Spouſe here, anſwered the other, is 
an Ornament to her Sex, an Honour to her Husband, 
and a Credit to Religion. And Faith, Madam, con- 
tinued he, you will convert the whole Parish from 
Heathens to Chriſtianity, for as long as you come to 
Church there is No-Body will be abſent. 

I am ſorry, ſaid Pamela, that our Neighbours 
should have no better Motive for coming to Church 
than Curioſity. Tho' it may be Curiofity that firlt 
brings them, reply'd the other, your Example, Ma- 
dam, will make their Devotion ſincere. | 
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Why, really, ſaid Mr. Be/mour, I ſhall begin to 
think my Pamela will work Miracles in Time, for ſhe 
has already brought you once to Church, which is 
next a- kin to one, and now makes you talk of Reli- 
gion ſomewhat more reſpectfully than you were uſed 
to do; and who knows, but when you have ſeen a 
little more of my Happineſs, she may reform another 
Rake? Who knows! Why, I know, ſaid Mr. Mar- 
tin, for I am more than half reformed already. The 
firſt Proof I will give you of it ſhall be my Sobriety 
to Night, for the Moment the Bottle's out I'll take 
my Leave of you. And he was as good as his Word, 
for tho' Mr. Belmour, after Pamela was retired and 
the Bottle empty, would have engaged him to have 
ſtaid another he was not to be prevailed upon. 

Pamela being the next Day to return her firſt Viſit 
to the Ladies in the Neighbourhood, which was to be 
to Lady Arthur, adviſed with Mr. Belmour about her 
Dreſs, and told him, That without his Inſtructions 
ſhe was wholly at a Loſs what to do, for tho' ſhe was 
very unwilling to be thought vain, yet ſhe knew, at 
the ſame Time, that ſhe ought to appear ſuitable © 
the Condition that his Goodneſs had raiſed her to; 


you have been pleaſed, my dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, to give 


me three very rich Suits of Cloaths, and as I ap- 
peared in one of them fo lately as laſt Sunday, if I 
ſhould put on another now, I am afraid it will creatr 
Envy in thoſe I ſhall happen to be ſeen by, and be et. 
teemed as Vanity in myſelf. Mr. Belmour reply'd, 
that ſhe had no Cloaths that were above the Condition 
of his Wife, and that changing her Dreſs would be 
ſo far from being taken amiſs, that it would be look'd 
on as a Mark of Reſpect to the Lady she went to vi- 
ſit, and was no more than what was always expected 
on the ſame Occaſion: Therefore, my Dear, ſaid he, 
I would have you put on that which I called your ſe- 
cond beſt Suit: This was a pale blue Mantua Silk, 
lined with a Silver Tiſſue, with a Silver Point on the 
Petticoat almoſt up to the Gathering. Nothing could 
be more becoming to Pamela's fine Shape and bloom. 
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her Daughters, who, by a different Conduct, not- 
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ing Complexion, and when she was dreſſed Mr. Bel. 
mour could not help gazing on her with as much Ra 
ture as if he had never viewed her before; he led her 
to her Chariot, and then kiſſed her Hand with all the 
Complaiſance of a young Lover, who was but then 
making his Suit to her. My Dear, ſaid he, if Lady 
Arthur obliges you to ſtay Supper, as, no doubt, she 
will, I intend to come myſelf in the Evening that I 
may have the Pleaſure of bringing you Home. 

When Pamela came to Lady Arthur's, the found a 
great deal of Company, who had dined there, and 
were but juſt riſen from Table and gone into the 
Drawing-Room. My Lady received her with the 
moſt profound Reſpect, and that Part of the Com- 
pany who had never ſeen her before, and were quite 
aſtoniſhed at the Beauty of her Appearance, ſhe in- 
troduced to her in the genteeleſt Manner imaginable. 
Among theſe were Sir Focelin Smith and his Lady, 
Mrs. Mafters, the two Miſs Petleys, and Mr. Harriſon, 
beſides Lady Towers and Mr. Chambers, whom ſhe 
had ſeen already. Lady Smith and Mrs. Mafters both 
wiſhed her Joy, and ſaid, they intended, very ſhortly, 
to do themſelves the Honour of making heraViſit ; of 
all the Company no Body took ſo little Notice of her 


as Lady Towers, for though ſhe had made her many 


Compliments when ſhe was to viſit her at Growe-Bel- 
mour, yet ſhe could not hold out any longer, hex Bn- 
vy and Malice were ready to choak her, and, as the 
fancied herſelf a Wit, ſhe ſaid abundance of fooliſh 
Things; but Pamela anſwer'd her Impertinences with 
ſo much Modeſty and good Senſe, that Lady Tower:'s 
Endeavours to depreciate her in the Opinion of the 
Company, ſerved only to make her the more ad- 
mird, and brought into the Minds of every one pre- 
ſent, a Compariſon, very diſadvantageous to Lady 
Towers, between this agreeable young Creature, who, 
by her Virtue, had mild herſelf to ſuch an Affluence 
of Fortune, and ſuch a high Pitch of Eſteem, and 


withſtanding their high Birth, were meanly mar 
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and deſpiſed by every Body. It is not to be imagin'd 
what Pain this fantaſtical Lady Towers went thro' up- 
on obſerving the great Regard that all the Com- 
pany ſhew'd for Pamela, and how little Notice was 
taken of any of her Sneers, and low Pretenſions to 
Wit; ſhe grew, at length, ſo uneaſy that ſhe was 
forced to walk out into the Garden to cool herſelf, 
and conceal the Agitations ſhe was in, proceeding 
from the Violence of her Envy and IIl- nature; and 
her Back was no ſooner turned, but Pamela, could 
ſhe have been pleaſed with any Thing of that kind, 
might have had a great deal of Satisfaction in hearing 
her Quarrel revenged upon her, for immediately fifty 


* Il-natur'd Things were whiſpered about the Room 


concerning her and her Daughters, ſome finding 
Fault with the one, and ſome with the other, one 
pitying the Mother for having ſuch Daughters, and 
another pitying the Daughters for having ſuch a Mo- 
er. „ 
By this Time the Tea Things were brought in, 
and Lady Arthur ſeeing Lady Towers near the Win- 
dow, called to her, and told her, they were juſt go- 
ing to drink Tea, and ask'd her to come in; as ſoon _ 
as ſhe entered the Room, the eldeſt Miſs Petley, who 
was a Girl of a good deal of Vivacity, and had been 
ſaying twenty ſpightful Things of her, ran up to her, 
Dear Lady Towers how do you do? you can't think 
how much I am concerned for Fear you are not well. 
Lady Towers, putting her Hand upon Miſs Petleys 
Arm, cry'd, My Dear, you are very good, I was a 
little diſorder'd but it is gone off again, with the freſh 
Air. Said Mrs. Maſters, I have been this half Hour 
admiring Mrs. Belmour's Head, I think I never ſaw 
ſo fine a Pattern, Ol *tis extravagantly pretty, -ſaid 


one: Delightful, ſaid another; and then all the La- 


dies Tongues went together about laced Heads, that 
it was a difficult Matter for any one of them to di- 
ſtinguiſn what the other ſaid, till Lady Tozwers whif- 
pered Miſs Perley, and ſaid, it was a hideous Thing, 
and the Work fo flight, that it would not endure 
H h 2 + above 
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above two Waſhings. Miſs Petey who, but the Mt- 


nute before, had faid, ſhe never ſaw any Thing ſo 
fine, whiſper'd Lady Towers again, and told her ſhe 
was of her Opinion. 

Thus did theſe filly Women run on betraying their 
Envy and Folly to one another, while the amiable Ob- 
ject of their Spleen ſat triumphant in her own Charms, 
Which it was not in the Power of Malice to diminiſh. 

Having worn the Topic of Dreſs quite threadbare, 
and the Diſcourſe of the Tea-Table being at a full 
Stop, Lady Arthur, for want of a more agreeable 
Subject, began to talk very pathetically upon the 
Virtue of Charity, occafioned by the Mention of an 
unfortunate Accident that had happened a few Days 
before, in the Neighbourhood, to an honeſt Man, 
who rented a ſmall Farm, and who, being at Cart in 
the Field, fell from the Top of a Load of Barley, 
and fracturing his Skull, died upon the Spot, leavin 
behind him a Wife and four Children, who were al 
to be turn'd out of Doors in a few Days, the Land- 


lord, a very-rigid and Ill-temper'd Man, who was a 
Tradeſman. at Gainsborough, having, with a Shop- 


keeper's Conſcience, ſent over to ſeize the Stock and 
Houſhold-Goods for Rent, without allowing a Mo- 
ment's more Time than the Law oblig'd him to, for 
the diſtreſs'd Widow to take Care of herſelf, and her 
four poor fatherleſs Children. The Story was ſo 
moving that the Ladies and Gentlemen all agreed to 
make a Purſe for the poor Woman: And Lady Ar- 
thur herſelf, to ſet an Example, put in half a Guinea, 
every one in the Room doing the ſame, and tho' per- 


* haps, Pamela was more ſenſibly touched than any 


Body elſe, yet as ſhe was not willing to be oftenta- 
tious in her Charity, or vain enough to deſire to be 
thought to have more than others, ſhe did only what 
the reſt had done before her: There being eleven 


Ladies and Gentlemen in the Room, the Sum 


amounted to five Pounds fifteen Shillings and Six- 
pence. O, pray, ſaid Lady Towers, that ſhe might 
ſhew a ſort of Superiority to the reſt of the Com. 


pany j 
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pany, take four Shillings and Six-pence more from 
me to make up even ſix Pounds, and that may do 
the poor Wretches ſome Good. Lady Towers was, 
upon all Occaſions, mighty punRual in point of Pre- 
cedence, of which ſhe gave an Inſtance at this Time, 
for after Lady Arthur had put her own half Guinea 
in the Purſe, ſhe gave it to the Footman who waited 
at the Tea-Table to carry round the Room. The 
Fellow, from his own Lady, went to Lady Smith, and 
was next advancing towards Pamela, who ſat neareſt, 
but Lady Towers, bridling up her Chin, cry'd, Here 
Fohn come to me next, to let Pamela ſee her Place 
was firſt, her Husband having been a Baronet, tho 
Mr. Belmour's Eſtate was, at leaſt, four 'Times as 
large, and there was at that Time, ſome Talk of his 
being to be made a Lord, which would have been a 
Mortification indeed to the envious and mean ſpirited 
Lady Towers. 

Pamela had Wit and Diſcretion enough to carry 
herſelf in ſuch a Manner, that no Body could diſco- 
ver she had the leaſt Reſentment of Lady Towwers's Im- 
pertinence, but she could not reſolve with herſelf to 
ſtay any. longer in ſuch Company than ſeem'd abſolute- 
ly neceſſary, for Lady Arthur herſelf was of a Character 
she did not much approve, her Affair with Major- 
General Beakings having been very largely talked of; 
therefore when Cards and Supper were mentioned, she 
begged to be excus'd, having, as she ſaid, left Mr. 
Belmour at Home and alone. O! Lady Arthur ſaid, 
Sir Humphry should ſend a Man over immediately to 
deſire his Company too; but Pamela ſtill defired to be 
excus'd, for her Deſign was to get away as ſoon as 
she could, to prevent his'coming as he had propoſed, 
and she did but juſt nick the Time, for she had not 
gone above half a Mile, before she met him on the 
Road, walking towards her, he was a little ſurprized 
to ſee her, and, coming into the Chariot to her, de- 
fired to know the Reaſon of it. | 

When Pamela had told him, who were at Lady 


Autbur's and their Behaviour, he could not be diſpleas d 
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at the Reaſons his Wife gave for the Diſſike she had 


| Reſpect 


to the Company, which was owing to her Abhorrence 
of every thing that was an Enemy to Virtue. As 
they went along, she related to him the melancholick 
Story she had heard, at Lady Arthur's, of the poor 


Farmer's being killed, and of the Diſtreſs of his 


Widow and Children, and ſaid, If he would adviſe 

her to it, ſne would do ſomething more for them 

than the half Guinea ſhe had given to the Purſe, for 

ſhe thought they were truly great Objects of Charity, 

and ſhe wanted to be making a Beginning with his kind 
Quarterly Allowance, of which, tho' he had told her 

ſhe was to give him no Account, yet ſhe deſired ſne 
might ſhew to him, but no Body elſe, every Quarter 
how ſhe lay'd it out, 

Said Mr. Belmour, my Dear, as I told you before, 
it is to be entirely at your own Diſpoſal, and J ſhall 
never contradi&t any Thing you are pleaſed to do 
with it, for I am ſure your Prudence will always di- 
rect you to do that which is right. Were you not to 
lay out this little Allowance without conſulting me, 


there would be no Difference between that two hun- 


dred Pounds a Year and the reft of my Eſtate, for you . 
will always have ſuch a Power over the whole as to 
be able to diſpoſe of it with conſulting me, becauſe I 
am perſuaded that you will never be againſt any thing 
that I ſhall think proper for the Honour, or Requi- 

ſites of myſelf or Family. | 

Then, Sir, reply'd Pamela, ſince you are ſo gener- 
ous as to make me this Compliment with reſpect to 
your whole Eſtate, ſhall not I make a Return of the 
ſame to you in Regard to that Part which your Good- 
neſs has particularly called mine ? 

Well, my Dear, ſaid he, our Inclinations are ſo 
entirely the ſame, that I believe we ſhall not have 
many Secrets between us ; but pray, my Dear, with 
to this intended Charity, do as you think fit, 
and I ſhall be pleaſed to hear hereafter in what Man- 
ner you have acted, for I think, as you do, that the 
Perſons you mention are real Objects of Compaſſion. 
2 | P amela, 
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Pamela, the next Morning, ordered a ſtrict Inquiry 
to be made into the Circumſtances of the poor Wi- 
dow, and found that the Rent due to her Landlord 
was but ſeventeen Pounds, ſo ſhe ſent fifteen Guineas, 


which with the fix Pounds in the Purſe, diſcharged 


all her Incumbrances and left her ſomething to begin 
the World with again. When ſhe told Mr. Belmour 
what ſhe had done, he approved of it very well, but 
told her fifteen Guineas would make a great Hole in 
her ſmall Stock, and therefore defired, as he was not 
at Lady Arthur's to put his Charity into the Purſe, 
that he might now contribute towards what ſhe had 
given, and ſo preſented her with five Guineas, 
Pamela, not content with only ſending the Money 
before mentioned, to the poor Widow, as ſhe was to 
go that Afternoon to pay her Viſit to Lady Brookes, 
ordered the Chariot to be got ready a little the ſooner 
upon that Account, and went herſelf to ſee the Jour 
diſtreſſed Family, which was but two Miles out of her 
Way. She found the Woman was a very well be- 
haved, ſenſible Perſon, and ſeemed to be religious 
and induftrious, which heightened the Pleaſure ſhe 
had in ſerving her. Pamela, with great Aﬀability, 
and Good-nature, enquired into the honeſt Woman's 


Affairs, and, like a truly. good Chriſtian, faid all that 


was in her Power to comfort her in her Afflictions; 
and finding her eldeſt Daughter was a very pretty 
Girl of about twelve Years of Age, well shaped and 
modeſt in her Behaviour, it brought to her Mind her 
own Condition when she firſt came from her Parents, 
the Remembrance of which made her regard the poor 
Girl with much Kindneſs, and tell her, if she would 
come over to Grove-Belmour, and let her know how 
her Mother had ſettled her Affairs and went on, she 
ſhould be glad to ſee her, adviſing her, at the ſame 
Time, to be ſure to fear God, and be dutiful to her 


Mother. The great Humility and Compaſſion of 


this fine Lady quite tranſported the honeſt Farmer's 
Widow and poor Children, who were ready to fall 
on their Knees to pay their Acknowledgments to her, 
5 | H h 4 but 
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but ſhe bade them return Thanks only to God in 
whoſe Hands ſhe was but a mean Inſtrument employ'd 
to execute his Will. | 
Having paid this charitable Viſit, which was a Sa- 
tisfaction and Pleaſure to her Mind, Pamela went next 
to perform that of Ceremony to the Lady Brookes, by 
whom she was received with great Reſpect, as well 
as by Sir Zerwvas, who, being at Home, as ſoon as 
he ſaw the Chariot ſtop at the Gate, went out with 
i ber. Complaiſance, to give her his Hand, and lead 
er into the Houſe. Sir Fervas Brookes and his Lady 
were Perſons of a quite different Character from the 
Family where ſhe had been the Day before, Sir Fer- 
was himſelf was a Gentleman of good Senſe and good 
Breeding, and his Lady, a Woman of unblemished 
Reputation ; the Converſation of theſe was therefore 
much more agreeable to Pamela, than the ſtarch'd 
Hypocriſy of Lady Arthur, or the fantaſtical Airs, 
and falſe Pretenſions to Wit of the impertinent Lady 
Towers, for Women of their Caſt being unacquainted 
with the ſweet Serenity that ariſes in the Mind from 
conſcious Virtue, are continually diſturbed themſelves 
and endeavouring to torment others; but here the 
Converſation was very different, and rolled only 
on thoſe Topics which were agreeable to Reaſon 
and good Manners ; it was therefore without any 
Difficulty that Pamela was prevailed upon to ſtay and 
ſpend the Evening with this Lady and Gentleman, 
eſpecially when her own dear Lord and Maſter came 
to join the Company. They play'd for an Hour or 
two at Puadrille, and then, after a genteel and ele- 
gant Supper, of ſeveral little Things, extremely well 
ordered, they took Leave well pleaſed with what 
had paſſed on both Sides. | 
The next Viſit Pamela had to make, was, to Lady 
Towers, which was a Thing of . Courſe that mult be 
done, but was what she would mighty willingly have 
been excuſed from. It was no eaſy Matter to deter- 
mine how ſhe ſhould make her Appearance, if ſhe 
dreſſed too fine, ſhe thought, ſhe ſhould wow. her 
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Envy, and if otherwiſe, ſhe might affront her; how- 
ever, ſhe reſolved the Blame ſhould not lay juſtly on 
her Side; therefore ſhe put on her other new Suit, 
which was a French Silk, being a full Pattern of va- 
rious coloured Flowers, mixt with Gold and Silver, on 
2 Lemon coloured Ground, and lined with a Roſe co- 
lour'd Taffety ; her Head-Dreſs and the Ornaments 
of Jewels on her Head, Stomacher, &c. were ex- 
ceeding rich, and ſuch as Lady Towers, whoſe Join- 


tend to come up to. As Women of Lady Towers's 
Character are the moſt uncertain Creatures in the 
World, her Humour was now ſo different from what 
it was the other Day, that, highly pleaſed with the 
Honour Mrs. Belmour did her, ſhe was the moſt 
ſervilely complaiſant that can be imagined, every 
thing in her Dreſs, and every thing she ſaid and did 
met with the greateſt Applauſe from her; notwith- 
ſtanding all which, Pamela made her Viſit as ſhort as 
poſſible, that ſhe might make two or three more the 
ſame Evening, and when ſhe returned home, had the 
Pleaſure of finding a Letter from her Father, where- 
in he acquainted her, that he and her Mother intend- 
ed to ſet out as ſoon as poſſible, having ſettled all 
their Affairs and taken Leave of all their Neighbours, 
and that if it pleaſed God, and no Accident prevented 
them, they ſhould be with her the next Day after ſhe 
received that. 

Mr. Belmour, to whom this. News was very agree- 
able on a double Account, firſt as he had an Inclina- 
tion to ſhew his Regard to the old Folks himſelf, and 
in the next Place, as he knew it would be a vaſt Sa- 
tisfaction to his beloved Spouſe, the next Morning 
ordered the Chariot and Six to be got ready, to meet 
Mr. Andrews and his Wife half Way on their Jour- 
ney. 

When the good old Couple came to Growe-Belmour 
the Tranſports of Joy on the Meeting of Pamela and her 
Mother are more eaſily to be conceived than expreſs d. 
It was now near Six Years ſince they had laſt ſeen 
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each other, when Pamela took Leave of her Mother 
in her Grey Ruſſet. with her little Bundle on her 
Arm, but now ſhe met her full grown, in all the 
Bloom of Beauty and covered over almoſt with Dia- 
monds and Tiſſue; the Sight of this dear Child thus 
blazing in all the Splendor of Dreſs, and all the 
Charms of her moſt lovely Perſon, brought Tears of 
Joy into the good old Woman's Eyes, and ſhe could 
not refrain from falling down on her Knees the Mo- 
ment ſhe got out of the Chariot, even in the Court 
Yard, to give Thanks to God, for the Happineſs he had 
brought her to, to ſee her virtuous Child thus bleſs'd, 
and begg'd Leave to kiſs the Hand of her honoured 
Maſter who had deign'd to take Notice of her, and 
raiſe her to ſuch Grandeur. 

Mr. Belmour taking her up, ſaluted her with much 
Affection, and ſhaking Mr. Andrews by the Hand, 
bade them both welcome. The old Couple had put 
themſelves in a plain, but decent Garb, and if they 
had not the Appearance of Gentry, they. yet made 
- ſuch a Figure as claimed Reſpect. | 

They continued about a Fortnight in Bedford/>:re, 
during which Time, Mr. Belmour tent Longman down 
into Kent to ſet every Thing to rights at that Eſtate, 
and had ordered a Sum of Money, beſides the Rent 
he was to receive there, to be laid out in new fur- 
niſhing the Houſe with ſuch Goods as might be 
bought at Maidſſone, only ſome few Things he or- 
dered him to ſend from London, in his Way thither. 
He told Longman that he was to conſider when he was 
about this Buſineſs, that the Houſe was for the 
Dwelling of his Wife's Father and Mother, and that 
he himſelf ſhould ſpend ſome Time there every Vear 
perhaps, therefore, tho' he would not have the Fur- 
niture rich, he ſhould defire to have it neat and 
faſhionable. 1 5 

While this comfortable Habitation was preparing 


for the honeſt old Folks, he took great Care to ſhew , 


them very much Reſpect and Kindneſs at his own 
Houſe, and it was no {mall Satisfaction to the 200 
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Woman to go round and view every Place in the 
Houſe and Gardens, which her Daughter had de- 
ſcribed in her Letters, and which were the Scenes of 
thoſe Encounters wherein her Pamela, her virtuous 
Child, came always off with ſo much Glory, and in 
erery Place kneeled down with her, to offer up their 
joint Praiſes to God for enabling her to give ſuch 
fignal Proofs of her Confidence in him. 

When the Day was come that they were to ſet out 
for London, where Mr. Be/mour intended to ſtay two 
or three Days, before he proceeded to his Kentifs 
Eſtate, he ſent Co/brand before, to St. Albans, to pro- 
vide - Accomodations for them, intending to make 
that their firſt Day's Stage, and a few Hours after, 
proceeded on his Journey himſelf, with two Coaches 
and Six, himſelf and Pamela with her Father and 
Mother, in the firſt, and Mrs. Ferwrs and two of the 
Houſe-Maids in the other, with three Footmen and 
two Grooms on Horſeback. 

They arrived at St. Abans about fouro Clock in the 
Afternoon, where Co/brand had beſpoke a very hand- 
ſome Dinner for them, at the Red Lion Inn, in the 
Market-place, and by good Luck, the Counteſs of 
Shendisford and her two Daughters, Lady Saſan, and 
Lady Frances, had alſo put up at the ſame Inn, in 
their Return from London to Bedforaſbire; ſo that 
joining Companies, they fpent the Afternoon and 
Evening very agreeably, and the next Morning all 
breakfaſted together in the higheſt Good-humour, af. 
ter which, wiſhing each other a good Journey, Lady 
Shendisford and her Daughters, going on to Bedford/orre, 
and Mr. Belmour and his Family, proceeding to London, 
they came ſome Time before his uſual Hour of dining, 
to his Houſe in Groſvenor. flreet, into which he no 
ſooner entered, but he took Pamela by the Hand, 
and ſaluting her, ſaid, ſhe was welcome home, And, 


my good Father and Mother, faid he, to Mr. Andrews 


and his Wife, pray do you call it your home too, 
when either Buſineſs or Inclination may invite you to 
London, O! my good Sir, faid Mr. Andrews, how | 
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unſpeakably generous are all theſe kind Expreſſions 


to ſuch poor People, who are unworthy of ſo much 
Bounty ? You deſerve all, and more than I can ex- 
preſs, ſaid Mr. Belmour, for your own innate Worth 
and Integrity, and ſtill much more as the Authors 
of the Being of my Pamela, who is the Joy of my 
Life, and greateſt Bliſs on this Side Heaven. 

Two Days were ſpent in this fine Houſe, without 
taking any Notice of the Town, which, he told 
Pamela, ſhe would have a. better Opportunity of 
viewing when they return'd from Kent, for at preſent 
London was a perſect Solitude, every Body being, at that 
Time of the Year, in the Country. 

It was now the Beginning of the Month of Auguſt, 
on the 4th Day of which they ſet forward, with a 
grand Equipage, to Kent; they made a little Stop to 
view the Royal Hoſpital at Greenwich, and at Chazrl- 
ton, Mr. Belmour paid a Viſit to a Gentleman of his 
Acquaintance, in whoſe Houſe every thing that is 
conſiſtent with Virtue, Generoſity, good Oeconomy 
and elegant Behaviour is to be met with in the higheſt 
Perfection, after ſaying this, there is no Need of men- 
tioning the Names of that worthy Family who ſtill 
reſide there. The Maſter and good Lady of the Houſe 
were mightily pleaſed with a Sight of Pamela, whoſe 
amiable Character they were long before acquainted 
with, and Pamela on her Side was greatly delighted in 
the Converſation of a Lady, who was, in every Reſpect, 
the very Picture of that otherwiſe matchleſs Lady, who 
firſt form'd her Mind and was ſo generous a Benefac- 
tor to her. Were I at Liberty but to mention- one 
half of the benevolent Acts that I could, from my own 
Knowledge, relate of this truly honourable Family, 
they are ſo much above the common Practice of Per- 
ſons of the ſame Rank, that they would be thought 
incredible by thoſe who have not the Honour to know 
it: And fincere as Pamela was in her Acknowledge- 
ments for the Bounties received from her generous 
Maſter, I know one grateful Heart that is as ready to 
pay the ſame Tribute at CHarlian. 
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Leaving this delightful Village, Mr. Belmour with 
his Charge, went on thro' Dartford, and ſo to the 
Crown at Rocheſter where they dined, and where Mr. 
Longman met them, to attend them to their Kentiſh 
Eſtate, which, being not many Miles beyond Maid. 
fone, they arrived at it in very good Time that Af- 
ternoon, and found every Thing, by Mr. Longman's 
Care, decently provided for their Reception. 

As ſoon as they alighted, Mr. Belmour taking Mrs. 
Andrews by the Hand, Come, Madam, faid he, let 
me have the Pleaſure of leading you, and putting 
you into Poſſeſſion of your Houſe. And when they 
came in he ſaluted her, and ſhaking old Andrews by 
the Hand, wiſhed them both Joy of their new Habita- 
tion, and that they might long continue to poſſeſs it, in 
Health and Tranquility. The good old Couple truly 
ſenſible of his great Bounty to them, return'd him 
Thanks in the humbleſt Manner, and Mr. Andrews 
ſaid, he had given him ſo many Occaſions to acknow- 
ledge his great Favours to him, that he could now 
only repeat the ſame Things he had ſo often ſaid be- 
fore, and beg God to bleſs him for all his Kindneſſes 
to him and his. 

The Houſe, as Mr. Belmour had ordered it, was 
neatly furniſhed, and no one Convenience that could 
be thought of omitted, even Stores of Wood for 
Firing, Candles, and Proviſions for the Winter, ſuch 
as Beer, Pickled Pork, Cheeſe, Malt, Meal, Se. 
were laid in, in great Plenty. . 

Mr. Belmour, who had been at this Houſe before, 
when he purchaſed the Eftate, and was acquainted 
with every Part of it, went himſelf to ſhew it to the 
old Couple and his dear Pamela. He told Mrs. An- 
drews which Chamber he ſhould like for himſelf and 
his Spouſe, when he had the Pleaſure of coming to 
ſee her, but that muſt be if ſhe approved of it, he 
ſaid, for he put her and her good Man into ſo abſolute 
a Power there, that nothing was to be done in that 


3 or upon that Eſla te, but what they ſhould di- 
rect. 
With 
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With Hearts full of Gratitade for ſuch innumerable 
Favours, and with the pleaſing Proſpect of a Life of 
Eaſe and Plenty in their old Age, the good old Man 
and Woman ſat down to à chearful Supper with their 
generous Patron, and dear Child, to whoſe Virtue 
all their preſent Happineſs was owing : And when 
they afterwards retired to their Chamber, they did 
not fail to proſtrate themſelves, with Prayers and 
Thankſgivings before their Maker. 
The next Morning as ſoon as Breakfaſt was over, 
they heard a Coach and Six ſtop at the Gate and found 
it was Sir Simon Andrews and his Lady, who came to 
welcome Mr. Belmour and his Family into the Coun- 
try. Sir Simon is a Gentleman of great Worth, who 
has an Eſtate within a Mile of Mr. Belmour's in 
Kent, and Lady Andrews is a Woman of good Breed- 
© Ing, and a ſweet Temper. Their Viſit was but ſhort, 
Mr. Be/monr would fain have prevailed upon them to 
have ſtaid Dinner, but Sir Simon ſaid, he expected 
Company at Home, notwithſtanding which, he was 
reſolved nothing ſhould prevent his paying his Reſ- 
pects to Mr. Belmour and his Family as ſoon as he 
heard of their Arrival in the Country, and hoped, 
tho' his Saty, he heard, was to be but ſhort, that 
he would take a Bit of Mutton with him before he 
Jeft Ken!, and did not doubt, he ſaid, when they were 
' fo unfortunate to loſe him and his Lady, but they 
ſhould find a good Neighbour in his Nameſake. 

Mr. Belmour promiſed he would do himſelf the 
Pleaſure to come over to Bijoux, which was the Name 
of Sir Simon's Houſe, before his Departure. Sir Si- 
mon Andrews and my Lady had not left them above 
half an Hour, before three Gentlemen on Horſeback, 
with Servants, came riding up to the Gate, and en- 
- .quiring for Mr. Belmour came into the Parlour, theſe 
were Major Pillington with his Son, and his Nephew, 
Mr. Horton, who told Mr. Belmour that they did not 
defign that as a Viſit, but they could not paſs by his 
Door, as they heard he was in the Country, without 


PT 


1 ²˙²ů1¹ůũůðͥT .. 0 ] «¶ ͤelJ;nßß oe...” ] . ” I 


PAM E LA. 367 


le juſt calling in to pay their Reſpects to him, and wiſhing 
of him and his Lady much Joy. 6 


n Theſe Gentlemen were very near Neighbours, 
ir whom Mr. Longman had acquainted before his Ma- 
ns fer came down, with what Intention Mr. Belmour 


en came into the Country, ſo they paid their Compli- 
id ments to good Mr. Andrews, as they called him, and 
nd ſaid, they would do themſelves the Pleaſure of ſeeing 

him again when he was a little more ſettled, and told 


er him they were very glad to hear they were to have 
a ſo good Neighbours. When theſe Gentlemen were 
to gone, Mr. Belmour taking a Horſe and one Servant, 
= with him rode out for an Airing ; in the mean Time 
* Pamela and her Mother, went again to take a more 
* particular View of the Houſe, where they found that 
ed- their noble Benefactor had not been beneficent by 
rt, Halves, but had conſider'd every thing that might be 
to uſeful to them to the minuteſt Article; and the Houſe « 
ed in all Reſpects was ſuitably furniſhed for People of 
vas about Five Hundred Pounds a Year, not forgetting 
of. ſome pretty Pieces of Plate, and a good Quantity 


he of handſome uſeful China; a Stock of all Sorts of 
ed, Linnen, and a pretty well-choſen Study of Books. 
hat After they had employ'd themſelves for about two 


he Hours in this agreeable Amuſement, the old Man 
ere being no leſs delighted, at the ſame Time, with view- 
Ley ing the Fields, and ſeeing how tight and convenient 

every thing was about the Farm, Mr. Bel/mour re- 
the turn'd, and coming up into one of the Rooms where 
me his dear Spouſe and her Mother were together. Pa- 
[YA mela, the Moment she ſaw him, ran to him, and 
ove throwing herſelf upon her Knees, embraced his, 
ck, and would have ſpoke, but that a Flood of Tears, 
en- which better expreſſed her Joy and Gratitude, than 


1ele the moſt ſtudied Form of Words, prevented her 
ew, ſaying more than, O! my loved Lord and Ma- 
not fer! Mr, Belmaur taking her about the Neck kiſſed 
his her, and then turning to Mrs, Andrews, ſaid, he 
out hoped she found every thing in the Houſe to her 
jok Liking, and if any thing was not, it should be im- 
| © mediately 
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mediately altered. The old Woman reply'd, That 
he had been ſo extremely bountiful in his Commands, 
and Mr. Longman had taken ſuch Care in the Execu- 
tion of them, that there was not the leaſt Article that 
ſhe could wiſh to have other than it was, but there 
were many that her Husband and ſhe could not be 
vain enough to deſire to poſſeſs, but as he intended 
ſome times to honour them himſelf with his Com- 
pany ; and as they might do Credit to their dear 
Child whom he had raiſed to a Station that they 
would not willingly be too great a Diſgrace to. 

No more of that, my dear good Mother, faid 
Mr. Belmour, ſuch: Virtue and Humility would do 
Credit to any Station. Then taking a Letter out of 
his Pocket, Look here, my Dear, ſaid he to Pamela, 
the Poſt has brought this ſince I have been abroad 
this Morning; it is a Letter from my Siſter Dawers, 
in which, is her Service to her dear Pamela, thoſe are 
her Words, and, Iwill aſſure you, there are abun- 
dance of affectionate Things in it beſides, both con- 
cerning yourſelf and me. 

My Lord and ſhe ſet out To-morrow for Tunbridee- 
Wells, which is but eighteen Miles from hence, and 
ſhe ſays, if we will not come there to ſee them, we 
muſt expect that my Lord, and all his Family will 
come and eat us out of Houſe and home, at our 
Country Farm. Therefore, I think, my Dear, I 
will comply with her Deſire, and go over next Week, 
that I may ſhew my Pamela a Place ſhe has heard fo 
much Talk of, and oblige my Siſter, who is fo 
obliging to me, in her kind Expeſſions, of my Soul's 
Delighr. 

And now, my Dear, faid he, I believe Dinner is 
almoſt ready we will go down, and talk farther of this 
Deſign below ; then giving Mrs. Andrews his Hand, 
Come, Madam, ſaid he, let me have the Pleaſure of 
conducting you down Stairs. They found Mr. 4# 
dreaus juſt come in from a Walk round the Grounds, 
and when they had been a little while at Table, Well, 
my Dear, ſaid Mr. Belmour, what do you think of 

| . 1 -- FF 


«a AMS £ © Mm, _ ca m—_—_ A a A I= oa£& wo , OA oe oa adic , cc wo aca 


PAM E LA. 369 
t dur Expedition to Tunbridge, to ſee my Siſter Dawers? 
Pamela anfwer'd, That ſhe ſhould always be proud to 
1. accompany him, wherever he thought proper, and 
it was very defirous to pay her humbleſt Reſpects to La- 
e dy Davers, but not at all the more becauſe ſhe was at 
e Tunbridge, for ſhe had no great Curioſity of that kind, 

d and tho ſhe could ſay nothing againſt them, from her 
n. own Knowledge, yet ſhe had ſo oſten heard her good 
ar Lady, his Mother, declare her Opinion of public 


y Places, that it had given her no very advantageous 
Idea of them. 

id 1 muſt own, faid Mr. Belnour, T myſelf greatly 

lo ity thoſe People who can never live out of them ; 

of bar a little Variety of that Sort, ſometimes helps one 

a, to reliſh the Pleaſures of Retirement and Contempla- 


ad tion with the greater Gott. We ſhall make but a 
15 ſhort Stay, and during that, ſhall have ſo much of my 


re Lord Dawvers's and my Siſter's Company, that I dare 
n- ſay, we ſhall paſs the Time very agreeably; and, me- 
n- thinks, I would not have my Pamela a Stranger to 

any Thing that the polite World are 13 with, 
ge. which is not criminal; and I am ſure ſhe has a Caſt 
nd of Mind that will never make her over fond of trifle- 
we ing Amuſements, therefore I would fain perſuade yon 


vill to paſs a few Days at Tunbridge, which, I muſt con- 
__ fels, is one of the idleſt Places in the Kingdom. TI 
W need not much Perſuaſion, ſaid Pamela, to go any 
ek, where that you command me, Sir, and can think no 
| ſo Place idle, or diſagreeable, where I have the Happi- 
lo neſs of your Company. Well, then, faid he, I will 
ul's write an Anſwer to my Siſter Devers's Letter, by 

the Return of the Poſt, and let her know, that we 
r 3s will meet my Lord and her there, and I will ſend 
this Colbrand over to the Wells, To-morrow, to ſee if he 
nd, can hire Lodgings for us, for I hear there is a very 
e of full Seaſon, therefore, I am afraid, we mult be con- 
tented with ſuch Apartments as I would not have 
carried my Pamela to, had it been earlier in the 
Year. I believe it will be no Compliment to-Mr. 
dndrevs and your — to ask them to go with 
' i us, 


: 
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us, for, I dare ſay, they will be better pleaſed to 


wait for our Return in their own Houſe, where we 
will recount to them all the Adventures we ſhall have 
met with at Tunbridge, when we come back. 

'The next Day, Colbrand, by his Maſter's Order, 
went to Tunbridge-Wells, and, returning at Night, ac- 
quainted him, that it was a very difficult Matter to 
meet with any Lodgings there, the Place being ſo 
full ; but that, by great good Luck, he had hired a 
Houſe, the very next Door to that-which my Lord 
 Dawers had taken, which a Family had quitted that 
very Morning; he faid, it was a very commodious 
Place, and he had agreed for it at the Rate of nine 
Pounds a Week, and was to give a Guinea a Week 
more, if he ſent down his own Cook. Mr. Belmour 
was very well pleas'd with what he had done, and eſ- 
pecially, as the Lodgings were ſo near his Siſter Da- 
wers, 10 that they might live as one Family. 
When Dinner was over, Mr. Belmour propoſed to 
go to return Sir Simon Andrews's Viſit, and deſired 
Mr. Andrews, and his Wife, to accompany them, 
becauſe, he ſaid, he was very defirous to bring them 
acquainted in their Neighbourhood. This Propoſi- 
tion ſeemed very pleafing to the old Folks, and they 
Had ſuch a Chearfulneſs in their Countenances when 
it was made, that a little ſurprized Mr. Belmour and 
Pamela, tho' they could not, at that Time, gueſs the 
Meaning of it. . 

When they came to Sir Simon's, that Gentleman 
himſelf ſeeing their Coach, immediately approached 
them, and, giving Mrs. Anudreaus his Hand, conduct- 
ed her into the Houſe, while Mr. Belmour led his Pa- 
mela thro' a ſpacious Hall, and beautiful Saloon, into 
the Drawing- Room, where they found Lady Andrews 
with her Siſter, Miſs Rogers, and Miſs Brown, Daugh- 
ter to the Vicar of the Pariſh. Lady Andrews came 
forward, and ſaluting Mrs. Andrews firſt, and then 
Mrs. Belmour, placed them on the Settee at the upper 
End of the Room. Among other Diſcourſe, concern- 
ing Kent, Miſs Rogers mentioned the great 9225 
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there was at Tunbridge this Vear; and ſpeaking of 
ſome of the Company that was there, ſhe named one 
or two -of Mr. Belmour's particular Acquaintance. 
I'm glad to hear that, ſaid Mr. Belmour, for they are 
Perſons I have a great Value for, and my Wife and I 
deſign to go over to Tunbridge-Wells next Week : 
And I am glad to hear that, ſaid Lady Andrews, for 
Sir Simon has promiſed to carry me to the Wells next 
Week, and I am ſure Mrs. Belmour's being there, 
will make the Place much more agreeable than I could 
otherwiſe have expected it. It will be a great Hap- 
pineſs to me, Madam, faid Pamela, who never yet 
have been in any public Place, to have the Counte- 
nance of a Lady whom every Body miuft pay a Re- 


gard to, O! Madam, reply'd Lady Andrews, ſo 


much Merit, and ſo fine a Perſon as Mrs. Belmour's 
will always be able to keep themſelves in Counte- 
nance 3 But pray, Mr. Belmour, continued ſhe, how 
have you been able to get Lodgings, as the Place is 
ſo full? Why, by very good Luck, anſwered he, we 
have hired a Houſe, which my Man tells me, a Fa- 
mily went out of it but Yeſterday Morning. And 
we, ſaid Lady Andrews, I am afraid, muſt be forced 
to put up at an Inn ; but I had rather do that, faid 
ſhe, and be' there in the Height of the Seaſon, than 
ſtay to be made a Jeſt of with the reſt of the Gentry 
of Eaſ?-Kent, who, that they may get Lodgings cheap, 
go at a Time when they can only ſee where the 
Company have been. 

After a little more Chit-Chat on various Subjects, 
my Lady calling for Tea, and Sir Simon for Wine, 
the Company was divided, my Lady 'on one Side of 
the Room, with her Tea-Table, and Sir Sinn, oh 
the other, with his Bottle. Among other Things, as 


.the Glaſs went round, which was but very ſparingly 


with Mr. Belmeur, who was a great Enemy to the 
Folly of hard drinking: Sir Simon ſaid, he hoped he 
ſhould have a ſociable Neighbour of his Name-ſake. 
Iam certain, 'reply'd Mr. Belmour, you will have a 
worthy one. 1 doubt it not, ſaid Sir Sz: But 


I 1-3 Pray, 
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pray, Mr. Andrews, continued he, may I take the 
Liberty toask what Country you are of? 

I was born, reply'd Mr. Andrews, in London, but 
have lived the greateſt Part of my Days in Bedfard- 
Hire. And pray, ſaid Sir Simon, What are the Arms 
of your Family? Sir. 

I é know not, anſwered the other, if you are ſerious, 
Sir? for I cannot ſuppoſe you are ignorant from what 
low Degree, Mr. Belmour has been pleaſed to raiſe 
my Child. However, Sir, I am not without Arms, 
and the Coat my Family bears, are Gules, a Lyon Paß 
fant, Or. "ig 
Why theſe, faid Sir Simon, are my very Arms. 
Yes, Sir, reply'd Mr. Andrews, and if your Family 
Pictures are yet remaining, which uſed to hang in the 
long Gallery, for I ſee you have new built your Houſe, 
I will ſhew you, among them, that Gentleman's 
from whom I derive the Right of bearing thoſe 

rms. | 
The Company were all, except Mrs. Andrews, 
vaſtly ſurprized at this Anſwer. Well then, ſaid Sir 
Simon, I can let you ſee all the Family Pictures that 
were in the old long Gallery, which you mention, 
and when the Ladies have 8 their Tea, it will 
be a Pleaſure to me to wait upon them and you, to 
Mew you my Houſe. But, ſaid he to Mr. Belmour, 

ou are not to expect any thing like your own, Sir, 
an Bedfordſhire. | | 

The Cotapany were all pleaſed with the Motion, 
and got up to attend Sir Simon, who carrying them 
up Stairs, thro' many Apartments, came at laſt into 
the great Dining Room over the Hall, where were 
moſt of the Family Pictures. Mr. Andrews pointing 
to one of them, ſaid, That, Sir, is the Picture of 
old Sir Humphry Andrews, your Great-Grandfather, 
who had three Sons: Very true, ſaid Sir Simon, and 
their three Pictures hang together; Their Names, 
ſaid Mr. Andrews, were James, who dy'd before 
his Father; Matthew, after his Father's Death, Sir 
Matthew, Right, cry'd Sir Simon, he was my 


Grand- 
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Grandfather: And the youngeſt Son, continued Mr. 
Andrews, was named Henry and was bred to I rade in 
London, but once making a Failure, his Father, Sir 
Humphry, doing more for him than was agreeable to 
Sir Matthew his Brother, there never was afterwards 
any good Underſtanding between the two” Brothers, 
tho' before this Misfortune, they were good Friends, 
and a Son. which Henry had born in London was fre- 
quently down here with his Grandfather, and was 
taken much Notice of by his Uncle. 

Hemwry, re-eſtabliſhed in his Trade by the ſecond 
Proviſion made for him by his Father, thrived very 
well, and, at his Death, left his Son Jobn, a good 
Stock in his Shop, which was that of a Linnen Dra- 
per, and a imall Eſtate in Begfordſbire; beſides which, 
he married a Gentlewoman of this very Pariſh, with 
fifteen hundred Pounds Fortune, whom he became 
acquainted with, when he uſed to be with his Grand- 
father and Uncle. He, at firſt, did very well in his 
Buſineſs, but was never looked upon by his Un- 
cle, even ſo much as to be his Cuſtomer, tho' af 
terwards Sir Foe! Andrews, your Father, Sir Simon, 
became ſo, without knowing the Relation there was 
between him and his Draper, who, meeting - with 
great Loſſes, was forced to give over Buſineſs, after 
paying every Body twenty Shillings in the Pound, 
and retired, with his Wite, to live-upon their little 
Eſtate in Bedford/vire, where in the fiftieth Year of 
their reſpective Ages, Heaven bleſſed them with a 
Pamela to be the Comfort of their laſt Days, when 
their poor Patrimony was loſt- in the dreadful South- 
Sea, and they had no Way but daily Labour to ſubſiſt 
on; and is now the happy Means of bringing them 
back to the Country of their Forefathers. 

All the Company was. ſtrangely ſurprized at the 
Account given by Mr. Azdrews of his Family, by 
which it appeared, that he had been Couſin German 
to Sir Simon's Father: Sir Simon ſhook him by the 
Hand, and ſaid, He hoped, ſince they were ſo nearly 
allied in Blood they ſhould be often together, and _ 
„live 
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live like modern Kinsfolks, who ſeldom take Notice 
of one another ſo much as of Strangers ; then turn- 
ing to Mr. Belmour, he ſaid, he was proud of the Al- 
liance, for he found Mrs. Belmour and he were ſecond 
Couſins, and begg'd Leave to ſalute her upon their 
new Relation; my Lady came up alſo and faluted 
Mrs. Belmour and her Mother. 

Mr. Belmour, embracing Pamela, ſaid, The World, 
which is governed by Cuſtom, might perhaps reſpect 
and eſteem her the more, when this was known; 
but the Value which he himſelf had for her, was fo 
great, that it was impoſſible for any Thing to increaſe 
it; but he was glad, for her own Sake, that ſhe was 
now out of Danger of ever being inſulted on Account 
of her Birth, ſince, being of Sir Simon Andrews's Fa- 
mily, ſhe' had as good Blood in her Veins as any 
Commoner in England could pretend to. 

But, ſaid Sir Simon, you told us you had your Wife 
too from this very Pariſh. I had, Sir, ſaid he, but 
there are none of her Relations, or Friends left in it. 
Her Father's Name was Lifter, who, having made 
a pretty competent Fortune in the Army, where he 
was a Lieutenant-Colonel, ſold his Commiſſion in the 
latter part of King Charles the Second's Reign, and 
ſettled in this Pariſh ; and after he had given me fif- 
teen hundred Pounds with his Daughter, was able to 


leave an Eſtate of about three hundred Pounds a Year- 


to his only Son, who made a Shift to diſpoſe of it in 
three Years, after bis Father's Death, and juſt liv'd 
long enough to make an End of the Money; ſo that 
my Wife has no Acquaintance remaining here, unleſs 
any of the Family of the Gayvers are living, who 
were Tenants to her Father, and afterwards to her 
Brother, as long as he kept the Eſtate. | 

They are, ſaid Sir Simon, old Fohn Guyver, who 
was Tenant to Colonel Lifter, and ' afterwards to his 
Son, with - his old Wife, are both living. When 
Mr. Liter parted with his Eſtate, it was ſold to a Mer» 
chantin London, one Mr. Sealand. I remember, ſaid 


Mrs. Andrews, I have heard that was the Name of 
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the Gentleman who bought it ; but I never knew af- 
terwards what became of that or him. Why, ſaid 
Sir Simon, the poor Man loſt all he had in the South. 
Sea-Stock ; and then, Madam, I purchaſed your Fa- 
ther's Eſtate, and old John Guyver is now my Tenant. 
I know not, ſaid Mrs. Andrews, whether the old 
Man can remember me, but methinks I ſhould be 
mighty glad to ſee him. That you ſhall, Madam, - 
ſaid Sir Simon, immediately, I will ſend for him 
againſt we come down, and I fancy your Meeting 
will be a very diverting Scene, for Fobz is a comical 
old Fellow. 

Accordingly, Sir Simon ſent away a Footman to de- 
fire John Guyver to come to Bijoux, which he did, 
with all the Speed he was able, hearing his Honour, 
as he called Sir Simon, had Buſineſs with him. The 
Company had not been long return'd to the Drawing- 
Room, before Word was brought that Jabn was 
without in the Hall. O] pray, John, ſaid Sir Simon, 
walk in. Jobn approaching, and taking his Hat off 
with both Hand, cry'd, An like your Honour, I am 
not in a Trim to come into'd Gueſlering Chamber 
among ſick fine Volk. O!] you are very well, Tan, 
ſaid Sir Simon, pray come in, here is a Lady, an old 
Acquaintance of your's, has a Mind to ſee you, now 
look round and tell us which of the Company it is. 
My Eyes, ſaid John, are none o'd beſt: But let 
mow ſee, here is my good Lady's Honour, and 
Miſs Rogers, and Miſs Brown the Parſon's Dafter, 
and here is anoder ſweet young Lady, whaw can be no 
auld Acquaintance Um ſhure. Why then, Fohn, cry'd 
Sir Simon, it muſt be the other Lady. Who do you take 
her to be? Why, let mow look again, weſt-heart, it 
canno be, yea, b'yr Lady, but'tis ; my auld Maiſter 
the Colonel's Dafter, why I calls her to Moind as it 
were but Yeſterday. The ſame, Goodman Guywer, faid 
Mrs. Andrews, and how do you do? De better ad I ſee 
you ſo weel, Forſooth; and if Um not miſtaken this 
is Maiſter Andrews your Husband. You are much in 
the right, honeſt John, ſaid Mr, Andrews and pray 


old 
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old Acquaintance give me your Hand, I am rejoiced 
to ſee you hold out fo well, and look ſo hale. And 
Um glad, reply'd John, to fee you wid all my Heart, 
Law ye now, how Dings will come about, we all 
thouten here ad ye were both diade, truly I am vaſt 
glad to ſee you; it muſt ſhurely ha“ been a great De- 
niance to you, not to ha' ſeen your own Country all 
this Whoile. Ah! Maiſter Andrews, it is mony a 
Year fin yow and I play'd at Cricket i'd Church-yard, 
in good Sir Humphrey's Time, your Grandfather. 
Lud ! Lud ! how Toime flips away ! ſome are borne 
ad was not thouten of, and oders doy ad we donno 
miſſen, auld Friends are forgotten ; well, and how 
many Children han you? Only that one that you ſee 


there, ſaid Mr. Belmour, pointing to Pamela: And 


by my Trot, ſaid the Country Man, a delicate 
young Lady, but a looks a little plumpiſh about the 
Hips, as if ere whoile you'd ha” ſomething to call 
you Grandfather. | 
Pamela could not help bluſhing at this, but Mr. 
Belmour laugh'd, and faid, I hope yo are in the 
right, Goodman Guyver, and that that ſomething 
will be a Boy. And is Madam here, your Worſhip's 
Wife, an I may be ſo bould ? She is, indeed, Good- 
man Guyver, ſaid Mr. Belmour. Why den, ſaid the 
old Man, dere is a dainty Couple on ye as ever mow 
Eyes beheld ; and it does my Heart good to ſee fo 
mony out-ſhuts of my good auld Maiſter, Sir Hun- 
phry, his Honour's Great-Grandfather here; a dad 


auld Joan at home, if the was not ſo liam and crazey, 


would have been glad to have come wid -me, to have 
wiſht you all Joy, ſhe was Houle-Maid to his Ho- 
nour's Great-Grandfather, and, by my Fay, he 
mun be Great-Grandfather to this ſweet young La- 
dy too. Well, faid Mr. Andrews, ſince your Wife 
can't come to us, I'll go and fee her ere it be long: 
And wull ye, ſaid the old Man, that's koind, you 
were always Good-humour'd when you were but 3 
Lad, old Joan will give you a Bottle of Mead, and a 
rear Piece of Pickled-Pork, and a Well- Pudding, 
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in you'll be ſo good as to come over and doine wid us, 
and may hap, you may foind a Cup of as good Yale; 

| no Diſparagement I hope, as any in his Honour's 

| Cellar. Well remember'd, ſaid Sir Simon, Mr. An- 
drews, you have not made your old Acquaintance 
| drink yet; My Service to you, pray drink to Good- 
man Guyver. I dank you good Sir Simon, but I dun- 
no care 'for Woine, I had much ladder you would 

Order me a Cup of good Yale. Come, Jabn, one 

Glaſs won't hurt you, ſaid Sir Simon. Noa, noa, 

hurt maw, I dunno fear ad *twould, reply'd Fohn, bur 

I donno like Tyaſte on't, and I love to drink a good 

Draut; in my Moind dere is no Pleaſure when you 

put ſuch a vaſt little id? Bottom of a Glaſs. 

Well ſaid Fohr, ſaid Mr. Belmour, I find he's for 

a Bumper. Ay, Maiſter, reply'd Fohn, I am true 

at Heart, and a ſay ad dere is noa Deceit in a Bum- 

per. So John having a Jug holding two Quarts of 

Ale, the Liquor he deſired, brought to him, he drank 

it off without appearing at all concerned, ſuch a ſtrong 

Conſtitution had this honeſt Farmer at Eighty and 

upwards, When Jobn took his Leave, he told Mr. 

Andrews he hoped he would be as good as his Word, 

and be ſo koind as to come and ſee auld Joan, which 

0 Mr. Andrews aſſured him he would. | 
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1 Tho' Fohn was gone off with his two Quarts, yet 
of Mr. Belmour, Mr. Andrews, and Sir Simon had not 
p drank a Pint of Wine among them all: Sir Simon, 

: perceiving how little agreeable the Bottle was, either 
D to Mr. Belmour or his Father-in-law, propoſed to join 


the Ladies, and take a Turn in the Gardens, or call 

"4 for Cards; but moſt of the Company choſe the 
former, Mr. Belmour ſaying, as they had ſeen his 

10 Houſe which was ſo elegant in every Part, it had given 

f him a great Deſire to ſee his Gardens alſo, for thoſe 

> he was ſure, being under the ſame Direction, muſt be 

as beautiful as the other. 


by The Gardens of Bijoux are indeed laid out in a 
pa very fine Taſte, which hanging on the Side of a Hill, 


3 witk a large Piece of Water at the Bottom, and a long 
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Range of Hills oppoſite to them, make what the 
French call the moſt riant Proſpect imaginable. There 
was in them an Octagon Summer-Houſe, built upon 
an Eminence, from whence, with the Help of Per- 
ſpective Glaſſes, of which Sir Simon had ſeveral Sorts 
always kept in it, might be ſeen a great Part of the 
County; Pamela being very inquiſitive to know 
the Names of the many Places in View: I ſee, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Lady Andrews, you have an Inclination to 
be acquainted with Kent, therefore if you will allow 
Sir Simon and me the Honour of waiting on you, we 
ſhall be mighty glad to make a Party, one Day be- 
fore you go to Tunbridge, to vilit ſome of thoſe Towns 
and Places, which, at preſent, we ſee at ſo great a Diſ- 
tance. Nothing, cry'd Mr. Belmour, can be more 
agreeable: What think you Lady Andrews of going 
To-morrow to Breakfaſt at Maiaſtone, and from thence 
we may go by Water to Rochefier and Chatham, where, 
after Dinner, we will ſhew my Pamela the Men of 
War, thoſe mighty Bulwarks of the Britiſb Nation, 
that are in the Dock there. A Match, ſaid Sir Simon, 
name your Hour and my Wife and I will be ready to 
attend you. I hope, ſaid Mr. Be/mour, we ſhall 
have theſe young Ladies Company too, O! reply'd 
my Lady, my Silter and Miſs Brown, I am ſure, will 
be very proud to wait upon Mrs. Be/mour : And what 
think you of this Ramble, Madam, ſaid Mr. Belmour, 
to Mrs. Andrews? She reply'd ſhe was very ready 
to wait upon him and the good Company; and tho 
ſhe had ſeen thoſe Places ſeveral Times, yet it was ſo 
long ago, that now they would be quite new to her. 
The Company going in, it was agreed, at Supper, 
that they would all be ready by Eight of the Clock 
the next. Morning ; ſo taking Leave for that Night, 
they were all very punctual to their Hour, the next 
Day, at Sir Simon's; and ſet out, firſt Lady Andrews, 
Pamela, Mrs. Andrews and Miſs Brown in Sir Simor's 
Coach and Six; next, Sir Simon, Mr. Belmour, Mils 
. Rogers and Mr. Andrews, in Mr. Belmour's, Sir 


Simon, living the neareſt, having ſent away a _ 
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before to the Bull at Maid/one to provide every thing 
for Breakfaſt, in a very genteel Way. From this 
clean Town, a Boat being provided, they had a de- 
lightful Paſſage down the River Medway, to the 
dirty diſagreeable City of Rocheſter, and from thence, 
after Dinner, went to the Dock at Chatham, where 
they were invited on Board a Ninety Gun Ship by 
the Commanding Officer. 

Pamela could not but be greatly ſurpriz'd at this 
ſtupendious Machine, which, tho? it carry'd eight or 
nine hundred Men, with their Proviſions for ſome 
Months, and fuch a Weight of Braſs and Iron, in 
Guns and Anchors as one would think it almoſt im- 
poſſible for any thing to float with, was governed and 
directed by a ſmall Piece of Wood, that the Lieute- 
rant, who invited them on Board, defired the Ladies 
to take Notice of. 

When. the Company left the Ship, Sir Simeon An- 
drews and Mr. Belmour invited the Lieutenant to drink 
2 Glaſs with them, which was an Honour he very 
readily accepted of, and it being a fine Day, they all 
walked to Rochefter together, where Sir Simon's and 
Mr. Belmour's Coaches were ordered to meet them. 

Mr. Belmour was very well pleaſed with the Lieute- 
nant's Sea Dialect, which he underſtood better than 
the reſt of the Company, to whom it ſeemed like a 
foreign Language. | 

That Officer was a grave ſober Gentleman of about 
ty Years of Age, who had been in moſt of the 
great Engagements, without any higher Preferment, 
_ he had been in the Service from fifteen Years 
of Age. 

Mr. Belmour could not help expreſſing ſome Sur- 
prize at his not having the Command of a Ship in 
that Time: But the Lieutenant told him, that the 
ſiendleſs Officers were looked upon only as Nurſes 
to train up the younger Sons of Men of Quality, 
Whoſe Intereſt got them Ships long before they knew 
What to do with them, and that the experienced Of- 
ers had the Mortiſication very often to be com- 
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manded by Boys, whoſe Ignorance of Sea Affairs 
made them the Jeſt of the very Foremaſt 'Men, and 
that ſome of theſe Stripplings were ſo aſſuming, that 
they would inſiſt upon Things being done which were 
quite wrong ; and if thoſe who knew better made 
any Remonſtrance to them, their Anſwer was, Pray, 
Sir, do you or I command this Ship? Do you do 
your Duty, Sir, I know mine, and will have my 
Orders complied with. Do you think, Sir, conti- 
nued the honeſt Lieutenant, it is not vexatious to be 
thus commanded by a Milk-Sop, who has no Merit 
but that he happened to be born the Son of a Lord? 

It is, I muſt needs confeſs, ſaid Mr. Belmour, a 
great Hardſhip to have raw young Men put over the 
Heads of Officers who have ſerved long and well ; and 
I could heartily wiſh, that Merit only was to give 
Pretenſions to Preferment. If you ſhould happen, 
Sir, to come to London, in the Winter, when I am 
there, I ſhall be glad to ſee you ; ſo tearing the Back 
of a Letter off, which he had received, when in 
Town, 'This, Sir, continued he, is my Addreſs, and 
when I have the Favour of ſeeing you at my Houſe, 
it may perhaps, be in my Power to do you ſome Ser- 
vice. 

The Sea-Officer ſeemed mighty well pleaſed with 
the Compliment ; and the Company taking Leave of 
him, returned in the two Coaches, to Mr. Andrew's, 
for both Mr. Belmaur and he, deſired Sir Simon and 
my Lady, with the reſt of the Company, to do him 
the Honour of ſupping with him. 

Alfter we have given an Account of Mr. Andreus's 
and his Wife's Birth and the Manner of their fir 
living in the World, it is not to be wondered at, that 
they ſhould know how to behave ſo as to gain ver) 
much upon the Eſteem and Affection of Sir Simon Ai. 
drews and his Family, who grew exceedingly well 
Pleaſed with their new Neighbours, ſo that hardly 3 
| Day paſſed, eſpecially while Mr. Belmour was there, 
but they were at one another's Houſes. While they 
were at Supper, Sir Simon asked Mrs. Belmour es 
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the Day was fix' d for their going to Tunbridge, ſhe 
told him, Mr. Belmour had named the Wedneſday fol- 
lowing. Is not that the Day, Sir, ſaid ſhe to her 
Husband ? Yes, my Dear, ſaid he, if you have no 
Objection to it. Why, then, reply'd Sir Simon, you 
will have juſt Time enough to be at the Horſe- Race 
on Tueſday, upon Cox- heath, and I hope my Wife and 
I ſhall have the Pleaſure of attending you there; this 
was preſently agreed to; but an Incident fell out at 
this Place which cauſed a great deal of Trouble after. 
wards in Mr. Belmour's Family. The Day being 
come, and much Company being on the Courſe, con- 
fidering the Smallneſs of the Place, among the reſt - 
their appeared a young Gentleman extremely well 
mounted, on. a fine Barbary Horſe, with very rich 
Furniture, who ſeeing ſo beautiful a young Lady as 
Pamela, had no Power to keep his Eyes off of her, 
but riding round and round the Courſe, ſtill made up to 
her Coach; Sir Simon and Mr. Belmour were on 
Horſeback, at ſome Diſtance, when this Gentleman 
being by the Side of the Coach, enter'd into a Diſ- 
courſe, with great Complaiſance, with Pamela, and 
Lady Andrews, who, ſuppoſing him an Acquaintance 
of one or both their Husbands, were very civil in an- 
ſwering whatever Queſtions he asked them, and ſuf- 
fered him to entertain them with a great deal of Mirth 
and innocent Pleaſantry, as they thought it. Aſter 
which, taking Leave of the Ladies he rode off, juſt 
as Sir Simon and Mr. Be/mour came up to them, and 
asked them, who that Gentleman was that had been 
ſo long chatting with them. Nay, Lady Andrews ſaid, 
that was what they wanted to be informed of from 
them, for they imagined he was of their Acquaintance. 
The Gentlemen reply'd, they neither of them was 
acquainted with him; but Mr. Belmour ſaid, he knew 
him by Sight, and, that his Name was, Sir Harry 
Broomſtead, a young Gentleman of a great Eſtate, juſt 
come home from his Travels. And. pray, continued 
he, what has he been entertaining you with? Pamela 
laid, They had talk'd only of indifferent Things, but 
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the Gentleman had a great deal of Wit, and was good 
Company. I am mighty glad, reply'd Mr. Belmour, 
you have been ſo well diverted. So no more was ſaid 
upon that Subject; Mr. Be/mour knew that the Cha- 
racter of this young Gentleman was that of a great 
Libertine, and a Man of much Gallantry, but he 
knew his Pamela's Virtue too well to be apprehen- 
five of any Danger from ſo accidental a Rencounter 
and in ſo public a Place. | 
The next Day they were to ſet out for Tunbridge, 
whither Sir Simon Andrews, and my Lady, promiſed 
to follow them in two Days. Mr. Belmour and Pa- 
mela went in their Coach and Six, with Co/brand and 
four Footmen, on Horſeback ; being got over Cox- 
heath, they had the Privilege of going thro' Burſfen- 
Park, by which they avoided a very ugly dirty Lane 
leading to Talden, but between that and Pembery, the 
Roads being very deep, their Coach was ſet in a 
Slow, from which, their Six ſtrong - Coach-Horſes 
were not able to extricate them : Pamela was very 
much frightened, and Mr. Belmour was under no lit. 
tle.Concern, conſidering the Condition of his Wife, 
who was fix Months gone with Child ; but, at length, 
by the Aſſiſtance of an honeſt Farmer, and a Yoke 
ef Oxen, they were got ſafely out, and proceeded to 
the Vell, within a Quarter of a Mile of which, be- 
ing come over Cawvelry's Plain into the main Road, 
the Coach was ſurrounded with Butchers, Bakers, 
Brewers, Shopkeepers, Dippers, Barbers, and twenty 
other People, who, in the Language of the Place, 
are called Towwters, all preſenting themſelves to beg 
their Cuſtom. Mr. Belmour ordered Colbrand to keep 
them off, and agree with ſuch as he thought pro- 
per. Colbrand was a true Swiſs, and, to be ſure, ac- 
cepted of their Service who bade faireſt. Through 
this Crowd of impertinent People Mr. Belmour and 
Pamela arrived at their Lodgings, which was one of 
Mr. 4/neus's Houſes upon Mount- Sion, near the Bowl: 
irg Green, Which was once the Lodging of the Princels 
Arne of Denmark, and has fince been Wy with 
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being, one Week, the Court of their Royal High- 
neſſes the Prince and Princeſs of Wales. The Houſe 
adjoining was taken for Lord and Lady Dawers, at 
which, they arrived the ſame Evening. Lady Dawers 
was ſo tranſported at hearing that her Brother and 
Pamela were there, that ſhe could not forbear run- 
ning into Pamela, even before ſhe went to her own 
Lodging, to ſee her, and embraced both her and her 


Spouſe with the greateſt Marks of Affection: And 


then called to my Lord and Mr. Quidgely, his Ne- 
phew, to come and do the fame. After which, Mr. 
Belmour and Pamela waited upon my Lord and Lady 
into their Apartments, where they ſtay'd and paſſed 
the Evening, all of them reſolving not to appear up- 
on the Walks 'till the next Day. 

Very early the next Morning, according to Cuſtom, 
they were ſaluted by the wretched Muſic of the Wells, 
to welcome them to the Place, and, in very rich Morn- 
ing Dreſſes, went down to the Wells, where Pamela's 
Charms attracted the Eyes, and excited the Whiſpers 
of all that were preſent. Poor Lady Dawers! cry'd my 
Lady, there's no Body takes the leaſt Notice of me, 
but my dear Pamela here has engaged the Attention of 
every Body. The Men are all Admiration, and. the 
Ladies look as if they were all aſhamed of themſelves; 
are not you a cruel Creature, continued ſhe, to put ſo 
many Belles out of Countenance. Why the poor Things 
will all have the Vapours and lock themſelves up, ſo 
that I ſuppoſe we ſhall have the Walks to ourſelves 
in the Afternoon. | 

Dear, Madam, faid Pamela, why will you banter 
me thus; it is I have moſt Reaſon to be aſhamed, who 
have never before appeared in a Place where there was 
ſo much polite Company. Well then, ſaid Lady 
Dawers, don't put on that grave Face, for here every 
Body is free and familiar at firſt Sight, we-ſit down 
on the firſt Bench we come at, with Company. we 
never ſaw before, talk to every Body, and let every 
Body talk to us. Come, my Dear, we'll now go to 
the Bookſeller's, where upon ſubſcribing a Crown, or 
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ſome ſuch Matter, you will have the Liberty of rum- 
maging his Shop, and taking away, every , Day, 
what Book you have a Fancy to while you ſtay at 
the Wells, And here, in the Way, you may go to 
Market if you have a Mind, 'tis one of the Diver- 
fions of the Place; do but obſerve, continued ſhe, 
there is the old Dutcheſs of haggling with the 
Herb-Woman to fave a Half-penny in a Bunch of 
Carrots, and by and by, you may ſee her throwing 
for ten or twenty Guineas a Main at Hazard. 

Lady Dawers and Pamela being come to the Book- 
ſeller's upon the Walk, the firſt Perſon that ſaluted 
Pamela was Sir Harry Broomſtcad who had ſeen her the 
Day before upon Cox. heath, he welcomed her to the 
Wells, and faid, helittle thought to have had the Ho- 
nour of ſeeing her again ſo ſoon. Pamela returned 
his Compliment with a Curteſy ; and ſaid, ſhe and 
the Lady who was with her were much obliged to him 
for his Company : Sir Harry reply'd, the Obligation 
was greatly on his Side, for ſo much Wit and good 
Humour he had never met with before, from two 
Ladies who were both ſo agreeable in every other 
Reſpect. I find Siſter, ſaid Lady Davers, you have 
met with an old Acquaintance, but pray who is the 
other Lady the Gentleman mentions? A Relation of 
mine, ſaid Pamela, Sir Simon Andrews's Lady, whom 
I] expect over here in a Day or two, with her Spouſe. 


I am very glad to hear it, ſaid Sir Harry, for I think 


her one of the fineſt Women I ever ſaw. 

Sir Harry declaring thus his Eſteem» for both the 
Ladies at once, did not look like having any parti- 
cular Deſign, and therefore was regarded, both by 
my Lady and Pamela, as mere common Complai- 
lance ; but my Lady, tho' ſne ſaid nothing, could 
not- help being prodigiouſly ſurprized at . Pamela's 
calling Lady Andrews her Relation, can it be poſſi- 
ble, thought ſhe to herſelf, that this young Creature, 
who has hitherto always ſhewn ſo much Modeſty and 
Humility, ſhould have her Head ſo turned on a Sudden, 
with her good Fortune, as to give herſelf ſuch * 
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and ſet up for a Family, becauſe her Name, which is 


a very common one, happens to be the ſame with a 
Man of Faſhion, nay, and before me too, who, ſhe 
very well knows, am not unacquainted with her Ori- 
ginal. She was ſtrangely perplexed what to think, 
but, willing to believe the beſt, imagined there might 
be ſome Joke in it, that ſhe would let her into when 
they were by themſelves. 

From the Bookſeller's Shop, where Lady Dawvers 
and Pamela both ſubſcribed their Names, they ſaun- 
tered up to the Top of the Walk, which Pamela, at- 
ter hearing ſo much Talk of, was ſurprized to find 
only a mean Place, paved with common red Pan- 
Tiles ; but the. Company, the Shops, and the Muſic 
all together, made it appear very gay and lively. Sir 
Harry Broomſtead would accompany them. Their 
Honours, as uſual, were welcomed, by all the Trades- 
People to the Wells, and teized to put into a Raf- 
fle at every Shop, at one of which, Lady Dawers 
ſeeing a Fan, that ſhe liked mightily, was told by 
the Woman of the Shop, that four Ladies had put 
in their Crowns a-piece already to raffle for it, and 
ſhe wanted five more, for the Price was five and for- 
ty Shillings. Well, ſaid Sir Harry, and here are 
three of us, that's ſeven ; ſo look out for two more ; 
and get your Company together as ſoon as you can 3 
O! ſaid Lady Dawers, here comes my Lord and my 


Brother, we'll make them put in. 


Lord Dawers coming up to Pamela, asked her how 
ſhe liked the Wells, and if ſhe was not ready for 
Breakfaſt: Pamela ſaid, So much good Company as 
was there muſt make any Place ſhine, but of itſelf, 
ſhe ſaid, it came far ſhort of her Expectation. But 
my Lord, ſaid Lady Davwers, you and my Brother 
muſt let us have your Crowns here to a Raffle, before 
we go to Breakfaſt : With all my Heart, my' Dear, 
faid he; And here is mine, ſaid Mr. Be/mour. So 
the Milliner giving Notice to the other Ladies, the 
Fan was thrown for and won by Sir Harry Broomflead, 
who made a Preſent of it to Lady Dawers, that he 
might 
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might not give the leaſt Suſpicion of having a parti- 
cular Regard. for Pamela. 

When the Raffle was over they went to Morley's 
Coffee-Houſe, where Lord Dawvers gave a publick 
. Breakfaſt to about an hundred and twenty Perſons ; 
the Dutcheſs of , Lord Dawerss Aunt, would 
oblige Pamela to come and fit next her, and being 
extremely delighted with her Behaviour and Con- 
verſation, ſhew'd her many Marks of Diſtin&ion 
the whole Time ſhe continued at Tunbriage. | 

Sir Harry Broomſtead ſingled out Mr. Belmour, and 
ſeemed mighty deſirous to contract an Intimacy with 
him, but whether Mr. Belmour ſuſpected his Deſign, 
or whether he cared not to commence an Acquaint- 
ance with a Man of his Character, he gave him no 
_ Encouragement, at firſt, to hope for his Friend- 

ip, but as the Baronet had a great deal of Wit, was 
a well-bred Man, and very aſſiduous in endeavouring 
to gain his Point, he grew inſenſibly into ſuch a 
Fondneſs of his Company, that they were not only 
conſtantly together here, but continued to be ſo the 
Winter following, *till Mr. Bel/mour had too much 
Reaſon to repent his not maintaining his firſt Opini- 
on of him. 

But to return: The Bell of the Chappel ringing 
for Prayers, began to draw the Ladies from the 
Walks, to their Devotion, and perhaps no one en- 
tered that Place, which is one of the neateſt in Ex- 
land, with a purer Heart, or a more ſincere Piety 
than our Pamela, who beſeeched God, that the vain 
Amuſements ſhe meet with at this Place, or in any 
other, might never make her forget her Duty to 
him, nor blot from her Mind the true Senſe ſne hoped 
ſhe ſhould always have of his Mercies to her. | 

When Prayers were over, Lady Dawers and Pa- 
mela went home to dreſs againſt Dinner; my Lord 
had invited Mr. Belmour and Pamela to dine with 
him, and when he came home from the Walks, 
brought with him Colonel Jones, and Sir Harry 
. © Broem/tead, who had found the Way to Err, 
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himſelf ſooner into my Lord's good Opinion than in- 
to Mr. Belmour's. Sir Harry was very entertaining 
at Dinner, but his Wit was pretty much at the Ex- 
pence of the Characters of {ome of the People they 
had left upon the Walks; and it is not to be doubted 
but that a full Seaſon at Tunbridge produces a great 
many proper Objects for Ridicule ; his Civilities to 
the Ladies preſent were pretty equally divided, though 
he took rather the leaſt Notice of Mrs. Belmour, the 
better to diſguiſe the real Sentiments of his Heart, 


for he had taken a Reſolution to leave no Method 


uneſſayed to bring Pamela to his Lure; and had it 
been poſlible for him to have accomplithed his Ends, 
upon this virtuous young Creature, what dangerous 
Hands would ſhe have fallen into, for Sir Harry 
was one of thoſe vile Wretches, who took. as much 
Pleaſure in boaſting of an Amour, when he had 
gained his Point, as in the Enjoyment of the fineſt 
Woman ; nay, had been wicked enongh ſometimes 
to ruin the Reputation of a Lady, merely out of Re- 
venge for her not complying with his Deſires. He 
had now got a Footing in the Family, which he was 
reſolved not eaſily to loſe ; therefore inſiſted upon 
my Lord and Lady -Dawers, with the reſt of the good 
Company's dining with him the next Day, at the 
Fiſh-Ponds: My Lord and Mr. Belmour accepted the 
Invitation, and promiſed him their Company, with 
the Ladies. 

When Dinner was over, and the Cloth taken 
away, the Gentlemen ſetting in to drink, Lady Da- 
wers propoſed to Pamela, to take an Airing in the 
Chariotz accordingly, aftef the Ladies had drank 
the Grace- Cup, and Lord Dawers's Chariot and Six 
was at the Door, they went into it, and drove to 
Biaborough, and from thence to Penſniſt, attended by 
two Footmen on Horſeback, and then deſigning to 
return to the Walks, by the Way of Speldburſt, a 
Gentleman, very well mounted, overtook them in 
a, narrow Lane, and asked one of the Servants, if 
that was not Lord Dawerss Chariot ?. Being anſwered 
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that it was, he rode up to the Door, and making d 4 
low Bow, preſented Lady Davers, with a Paper, 


"Which was a Petition to this Purport ; That he Was an 
unfortunate younger Son of a good Family, wha was 


forced to take a Courſe of Life, that he very much 


abhorr'd; that he was tender of frightening Ladies, 
and therefore offered his Petition not to compel, but 
implore their Charity, tho' this was a Precaution he 
did not uſe to his own Sex. When my Lady had 
read the Paper, ſhe ſeemed much frighten'd, and giving 
it to Pamela, whiſper'd her, and ſaid, We are robb'd, 
as I hope to be ſaved, this is a Highwayman. Saying 
ſo, ſhe pulled out her Purſe, in which were ſeven 
Guineas, and taking off her Watch, faid, Sir, here 
is all I have about me at preſent : My Siſter is with 
Child, pray don't frighten her. Not for the World, 
Madam, reply'd the Gentleman Highway man, pray, 
Madam, keep your Watch, I never. meddle with the 
Ladies Ornaments, I am ſatisfied with your charitable 
Benevolence in this Purſe ; and hope that the other 
Lady will be as good as you have been. Pamela took 
out her Purſe, but had only three Guineas in it, which 
ſhe gave him, ſaying, indeed that was all ſhe had. 

Ladies, ſaid he, I return you a thouſand Thanks, 
and wiſh you a pleaſant Airing ; if I have any Suc- 
ceſs at the Vell I know where to return the Money 
you have been ſo good as to lend me; ſo being 
on a good Horſe he was immediately out of Sight. 
The Servants who were at a Diſtance behind, had not 
the leaſt Miſtruſt of what had happened, but ima- 
gined the Highwayman was ſome Gentleman wha 
had Buſineſs with my Lady. 

When the Ladies came to the Walks, they went 
into one of Morlcy's Tea-Rooms, where my Lord and 
Mr. Belmaur coming to them, they told them how 
they had been robb'd ; they could not forbear laugh- 
ing at the genteel Manner in which the Rogue had 
done bis Buſineſs. Mr. Belmour ſaid, if he could 
know and meet the ſame Man, he would rather give 
inn ſomething to aſſiſt him, than proſecute * 
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My Lord was in the ſame Way of thinking. Mr. 
N coming in while they were talking of the 
Affair: O Fackey, ſaid Lady Davers, if we could 
have had you to ſquire us this Afternoon we ſhould 
not have been robbed as we have been. Robb'd! 
ſaid Mr. Duidgely. Ay, replied my Lady, we met 
with a Rogue of a Gentleman, as we were coming 
from Penſburſt, who has taken ten Guineas from poor 
Pamela and I: Excuſe me, my dear Siſter, ſaid ſhe 
to Pamela, for my till calling you by that familiar 
Name when we are by ourſelves. 

Well, well, faid Mr. 2uidgely, as the Loſs will 
ruin neither of you I am glad I was not with you; 
for G— 4 me, I have a good deal more in my 
Purſe, and the Gentleman might have taken that too. 
Ay, but ſaid my Lady, you would not have let him 
ſure, as you ride with Piſtols. Egad, ſaid he, there 
is ten Guineas more ſaved, for as my Piſtols are very 
handſome he might have taken a Fancy to them too. 
No, ſaid my Lady, he would have been afraid to 
have robbed either of us if he had ſeen you with 
your Piſtols, That, Nanty, reply'd Mr. Quidgehy, is 
a Queſtion, it is poſſible he might have been deſpe- 
rate ; and ſuppoſe me on the other Hand, a little up- 
on the Quiæot, your Highway man cries, D m ye, 
deliver, with a Piſtol ready cock'd in his Hand ; I 
diſcharge, and miſs him, he fires, and lodges a Brace 
of Balls in my Head; and what a pretty Figure ſhould 
I make then? But let us ſuppoſe, I kill him and come 
off unhurt: What then? Why I ſend a poor Wretch 
headlong to the Devil becauſe his Neceſſity happens 
to be a little too hard for his Honeſty z Dm me, 
I ſhould never enjoy myſelf after it, to think I ſhould 
damn a poor Creature to fave a little Money I could 
hardly miſs, and which perhaps might relieve his 
Wants, and put him in a Way of being an honeſt 
Man for the future. | 
I think Fac talks like a Man of great Conſider- 
ation, ſaid my Lord, I never knew him deviate ſo 
far into good Senſe before, and he has defended a 
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bad Cauſe better than I am afraid he would be able to 
do a good one: Why ſo, my Lord, ſaid Mr. Quidge- 
„am fure that is much the eaſier Task, as for 
Example, it would be no Difficulty to convince any 
Body of your Lordſhip's Worth, or of Mrs. Belmour's 
Beauty —— Perfectly polite, faid Lord Davers, my 
ill-natured Reflection, Fack, did not deſerve ſuch a 
Compliment. - a 

When the People upon the Walks come to hear of 
Lady Dawers's being robb'd, both ſhe and Pamela were 
plagued with ſo many impertinent Queſtions, and formal 
Condolences from the Ladies, that they were glad 
to get into Bell's Long Room to Cards to avoid the 
Fatigue of anſwering all the idle People that flock'd 
about them: And Bell fitting with her Arms on 
Kimbow, at her Door, kept Centry, and told the 
Story to every Body, to ſave my Lady the Trouble 
of repeating it a thouſand Times over. 

The next Day Lord and Lady Dawers, with Mr. 
Belmour, and Pamela, and Mr. Duidgely, all dined 
at the Fiſh-Ponds behind Mount Ephraim with Sir 
Harry Broomſtead, who had provided a very elegant 
Entertainment, in which a Chine of Mutton, and 
roaſted Wheat-Ears, the peculiar Dainties of the 
Place, were not forgotten; the Guns were fired as 
uiual, and all the Company very merry. Sir Harry 
behaved with great Politeneſs, but ill ſeemed to pay 
2 greater Regard to Lady Dawers than to her Siſter- 
in-law. Dinner being over, the Company all agreed 
to go to take a little Airing, and view the Rocks, the 
Cold-Bath, and ſome other odd Scenes about the Place. 

At Ruſfthall-Common they viewed the great Room, 
which, about ten Years before, had been the Ball- 
Room, and chief Rendezvous of the Beaus and 
Belles, but was now turn'd into an Auna- Baptiſt Meet. 
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;ng-Houſe, and could not avoid laughing at being told, 
that the Saturday before a new Pulpit had been ſet up 
init, in which, the Joiner who made it had preached 
himſelf the next Day. 

The Scene of public Gaiety has often ſhifted about 
this Place, for about twenty Years before, it was a 
Ruſtball, the Company all met at Sauthborough, and 
there was no Play, no Dancing, or other Diverſions 
but at that, Village, which is three Miles from the 
Wells, where, at that Time, there was only three or 
four Huts to ſell Tunbridge Ware, and where the Com- 
pany only came in a Morning early to- drink the 
Waters, and then returned to Southborough, which 
Place was now quite demoliſhed, and the Houſes 
lay'd all in Ruins. | 

Having taken this little Tour, Lord and Lady 
Davers, with their Company, returned to the Walks, 
where Pamela had the Pleaſure of meeting Sir Szmor 
Andrews and my Lady, who had not been at the Wells 
above two Hours, only ſult Time enough to adjuſt 
themſelves at their Lodgings and be put m a Condi- 
tion to appear on the Walks. The great Satisfaction 
they ſhew'd at their approaching Pamela made Lady 
Davers recolle& what ſhe had ſaid to Sir Harry Brom- 
ſead about her Relation, and gave her a more than or- 
dinary Impatience to know the Meaning of it, eſ- 
pecially when ſhe heard Sir Simon ſay, My good 
Couſin Andrews and his Lady, Madam, both deſired 
us to bring their Bleſſing to you. Heyday ! thought 
my Lady what a Metamorpholis is here! Goodman 
Andrews, the Husbandman, and his Wife turn'd to my 
good Couſin and his Lady. But it was not long be- 
fore the Myſtery was lay d open to her; for Mr. Bel- 
mour inviting Sir Sizzon Andrews and his Lady that 
Evening to ſup with him, and at the ſame Time my 
Lord and Lady Davers, the whole Story was told of 
the Diſcovery that had been made at Bijoux of Mr. 
8 Family and Misfortunes, with that of his 


ife. 5 
| Lady 


392 The LITE of 


Lady Davers was prodigiouſly pleaſed with this, 
for now her Pride was ſatisfied, and there was no Rea- 
ſon for being aſhamed of calling Pamela, Siſter and 
Friend, which ſometimes uſed to ſtick a little in her 
Stomach, altho' ſhe had ſo many Virtues, and ſo many 

harms to engage her Affection. 

Sir Harry Broomftead having ſeen Lady Andrews up- 
on the Walks, as ſoon as ſhe came, deſired Leave 
the next Morning, to give her a public Breakfaſt, 
which ſite conſenting to, George Morley, the Maſter of 
the Coffee-houſe, had Orders to invite the whole 
Walks, and there were no leſs than three hundred 

Gentlemen and Ladies to be paid for at a Shilling a 
Head, according to the Cuſtom which was juſt then 
brought up, to prevent the Extravagancies, which a 
few Years before the Gentlemen were running into on 
thoſe Occaſions by vying with one another, ſo that 
from a Beginning of three or four Pounds, the laſt 
Breakfaſt that has been giving in a Seaſon has amount- 
ed to fifty or ſixty Pounds, being ſet out with Hams; 
Chickens, Tongues, Barrels of Oyſters, Sweetmeats, 
Orgeat, and ſeveral Sorts of Wine, beſides Tea, 
Coffee, and Chocolate. The Freedom and good 
Humour that is ſhewn by all the Company at theſe 
Times 1s very agreeable. The whole Place is, as it 
were, one Family, and no Exception is taken to any 
thing that is ſaid, which is not indecent : Every Body 
ſeems on a Level. 

As little as Pamela had ſeen of the World, there 
was not a Lady there, from the Ducheſs to the 
Tradeſman's Wife, that behaved with more Pro- 
priety, No- Body genteeler, nor by one half fo 
handſome. The Tunbridge Toaſts, have commonly 
but the Life of a Butterfly, and are forgot witl- 
in a Year after their firſt Appearance ; but Pamela's 
being there, made a Sort of Ara of Time at that 
Place ; and People, for a long while after, would cry, 
ſuch a Time, or ſuch a Time, ſo many Years before, 
or after, the Year that fine Mrs. Pelmour,was at the 
Wells. | 

The 


PAMELA. 293 


The Morning that Sir Harry gave his Breakfaſt 
being Saturday, there was to be a Ball that Night at 
Mount Sion, which is only twice a Week, Tue/days 
and Saturdays; tho' he had not been particular before, 
yet he now made Pamela promiſe him, if ſhe danced 
at all, he ſhould be her Partner. 

The Ball was opened at Night by the“ old Beau, 
ſo well known at Tanbridge by his Hat and Feather, 
his red-heel'd Shoes and Bardaſh, who danced a Mi- 
nuet and Rigadoon with Lady Grace Shapehly, the Earl 
of Adton's Daughter, and ſhe taking out Sir Harry 
Broomftead, gave him an Opportunity afterwards of 
taking out Pamela, who had advifed with Mr. Bel- 
mour before, if he thought it proper for her to dance, 
if ſhe ſhould be asked ; and he defired ſhe would by 
all Means, if ſhe was not apprehenſive - of doing her- 
ſelf any Harm by it, for tho' he long'd to ſee and ad- 
mire her in that Attitude, yet he ſhould be ſorry to 
looſe his Boy by it. 

If the whole Place was charm'd with Pamela before, 
they were now in Raptures when they ſaw her dance, 
her Motions were ſo eaſy, and, having an excellent 
Ear, ſhe kept ſo exact Time, that even Santlow, 
who was then in the Height of her Reputation, was. 
hardly comparable to her. My Lady Davers, whiſ- 
pering her Brother, ſaid, This Pamela is certainly an 
Angel. Lord Dawvers made her twenty Compliments 
upon her dancing, as did her Relations, Sir Simon 
and my Lady Andrews ; and it was no ſmall Credit to 
Pamela, that that worthy Family took much Pains, 
and ſeemed to be proud, to own how nearly they 
vere allied to her, which prevented all Manner of 
Reflections upon her Birth. 

The Company now going into Country Dancing, 
dir Harry Broomſtead claimed his Promiſe of Pamela, 
to be his Partner; fo they danced till about Twelve 
Clock, when my Lord and Lady Davers, Mr. Bel. 
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mour and Pamela retired home, which was but to the 
next Door. Sir Harry would wait upon his Partner, 
and when he took Leave of her, kiſſed her Hand, 
and ſqueezed it, in ſuch a Manner, as Pamela could no 
Way approve, but took no Notice of it, at that Time, 
for fear of making Mr. Be/mour uneaſy ; but however, 
the next Day, being Sunday, when the Company ap- 
peared upon, the Walks, after Chappel, Pamela was 
more upon the Reſerve towards Sir Harry, than ſhe 
had been before. 

As it is the Nature of Love, like that of a River, 
to be the more impetuous the more it is check'd, this 
Indifterence in Pamela, ſet Sir Harry's Heart in a 
Blaze, he grew penſive, and was continually rumin- 
ating on the Charms of the adorable Obje& of his 
Wiſhes, in ſo much, that all his Acquaintance took 
Notice how much he was fallen off from that Plea- 
ſantry which was wont to be ſo agreeable in him. 

The Hypocrite, to inſinuate himſelf the more into 
the Eſteem of Mr. Belmour, pretended a perfe& Re- 
formation of his Life, talked conſtantly in Praiſe of 
Virtue, and the Charms of Innocence, and the Mar- 
riage State; and ſaid, he was ſo thoroughly convinced 
of the 'paſt Errors and Follies of his Youth, that he 
believed he ſhould, very ſhortly, come into his Clafs, 
having a Lady in View, who, he told Mr. Belmour, 
he thought, had more Charms, except his own Lady, 
than any of the Sex: Expatiating, at the ſame Time, 
on the Iniquity of forming Plots to delude the Wives 
and Daughters of worthy Perſons, for the Sake of a 
tranſient Pleaſure, which they muſt, all their Lives 
after, reflect on with the utmoſt Horror and Com- 
punction of Mind. 

This had ſuch an Effect upon Mr. Belmour, that 


he ſoon after admitted Sir Harry into the Number of 


his moſt intimate Friends. Sir Simon Andrews was no 
leſs his humble Servant, and when the Time came 
for their leaving Tunbridge, nothing would content 
either of them but Sir Harry's making one of their 
Party to go along with them to Sir Simon's and Mr. 
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r,  frdrews's Houſes; nor could any Propoſal ſuit ſo 
d, well with Sir Harry's Inclinations. They continugd 
10 at the Wells as long as the fine Weather rope th 
e, Company together, and it was near the Middle 
r, September before Lord and Lady Davers went to Lon- 
p- iu, where they ſaid, they ſhould, impatiently; wait 
as the Arrival of Mr. Be/mour and their charming Siſ- 
h ter. 
g It is not to be ſuppoſed but that a Man of Mr. Bel. 
er, mour's great Eſtate, was ſtrongly attack'd, at this 
tis Place, by the Knights of the Induſtry, but, as we have 
2 taken Notice, in the Beginning of this Hiſtory, he 
n was always as much an Enemy to Gaming as Drink- 
nis ing, yet the firſt being ſo much the Buſineſs of Jun- 
ok bridge it was impoſſible for him entirely to avoid it; 
22 he play'd for no large Sums, and with no ill Succeſs, 
"till about a Week before he left the Place, he was 
to drawn in by a Foreigner, who ſeemed a Man of Di- 


de- ſtinction, and was juſt come to the Wells, merely, as 
of he pretended, to ſee the Place, before he return'd to 
ar- his own Country: He was called the Baron ge P.. 
ed By this Sharper, tho' really a Man of Quality in 
he his own Country, Mr. Belmour was drawn in to play 


ifs, one Evening, and loſt about three hundred Guineas. 
ur, The Baron diſappeared the next Day, and Mr. Bel. 
ay, mour telling what ill Fortune he had had to Sir Harry 
ne, Broomſtead, Sir Simon Andrews, and the reſt of his 
ves Company, Why, ſaid Sir Harry, I thought you had 


fa known the Baron, or I would have given you a Cau- 
ves tion of him, I have met him twice Abroad in my 
m. Travels, once at Paris, and once at the Hague, and 


if it will divert the Company I will give you a little 
hat MW Hiſtory of him, which I received at the Hague from 
of authentic Hands. 
no He is, ſaid Sir Harry, a Pruffian by Birth, of a 
me very diſtinguiſhed Houſe. His Family is illuſtrious 
ent and honourable, but to the great Diſgrace of it, he 
jeir proſtitutes his Name in a moſt infamous Manner. It 
Vr. was in his own Power once to have raiſed himſelf in 
san eminent Degree, had he purſued the Path _ 
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his: worthy Parents had chalked out for him. As his 
Perſon, as you ſee, is engaging, his Addreſs and Man. 


ner eaſy, and as he has Wit, is ſprightly ; this mi- 


ſtaken Perſon appeared very ſuccesfully at firſt, at the 
Court of the King of Pruſſia, who honoured him 
with a Place about his Perſon, and he inſinuated 
himſelf ſo deeply into the good Graces of that Prince, 
that he ſometimes employed him in little Negotia- 
tions, which the Baron always executed to his Ma- 
ſter's Satisfaction. He had the Honour to attend that 


Monarch in the Voyage he made to Holland; and 


he had Grounds enough to flatter himſelf with Hopes 
of the deepeſt Truſt, had he thought it worth his En- 
deavours to have deſerved it ; but that would have 
been too great a Perplexity for a' Man who lov'd only 


the Gaiety and Splendor of a Court, without being 


able to endure any Reſtraint, tho' he was born with 
0 the Qualifications requiſite to have made a Figure 
there. | 

A looſe and debauched Inclination, which Cuſtom 
had rooted in his Complexion, made him regardleſs 
of Application. His Debts on the one Hand, and 
his Intrigues on the other, at length provoked his 
Baniſhment from Court. However, he obtained 
Leave to cover | his Diſgrace under the Pretence of 
making a Tour to Fance. The Air of Grandeur and 

agnificence which at all Times reign there, was 
already ſo natural to him, that he gave himſelf entire- 
ly up to it; hired an Hs/, or Palace, ready furniſhed, 
and procured a ſplendid Equipage, and ſumptuous 
Liveries. | 
A Gentleman of my Acquaintance, continued 
Sir Harry, who was at Paris at that Time, aſſur'd 
me, that his Footmen, who were tall, handſome 
Fellows, were covered with rich Lace. He was 4 
Pattern to all the wild young People about that Court, 
which us'd to be imitated by others, and had made an 
Intimacy with two or three Perſons of the firſt Qua- 
lity there; nay, even the Regent himſelf who had 
heard much Talk of him, as one of the moſt wo | 
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able Libertines of the Age, had a curious Defire of ſee- 


ing him, and admitted him one Evening to his Table. 
Any Man but himſelf would have made an Advan- 


tage of this Opportunity to have recovered his ſhat- 


ter'd Fortune; but Fate had deſtin'd him to be ſtill 
an Adventurer. ; 

It is eaſy to imagine, that his Courſe of Life muſt 
ſoon drain him of Intereit and Principal. His Cre- 
ditors were alarm'd at his Profuſion, and not without 
Reaſon. The vaſt Debts which the Germans had, 
ſome Years before, left unpaid at Paris, amounted to 
ſeveral Millions ; and Things were carried to ſuch a 
Length, that the Court made it an Affair of State. 
The Baron therefore foreſeeing, that he had not long 
to ſupport himſelf, returned to Berlin, to collect the 
Remnants of his Fortune, and there being obliged to 
live by his Wits, as it is called, he joined himielt with 
all the Sharpers he could find, and was ſo well im- 
proved by their Inſtructions, that he drew in ſeveral 
Bubbles, but was himſelf a Dupe to his Imprudence; 
the incautious Intimacies he entered into with ſeveral 
ſuſpected Perſons, loſt him all Remains of the King's 
Favour, who was not altogether determined not to 


pardon him. | 
The Court of Berlin was then buſy'd in unraveiling 
the ſhocking Impoſture of the famous Clement; you 
have heard I ſuppoſe, ſaid Sir Harry, that this Cle- 
ment, Who paſſed for a Baſtard of the Prince Ragotſcy, 
had alarmed the King with the pretended Diſcovery 
of an imaginary Conipiracy ; which by the Circum- 
ſtances of His Information, would have begn one of 

the blackeſt that ever was heard of. | 
Altho' this horrible Plot was diſcovered, even by 
the Confeſſion of the artful Impoſler,, yet it occaſion'd 
the Impriſonment of ſome whoſe Liberty was thought 
dangerous, among whom, there being ſome that the 
Baron had lived very familiarly with; he thought it 
would be a prudent Step to retire. ' He left Prue 
with great Secrecy, and preſented himfelf ät ſeveral 
Courts in Germans, There are few Princes of the 
Empire 


398 The LITE of 


Empire, whom he has not impoſed upon, at leaſt for 
ſome Time. His Name and his outward Appear- 
ance procured him Friends immediately ; among 
whom, he always found ſome generous enough, or 
credulous enough, to ſupport his Luxury and De- 
bauchery for a few Months, but every where the ſame 

Contempt attended him as he came to be known. 
Having thus run through the Empire, he returned 
to ſhine again at Paris, with what he had pick'd up 
in Germany. He had the Dexterity to re-eſtabliſh his 
Affairs there, by appealing his clamorous Creditors, 
Some lucky Hits at Play, and ſome Money which he 
borrowed of the Duke de R , enabled him, once 
more, to paſs a Winter in that City in Splendor : 
But as that Sort of Credit which ſabſiſts only on the 
Uncertainty of Gaming, or Borrowing, cannot expect 
a long Continuance, the Baron's, which had no other 
Prop, began to totter very much. His Creditors were 
diſheartened by his Delays; and to pacify one, who 
was more importunate than the reſt, he was forced to 
pawn his Watch and Jewels: He had nothing left 
now but his Religion, and that he ſold to the Duchels 
Dowager of Orleans. He had been bred a Lutheran, 
as ſhe was, and embraced the Roman Catholick Reli- 
gion at the Deſire of that Princeſs. He had great 
Hopes that this Sacrifice would purchaſe ſome Poſt 
for him in the Court of the Duke Regent : But that 
Princeſs, who never was a Bigot, thought herſelf 
obliged to proportion her Favours to the Worth of 
the Sacrifice. The Baron had no Pretenſions but to 
a ſlender Title, and had never entertained any 
Scruples about Religion: So that he drew no 
other Advantage from this infamous Sale of his Faith, 
but a Preſent of ſome Livres from the Ducheſs Dow- 
ager, and a very moderate Penfion. However, he 
reaped ſome Benefit from the Protection of that 
Princeſs, whoſe Name he borrowed to amuſe his Cre- 
ditors for ſome Time; but at laſt, having loſt all Pa- 
tience, by a joint Application, they obtained a Power 
to ſeize his Perſon: Sa one Day as he was going wr 
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the Play, and carrying the Chevalier 4/-——, Nephew 
to the chief Preſident, in his Coach with him, they 
were ſtopp'd in the Middle of Dauphin-Square ; but the 
Creditors, thro' ſome Remains of Regard for the 
Baron, carry'd him to the Spauiſb Hotel, which was 
oppoſite to the Place where they had arreſted him, 
that they might ſpare him the Confuſion of paſling in 
broad Day through the Middle of Paris. 

The Baron, who had a fruitful Invention in Tricks 
and Deceit, was leſs mindful of this Civility than 
buſied with the Thoughts how he might make his In- 
tereſt with the Chevalier of Service to him; and 
had Cunning enough to bring him into the Affair, 

and to perſuade him, that this Aﬀront reffected upon 
him; and that, in Point of Honour, he ought to pro- 
cure the Interpoſition of his Uncle. The Chevalier, 
whether too credulous or too obliging, informed the 
the Chief Preſident of the Adventure, and he ſent Or- 
ders immediately to the Officers who had arreſted the 
Baron to releaſe him. Thus diſentangled and re- 
joiced, he built no Hopes of Security from his Re- 
prieve if he continued where he was, his Creditors, 
he doubted not, would ſoon rally again, and proceed 
with more Conduct in their next Attack; for which 
Reaſon he concluded that to avoid Diſgrace, which 
then was leſs familiar to him than it has been ſince, the 
ſureſt Way was to leave Paris, ſo that very Night 
he ſet out on the Road to embark for Eng/and. 

When he came to London, he took a very bandſome + 
Lodging in Pall. Mall, fit for any Man of the beſt 
Faſhion ; his firſt Appearance in Town was ſplendid 
enough, tho' not quite ſo magnificent as at Paris ; and 
with the Ruins of his Frexch Wardrobe, for ſome 
Months, he made a Shift to keep up the Character of 

\, 4 Man of Fortune and Quality. | 

| — His graceful and inſinuating Air ſtill procured him, 

| ſome Dupes among the Tradeſmen, who enabled him 
to dreſs a- new; yet he ſoon found, from their Solici- 
tations, that they would prove no kinder to him than 
the French had been; but his Adventure at Paris 
| 23 having 
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having learned him to act with more Caution at London, 
he hoped to avoid a Jail, by diſcreetly changing his 
Quarters,” without taking Leave of his Landlord, and 
retired to lodge in a little by-Street, ſeldom going 
abroad but at Night to come to the S7zy77a Coffee-houſe, 
in order to ſpunge upon the firſt Man he met for a 
Supper, and if that Man did not know his Character, 
it was ten to one, but he drew him into Play, and 
palm'd the Dice upon him : Not daring to appear by 
Day Light, he turned Author to divert Solitude and 
Hunger. His firſt Eſſay was, The Secret History of the 
Ducheſs of H——, whom he concealed under the 
Name of Cuniconde, Prince/7 of Cheruskes, not out of 
Tenderneſs to the Royal Families, concerned in this 
Hiſtory, but to give it a more myſterious Air: After 
he had heaped together all that he had heard of that 
Princeſs, in the Places where ſhe had refided, theſe 
pretended Memoirs made but a paultry indigeſted 
Pamphlet; however, he wrote about it to the Lord 


Townſhend, Secretary of State: He managed this Affair 


with Craft enough, as he thought, for he ſent Intelli- 
gence to that Nobleman, that a Foreigner was going 
to publith a Book reflecting on the Royal Family, 


but that the Manuſcript might be recovered, if his 


Majeſty would recompence the Man who brought it. 
That Miniſter diſregarded the Information, juſtly ſup- 
poſing it came from ſome Sharper. The Baron, 
without diſcompoſing himſelf, changed his Battery, 
and hoped for better Sueceſs, by applying to the Par- 
ty that oppoſed the Court? and deck'd his Intelli- 
gence with every Circumſtance capable of recom- 
mending his Book: But, Alas! he had no Anſwer, 
and what was worſe, no Money; his Misfortunes 
now began to over-whelm him; for in the Midſt of 
the Solicitations, which he was purſuing, in order 
to vend his injurious Writings, he was known, follow- 
ed, and arreſted by his Creditors, and it would per- 
haps have been the Fate of the Baron de P=—, to 
have perithed in a Jail, if Sir 1, a near 


Relation of mine, continued Sir Harry, from whom l 
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had a great Part of this Account, had not luckily 
paſſed through the Street as they were dragging him 
to Priſon. - : 

The Baron had known this Gentleman at the 
Smyrna Coffee-Houſe, and often diverted him with a 
Recital of his Adventures. There 1s no doubt but he 
had placed all his Actions in the faireſt Light, and 
aſſumed to himſelf the Character of an unfortunate 
honeſt Man, tho without convineing my Kinſman of 
his Honeſty. In ſo mortifying a Rencounter any 
other Man but the Baron & P=-—= would have endea- 
youred to have concealed himſelf; but he had cons 
quered Shame, and dreaded that much leſs than the 
Miſeries which he apprehended from a Prifon. He 
called aloud to my Relation, and implored his Protec- 
tion; but Sir —— , apprehending that he 
ſhould draw the Mob about him, which attended the 
Baron, pretended not to know him. He then omit- 
ted no Sort of Prayers, Intreaties, Proteſtations, and 
mean Submiſſions, which might engage the Knight 
to prevent the Ruin that threatened him, he was even 
low enough to fall on his Knees, in the Middle of the 
Street, to beg his Suecour. My Relation, continued 
Sir Harry Broomflead, touched with his Tears, alighted 
from his Coach, and after having learned what the 
| Debt was, and who the Creditor, paid Forty Guineas 
for him; and to preſerve him from cog, farther 

troubled, took him home with him to his own 
Houſe where he protected him for ſome Time as a 
menial Servant; and my Kinſman having by this an 
Opportunity of getting a more perfect Inſight into 
him, aſſured me, that he never faw fo ſtrange a Com- 
poſition of Wit, Irreligion, odd Principles, and Baſe- 
neſs of Soul, as in this worthleſs Baron; therefore he 
thought he ſhould do a Service to the Nation to get 
him out of it; but the Baron, having borrowed a far 
ther Sum of him, upon Pretence of enabling him to 
leave the Kingdom, has been skulking about evet 
lince, and I am very ſorry, he was not hang'd before 
be came to Tunbridge-Wells to rob Mr. Nm. 
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Indeed, ſaid Mr. Belmour, I could have been glad 
0. have had my three hundred Guineas fallen into 
honeſter Hands; but if I thought this Wretch would 
make a good Uſe of them, 1 ſhould not be much 
concerned at the Loſs, ſince he is ſo well-born, and 
ſo very neceſſitous. 


The Time was now come, when every Perſon of | 


Faſhion was taking Leave of the Wells. - Sir Simon 
Andrews and his Lady; Mr. Belmour and Pamela, 
with Sir Harry Broomſtead, whom they had engaged 
to go with them, all ſet out together, and got to Bi- 
goux to Dinner where Mr. Andreaus and his Wife were 
likewiſe invited to meet their Daughter and Mr. Be/- 
mour ; Sir Harry was lodged at Sir Simon's, but while 
he continued in. Kent, his Time was equally ſhared 
between. his two new Friends. 
The Harmony, the good Senſe, and Affection that 
xeign'd in both theſe Families were very remarkable, 
and ſuch as muſt have given Delight, to any one leſs 
hardened in Villainy than Sir Harry Broowfteag, but 
he ſaw no Hopes of gaining the End he propoſed to 
himſelf by that Viſit, unleſs he endeavoured, to de- 
ſtroy, as much as was in his Power, the erbte 
that ſubſiſted among them. 
He watch'd all Opportunities to entertain Fanal 
alone, but found it impoſſible; ſhe was civil to him, 
when in Company with Mr, Be/mour, her Father or 
Mother; but all his Aſſiduity, and all his Complai- 
ſance, could never draw her into any private Con- 
verſation with him, which perhaps was occaſioned by 
the Alarm he had given her, when he took his Leave 
of her after the Ball at \ Tunbridge, without which, ſbe 
would, not have been, it is very likely, ſo much upon 
er. Guard, for he had hitherto diſcovered nothing 
elſe to betray his wicked Deſigns. But now, as he 
thought, a favourable Occaſion offered to make a B& 
ginning of the Miſchief, he was meditating: Hap: 
pening, one Day, when he was at Mr. Andrews's, to 
ſee Pamela go into a Summer-houſe, at the Bottom 


of the Sande, with a Book in ber Hand, and Sir 
Simen, 


* > 
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Simon, coming a little while after to make them a Vi- 
fit, he run to the Door to meet him; Sir Sm ask- 
ing for Mr. Belmoxr, I believe, faid Sir Harry, he 
and Mrs. Belmont are in the Summer-houſe, and if you 
pleaſe we will go thither to them; tho? at the ſame 
Time, this inſidious Deceiver knew very well that 
Mr. Belmont was in his Study, whither he had told 
him, after Dinner, he would juſt go to write a Let- 
ter, and wait upon him again. a 
Sir Harry Broomftead going along with Sir Simon 
down the Garden, ttill they came pretty near the 
Summer-houſe, pretending, all on a Sudden, to have 
dropp'd a Paper out of his Pocket, ſaid to Sir Simon, 
G0 on, Sir, I'll follow you preſently, I muſt turn 
back, for I would not willingly have the Paper ſeen, 
tho? it is no Billet. dauæ VI aſſure you; having thus 
t lodg'd Sir Simon and Pamela together, his next vil- 
, lainous Deſign was, to bring Mr. Be/mour upon them 
5 accidentally, that he might imagine they were got 


ut thither by a private Aſſignation. 
to Accordingly he waited in the Hall *till Mr. Be/mour 
le- came out of his Study, which, he knew before, would 


els be in a very little Time; and then, without taking 
{1 the leaſt Notice of Sir Simon's being there, he pro- 
ela poſed to take a Turn with him in the Garden: "They 
m, did not go directly towards the Summer houſe; but 
or taking a Tour the other Way firſt, Sir Harry took 
lat- that Opportunity to tell Mr. Belmour, that he' muſt 
on- de obliged to go to London in two or thret Days: 1 
by hope, reply*d Mr. Behnorr, it will not be inconvenient 
ave for you to ſtay *till the Beginning of next*-Week, 
ſhe vir Harry, and then we may ſet out together: Well, 
pon faid Sir Harry, I will get ſo much the better of my 
{mpatience'to be ſure, as to hold out for fo'ſhort''a 

Time as what you mention, that I may have the 
„Be. Pleafure of attending you: But what is the Meaning, 
ery'd Mr. Betmouy, that you ſhew, on à Sudden, ſuch 
a Deſire to be in Town ? Vou may remember, anſwered 
dir Harry, that I gave you ſome Hint, when we were 
at Tunbridge, of a particular Lady for whom J have 4 
M m 2 7.-. 
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very great Eſteem; I begin to think the Time long fince 
I 47 5 ; and n that when 1 — the 
Example of. your Happineſs before my Eyes, I grow 
every Day more and more impatient till I, can put 
myſelf in the Way of enjoy ing the ſame, at leaſt in 
ſome Degree; for.it is impoſſible for any other Couple 
to arrive at quite the ſame Pitch with yourſelves. . 
I do aſſure you, ſaid Mr. Balmaur, it would be a 
at Addition to my own Happineſs, to think that 
it ſhould any Ways contribute to that of another, eſ- 
Tabs one for whom I have ſo great a Regard, and 
hope, my good Friend, whenever you do alter your 
State, you will be, in every Reſpect, as happy as I 
am, and indeed I have not once wiſhed, ſince I have 
been married, that my Wife ſhould be any other than 
juſt What ſhe is. e 
It is impoſſible, reply'd Sir Harry, that any thing 
can go beyond her, or that you can be otherwiſe 
than happy in her, for if ſhe has Beauty to excite the 
ſtrongeſt Defire, ſhe has Religion and Chaſtity enough 
to cheek the Hopes of the moſt aſpiring, and make, 
even the Libertine, in love with Virtue: I think, con- 
tinued he, our good Friend Sir Simm and his Lady, live 
retty, well together. Extremely well, replied Mr. 
Lale, they are very worthy People. I believe o 
truly, ſaid Sir Harry, but Sir Si, is not quite void of 
Callantry, he has told me of ſome of his Amours, 
it as my Lady never came to the Knowledge of 
em, there are no Uneaſineſſes, no domeſtick Wars 
at Bijeux. Sir Simon's Conduct in the Management 
of his Amours is much to be commended, for, by his 
Secrecy he not only keeps Peace at home, but {- 
eures Succeſs to himſelf abroad, for few Women, 
uld they be ſatisfied that their Reputations would 
| be ſaſe, would have Power to reſiſt the Man that 15 
agreeable to them. That's very ſevere upon the Fa 
Sex, 0 Mr. Belmour ; I was once of the fame 
Opinion; but believe, from my Soul, at preſent, 
that there are many Women, whoſe Virtue, built up- 
on the firm Rock of the Chriſtian Religion, is . 
| Mean 
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Means to be ſhaken, Not many, my dear Belmour, 
replied Sir Harry, there are not many Pamela's, 

By this Time, being come pretty near the Sum- 
mer-houſe, Sir Harry taking a Step or two quicker 
than Mr. Belmour, looked throngh one of the Saſhes, 
and ftarted back as if ſurpriz d, Come Belmeyr, ſaid 
he, let us turn down this Walk, pointing to a Walk 
that led from the Place where Pamela was: No, faid 
the other, Pll go into the Summer-houſe, for I be- 
lieve my Wife's there, ſhe went out with'a Book in 
her Hand; but what did you ſeem ſurpriz d at? Sur- 
prized, cry'd he, ſa--r---pr---ized ! no, not at all, he- 
ſitating, and pretending to be in Confuſion: Then 
juſt as Mr. Belmoar had opened the Door, Sir Harry, 
artfully," with his Silk Handkerchief, doubled three 
or four Fold, hit a gentle, but ſudden Pat, upon the 
Saſh Window, near which Pamela ſat, fo that ſhe 
gave a Start the Minute her Husband entered the 


looked in at the Window, and then his Wife's ſtart- 
ing, as he thought, at the Sight of him; all together 
brought ſo many og, go into his Mind, 
that he was for ſome Time unable to ſpeak: * Are 
you out of Order, my dear Sir? ſaid Pamela: A kind 
of ſwimming in my Head, anſwered Mr. Belau, 
took me 7 as Tentered the Sutnmer-houſe, but it 
s gone off again. T am glad of it, replied Pamela, 
for indeed you frightened mne yon Took'd® fo wildly ; 
What could be the Occafion' of it, faid Sir Sin, you 
eat ſomething at Dinner, Ffaney, that did not 4 
with yon. I cannot tell, ſaid Mr. Belmur, but its 
over. Pray Heaven it may, ſaid Pamela, I would 
not ſee yon ſo diſordered Sin for the World.” Sir 
Harry, all this while, couſd nbt but laugh in his 
deve to ſee how his Poiftm work cu. 
to | M m 3 Mr. 
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Mr. Belmour was too well convinced of Pamels's. 
Virtue to entertain a Moment's. Jealouſy of her, but 
was ſhockꝭd at the Thoughts of Sir Sin s Hypocriſy, 
whom Sir Harry Broomſtead had made to appear ag 
great an Impotior as he was himſelf in reality: As 
the Time was but ſhort that Mr. Belmour and his 
Spouſe were to ſtay in the Country, he reſolved to 
endeavour to alter his Behaviour as little as poſſible 
towards Sir Simon, altho' he made no Doubt of his 
being the bad Man Sir Harry had repreſented him, 
and that he had certainly a Deſign upon his Wife; 
and believed that Pamela's ſudden Emotion at his 
coming into che Summer-houſe, proceeded from her 

eat Concern for his Quiet, imagining perhaps, ſaid 

to himſelf, that I might have overheard ſome Pro- 
feſſions of his Eſteem for her, which tho' Jam ſure 
ſhe would not countenance, yet might be very diſ- 
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agreeable to me. t | 526100 
They all went into the Houſe together, where Sir 
Si mon ſtaid and ſpent the Evening, converlſing as uſual. 
The frank and generous Manner in which he always 
expreſſed himſelf, and the noble Sentiments he ſeem- 
ed to have of Honour and Virtue, could not but 
make Mr. Belmour, in his own Mind, pity him that 
they were not ſincere, and regret the Mis fortune of 
his Father and Mother. in-law, Mr. Andreaus and his 
Wife, that they were not to be happy in the Friend - 
hip of that honeſt Gentleman, which he had before 
thought, their Kinſman Sir Simon; however, as they 
lad no other Daughter, to lie under any Temptation 
from him but his Pamela, Who was going to leave 
them, and as Mrs. Jndrews was paſs'd the Time in 
Life, of being any way in Danger from his private 
Gallantry, he thought, perhaps, he might be atoler- 
able Neighboyr to them, tho for his own Part, he 
ſhould deſire, for the future, but little of his Ac- 
quaintance.” ; | 
Ik Mr. Be/mour had not been determined before to 
have gone the next Week to London, the diflerent Opi- 
nion he now entertained of Sir Simon Andrews; iron 
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PAM E LA. 407 
what he had at firſt conceived of him, having made 
his Houſe in Kent, leſs agreeable to him than it hi- 
therto had been, would have haſtened his Journey he 
therefore declared his Intentions that Night, at up- 
per, to ſet out for Londen the Monday following and 
deſired Pamela to write, the next Morning, before 
the Poſt went away, to Ferwis, whom they had leſt 
in Town, to give what Orders the thought proper 
about getting the Houfe in Readineſs for tem. 


This was a Task that Pamela undertook with Plea» 


fure, for ' ſhe' had ſo great a Value for "Mrs. 'Fervis: 
that ſhe was fond of correſponding with her, and had 
ſent her two or three Letters while ſhe was at Tan- 
bridge, and one before ſhe went there, in all Which, 
he treated her with the Reſpect and Affection due to 
a Parent rather than a Servant. In one of which, ſhe! 
fays : „O! my dear Ferwvis, thou once prudent and 
« reſolute Defender of my Virgin Innocence, join 
« with me in my Thankſgiving to my Creator for 
« the great Bleſſings he has brought upon me. 
Fears and Perſecutions once ſupplied the Foun» 
« tains of my Eyes, but now, bleſſed be the ſupreme 
« Being of 'Beings, my Tears only ſpring from Joy 
« and'Pleaſure. My Heart is big within me, and E 
have ſtolen away from the impertinent Buſineſe of 
„this “ Place, to give it Vent, by imparting/a Share 
to you; for, I am ſatisfied, *you' cannot knowmy 
« Tranſports without a more than ordinary Pelight, 
% as I know how much you love me, and e 


4 „mu are. . | 120 ü 
While Mr. Belmour was in Kent he had purchaſed 
. Longman; his 


the Farm of Goodman Staq, which Mr 
Steward, had recommended to him, ſo that his 
Eſtate in that County, all together, amounted to ſix 
hundred Pounds per Annum, and upwards. A few 
Days before he left chat Country, being alone with | 
Mr. Andrews, he ſaid to him, It happening ſo pro- 
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408. _- The LIFE of © 
videntially, Sir, that you are fallen among your Ree 
lations, and "into th the very Place-where your Famil 
has fo f ng rage with Credit and Honour, it mul 
17515 y o ag to make an Alteration in what 
3 to do for you, and tho' I did not 
3 it beneath you, before I knew your Birth, to 
manage my Eſtate in this County for me, yet I now 
am of another Opinion, and defire you may live like 
a Gentleman as you are born; I therefore, will put 
in a Baili to eaſe you of that Trouble, and ſhall 
make a Settlement -of two hundred Pounds à Year, 
Remo upon you and your Wife for your Lives. 
ae anſwered, that there was no End of 
his 70 and was going on; but Mr. Belmour ſtopt 
him ſhort, and ſaid, Sir, 1 do ſolemuly aſſure you, 
r Acknowledgments give me Pain. I would not 
willingly. do that, reply'd Mr. Audreavs, and therefore, 
as .you-defire. 3 T ſhall be filent on that Head; but, 
Sir, continued! he, f muſt beg Leave to ask a farther 
avour of you, Yon. can ask none, anſwered Mr. 
Barre I wi very tertain, that I ſhall refuſe, What 
is it? Why, Sir, ſaid the other, it is, that you 
would ſtill reſolve. to let me have the ear 
2 this Kentih Eftate, 'twill be a Recreation to me, 
and TH ng over 7 85 Grounds a healthſul Exerciſe [ 
ſay 1 70 may depend upon my Fidelity, becauſe 
85 ſay you make no Doubt of it: But I will pro- 
e to 15 my beſt, Abilities in your Service ; and L 
1 2 may venture to affirm, that I underſtand the 
Fe and T am ſure, I ar more intereſted to be vir 
ant than 332 Ba iliſf you can entruſt. „Well, Sir, 
= Felmour, it ſhall be lo then, dince it is your 
own Hei 
This great Generofty of Mr. [RES to Panel's 
Parents plainly ſhew'd bis Affection to ber was as 
Krong as ever, and that Sir Harry Bramfendis little 
Tricks had, as yet, made no Alteration in bis Mind, 
with Relpect to his Wife ; nor was Sir Harry weak 
enov h to ſuppoſe, that ſo well grounded and ſettled 
IO to be ihook” by the Grit Attack that 
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was made upon it 3 but he knew alſo that a Number 
of Circumſtances, put, together, amount oftentimes, 3l- 
moſt to à Proof; and if he could but ſow the lea 
Seeds of Suſpicion in Mr. Belmour's Brealt, that then, 
as la ſays in the Play: M oo bojono hon f. 


„ 
Are, to the F ealous,, Confirmations Arung 1 


There were no Hopes of his ſucceeding in his vile 
Deſigus as long as the Union continued between 
them, and he was reſolved when they came to Landon 
he would uſe all his Efforts to do it; ſo hardened a 
Wretch was he, that he could thus . premeditate the 
molt monſtrous Piece of Villainy ſo long before there 
was a Poſſibility of bringing any. thing to bear, and 
even transform himſelf into a Saint to carry on his 
helliſh Purpoſe, ſparing no Ex pence, as we ſhall find 
when they came to London; For which Place he, with 
Mr. Belmour and Pamela ſet out, as they had deter- 
mined on the Manday following. 
For the Sake of Variety, and the better to divert 
Pamela, Mr. Belmour | propoſed. to return to London, 
not by the ſame Way they came down. into Kent, but 
appointed the Rout from Cax heath to Mereword, 
where he ſhew'd his dear Spouſe that beautiful Edifce, 
and from thence, to Auow!es,.. that they. might take a 
View of. that antient Seat, which afforded them great 
Delight; they lay the firſt Night at Seven Gale, 
which made it a very eaſy Stage the next Day to 
Londen. They came to Mr. Belzmour's Hoyle in G 
ve nor- Street before Dinner, and there good Mrs. Far- 
ais met her Lady with the greateſt Expreſſions af Joy 
imaginable, and was received by her, with, all the 
Tenderneſs and AﬀeRijon that were due to ſo faithful 
a Servant, and ſo ſincere a Friend. r 
Sir Harry ſtaid Dinner with them, upon a Promiſe, 
that they would do him the Honour of eating a Bit 
with him the next Day, at his Houſe; but weat away 
Im- 
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immediately after Dinner was over, and indeed had 
no Time to waſte, as he had ſo many Preparations to 
make ſor the grand Entertainment he deſigned. 


He drove into the City, and agreed with Auſtin, at 
Pontac's, to come himſelf to look to the dreſſing of his 
Dinner, and at Tombs's purchaſed one of the | fineſt 
Pieces of China that ever was ſeen in England, which 
coſt him fifty Pounds, for the middle Diſh of the De- 


ſert, in which, by the ingenious Contrivance of Lam- 


bert of Pall-Mall,, to whom he made a Preſent of five 


Guineas for taking Care of this Part of the Entertain- 


ment, was ſet a tall and ſpreading Tree, whereon 
hung twenty different Sorts of Fruit, each with its 
proper Colour and Flavour, all moulded in Ice. 
Every thing elſe was agreeable to this, the Dinner 
was of nine Diſhes, and nine, with four Removes 
each Courſe, and ſcarce one thing that was com- 


mon among them all; the firit Courſe was in Sil- 


ver Plate, of which Sir Harry had a ſuperbe Ser- 
vice ; the fecond was in blue and white China, and 
the Deſert in coloured. And as Sir Harry knew Mrs. 
Belmour was a Lover of Mufick, he had provided, 
for the Evening's Entertainment, an elegant Concert, 
in which the celebrated Cnzzen;-bore a Part; in ſhort, 
he omitted nothing,” that he imagined might give 
her an Idea of his Magnifreence and Defire to pleaſe; 
but Pamela was not to be charmed more than ſhe ought 
by any Pleaſures of this Kind; ſhe knew how to 
reliſh every thing that was polite, and agreeable, 
but would not ſuffer thoſe ſo to take Poſſeſſion of her 
that they could ever make her forgot what gave her 
infinitely more Satisfaction, the Duties that belonged 
to Religion, the Care of her Family, and how to 
oblige and render the Man happy, who had raiſed 
her to her preſent Condition. Sir Harry Broomſtead 
knew her to be religious, knew that ſhe was endued 
with a very great Share of Underſtanding, and that 
the had the ſtrongeſt Senſe of Gratitude to her Hus- 
band, and was eſtabliſhed in the Principles of Virtue 
and Honour; yet theſe were ſo far from ſetting a Bar 
| to 
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to his Deſires, that they ſerved rather as Incitements 
to them; and made him think that by how much 
the more difficult it would be to gain the Conqueſt 

over Pame/a's Virtue, by ſo much the more glorious 

would be the Victory. Such Inſtruments hath the 
Devil in this World, who act upon his own:Principles/ 
Sir Harry too, in Hopes of making his Worle fure, 
was very flow, for he had as yet made no direct Ap- 

plications to her, nor was the Time ripe for it, tho? 

he was a daily Viſitor at Mr. Belmour”s *till he went 

into Lincoln/bire, where, according to the Promiſe he 
had made, when he left that Country, he went to 

paſs about a Fortnight before the Winter came on. 
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and Pamela were to ſet out for Lineok. 
ſire, while they were at Breakfaſt, 
Mr. Belmour asked Mrs. Ferwvis, if the 
Genlewoman was come yet: Yes, ſhe 


reply'd; and that ſhe had been waiting above an 


Hour to know his Honour's Commands. Of pray 


deſire her to wall in, ſaid he: Upon which a very 
decent and well behaved young Woman coming — 
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18 Mrs. Yaughah,your Servant. 4 Nr: E 
r yt down ; but the. deſired Leave to Wait ub 
was her Duty : He cryd, No. pray fit, my; Wiſe, 1 
am! ſure will give you Leave, when'the knas- ho you 
are ; this, my — cöntmued he, is Four Friend 
Jervis's Niece, whom I have heard a very good Cha- 
racter of, and whom, if you think proper, I deſigu 
to take down with us into Linceluſbire, for my Houſe- 
keeper there, in the Room of Ferwkes who has been 
diſcharged my Service by Longman, ſince he went thi- 
ther, as he writes me Word. 

Lam ſure, my dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, your honeſt 
Houſekeeper here, would recommend no one to y yas. 
whom ſhe could not give a very good Account of, 
as this young Woman is Mrs. Ferwis's Niece, for any 
own Part, I ſhall be much better pleaſed to have her 
about me than any Body elſe: I know her Aunt's In- 
tegrity and Worth, and I dare fay ſhe would give no 
one a Character they did not deſerve. Well, ſaid Mr. 
Belmeur, I told you Mrs. Vaughan, my Wite would 
have no Objection to you. I hope, Sir, ſaid he, I 
ſhall never give my Lady, or you, any Cauſe to think 
me quite undeſerving of the Honour you are pleaſed 
to do me, and to the utmoſt of my Capacity, I fhall 
endeavour to diſcharge the Fruſt you repoſe in me 
faithfully. I do not doubt it, reply'd Mr. Be/mozr, 
ſo as the Time is. but ſhort I would have you take 
Leave of your Aunt, and prepare to ſet out with us, 
which will be in leſs than an Hour; but I believe 
you will not be much fatigued with Men + 
for we ſhall make very eaſy Stages. 

The young Woman being gone out of che Revei: 
— you not ſurpriz d, my Dear, faid: Nr, Au, 
to hear of Feaulers being diſmiſſed from y Service? 
I dare ſay, anſwered Pamela, that your Generaſity 
pow for her Support before ou dicharged her. 

indeed, ſaid he, ſhe provided ſor hertelf, and 
dad been married to a Farmer's Man, a luſty young 
Fellow of Five and Twenty, above ten Months — 
fore Lengman diſcovered. it, which was accidentally, 


by 
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by ſeeing the young Man come out of her Bed-· Cham. 


ber very early one Morning; Longman Was glad td 
have this Handle to turn her out of the Houſe, having 
ſound out many Frauds ſhe has been guilty of; and 
afterwards proved, to her Face, that ſhe had cheated 
me, at leaſt, twenty per Cent in all the Money ſhe had 
been intruſted to lay out for my Uſe. I had ordered 
Longman, continued he, to give her an hundred 
Pounds, but he thought fit to withold the Preſent 1 
intended her, as ſhe had been her own Carver before, 
and as that Sum would not near make a Compenſation 
for what ſhe had cheated me of. 

Notwithſtanding her having robbed me ſo groſly, it 
ſeems. this vile Woman had not twenty Pounds leſt 
in the World when ſhe went away, to live with her 
Husband in a little Farm he had taken, of not above 
twenty Pounds a Vear: The poor Man, diſappointed 

in the Expectation he had of Madam Fewvkes's For- 
tune, ſtripp'd her of all her Silk Cloaths; put her 
into coarſe Stuff, ſuitable to her preſent Condition; 
beats her often; and affords her very little of the Com-. 


frorts of Matrimony: For the poor Fellow has not 


only loſs'd the Fortune he expected with her, but has 
ſound, that ſhe has a Baſtard living, that ſhe had by 
a Trooper, when ſhe was Bar-keeper to her Siſter, 
Who, you know, keeps an Inn, and where this 
Trooper and others were quarter'd. 80 you ſee, my 
Pamela, that Heaven revenges your I njuries, and 
that the Woman who contributed all that was in her 
Power to your Ruin, is expoſed to Poverty and Diſ- 
grace herſelf; and 1 cannot ſay, that her obliging 
Services to me upon your Account make me pity her 
the more. Pray, God forgive her, faid Pamela, and 
may her preſent Puniſhment: produce in her an uns 

feign'd Repentance of her wicked Life. | 
Mr. Belmour and Pamela were now juſt ready to fe 
out, when a Servant came from Sir Harry \Broom/lead 
with a How'd'ye, and a Compliment to them on their 
intended Journey; and another from Lord and Lady 
Davers, who had not come directly to London from 
| Tunbridee, 
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Tunbridge, as they deſigned; but went to make a Vi- 
fit at a Nobleman's about ten Miles from Town, 
where they were to ſtay till they came to ſettle for the 
Winger. lieg 9a em zu bana 
Mr. Belmonr and Pamela taking Leave of Mrs. 
Jervis with great Affection, ſet out with her Niece, 
Mrs, Vaughan, in the Coach with them, and by this 
Means had an Opportunity to ſee what ſort of Wo- 
man ſhe was, and found her to anſwer her Aunt's 
Character perfectly well, and that ſhe was a diſereet, 
ſenſible Perſon. | 1) 28 
After an eaſy and pleaſant Journey of four Days, 
they arrived at Mr. Belmeour's Seat in Lincolnſbire, 
being met in the Way by Mr. Longman, his Steward, 
and at about two Miles diftance from home by all ' his 
Tenants, and ſeveral of his Servants. And the firſt 
Perſon, who came to wait upon them as ſoon as they 
got home was Parſon Williams, now a Dottor, having 
taken his Degrees, and put on his Scarf; Mr. Bei- 
mour obliged him to ſtay Supper, and could not but ob- 
ſerve how very reſervedly he behaved; he ſpoke 
very little, hardly at all to Pamela, and ſcarce looked 


towards her, having ſat thus preciſely about half an 


yu after the Cloth was taken away, he took his 
ve. 5 | #6 q 
When he was gone Mr. Belmour asked Pamela if 
ſhe did not remark the Doctor's Behaviour? I will be 
hang'd, ſaid he, if the fooliſh Parſon, is not afraid 
of making me jealous. O! dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, 
don't tax him with ſo mean a Thought of you. 
Nay, perhaps, reply'd Mr. Belmour, I do him Injuſ- 
tice to think him ſo vain, and this Stiffneſs in his Car- 
riage may be owing to his new Scarf, which he has not 
worn long enough to have it fit eaſy upon him; and 
if that is the Reaſon, his Starchedneſs will wear off 
agam. s ; Wits v7 ; 
The next Morning Mr. Peters came to ' Breakfaſt 
with Mr. Belmour and his Lady ; and make his Com- 
pliments on their Arrival in Lincoinſbire, telling Pamela, 
that his Wife would do herſelf the Hondur of waix- 


ing 


416 The LIFE of 


ing upon her when ſhe thought ſhe was a little re- 
cover'd from the Fatigue of her Journey. He 
ftay'd but a little while, and when he was gone, Pa: 
mela took Notice to Mr. Belmour, that ſhe thought 
his Looks ſpoke him under the Preſſure of ſome 
weighty Misfortune. You gueſs very right, my 
Dear, ſaid he, for Longman has juſt been telling me 
what that Misfortune is, and certainly a greater can- 
not happen toa Parentz * his eldeſt Daughter, a 
Girl of about Fifteen is ruined by his Coachman, 
and is big with Child by him. | 

And is that an Affair, ſaid Pamela, to make Mr. 
Peters uneaſy? How I cry'd Mr. Belmour, I could not 
have expected ſuch a Queſtion from the humane Pa- 
mela. Sir, reply'd Mrs. Belmour, what I ſaid was 
to remind you how trifling a Matter the Ruin of a 
Child appeared to him, when it was like to have 
been the Caſe of my poor Parents. However, I 
am really ſorry that he experiences the Affliction 
which I am certain they would have ſunk under, 
had not the Almighty protected me, and touched 
your Heart. By this we may fee, continued ſhe, in 
what a different Light one and the ſame Misfortune 
appears when it is another's, and when it is our own, 
In doing this, Pame/a begg'd him to believe, that 
the had no Manner of Reſentment, and was far from 
exulting in the terrible Misfortune of the poor Gen- 
tleman; but pity'd him from the Bottom of her 
Heart, and pray d Heaven to aſſuage his Grief, and 

to 


— 


* For the Account of this Incident <ve are oblig'd to 
Pamela's Conduct in High Life, the Author of which 
is certainly poſſeſed of fome anthenti-k Memeits of this 
Family, and is an ingenious Nriter at leaſt, if we do not 
altogether allow of the Comparijon that has been, made 
Betaucen him and the Aut of Pamela's Letters, vi. 
That the laft ſeem ta bs 4%3t7 by & Giel, but the other 
b; a Man Sen ard Lrarning. | | | 
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to give him and his poor Wife Conſtancy to get the 


better of it with true Chriſtian Fortitude. © © 

I remember, my Dear, ſaid Mr. Belmour, the Ar- 
count of his Behaviour, in your Letters, upon VI. 
liam's applying to him; and cannot but-take Notice 
how , terribly. his Unconcern for Virtue in Diſtreſs is 
come home to him, for you have not heard his whole 
Misfortune. His Niece, who had two thouſand 
Ponnds to her Fortune, when Mr. Peters would have 
patch'd up his Shame by marrying his Daughter to 
the Man who had: ruined her; declared herſelf the 
Coachman's Wife, and ſaid, ſhe had been married to 
him above ſix Months. E262. 21-1 

Mr. Belmour and Pamela, after Breakfaſt; took an 
Airing in their Chariot, for a couple of Hours, and 
as ſoon as they return'd, found Sir Simon Darnford" in 
the Hall, Who was come over to pay his Compli- 
ments to them, upon their Arrival in Lincolaſbire: Sir 
Simon and Mr. Belmour ſaluted each other like friendly 
Neighbours, and the Baronet ſaluting Pamela, ſhe en- 
quired after the Health of all his good Family. ] 

Thank Heaven, my fweet Neighbour; ſaid Sir 
Simon, We are all well, and my Girls, in particular, 
are more gay than uſual upon hearing the News of 
your being in their | Neighbourhood : If my humble 
Service and my Reſpec, with many more fuch'Meſ- 
ſages, good Wiſhes, and Congratulations had been but 
as weighty. as ſo many Corks, adad, I muſt have been 
forced either to have led, or have driven my Horſe 
before me, for the poor Beaſt would never have been 
able to have brought them and me, at the ſame Time. 
lam very much obliged, anſwered Mrs. Be/mour, to 
the Ladies, for the Honour they do me, in their good 
Wiſhes and kind Remembrance of me. Adad! not 
at all, my charming Neighbour, ſaid Sir Simon, as 
ve never ſaw any thing ſo lovely, it is impoſſible that 
you can ever depart from our Memory; and, as far 
liſtant as we are from the polite: World, we have 
heard of your Fame, and that Mrs. - Belmonr was, 
this Year, the reigning Beauty of Tanbridge-Wells' 
| 8 N n » how 
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how then, after ſo much polite Company, will yau 
be able to reliſh the inſipid Converſation of your ruſ- 

tick Neighbours ? Pardon me, good Sir, ſaid Panele, * 
there is nothing that is agreeable but what is to be 
found in Sir Simon Darnford's Family, and it is among f 
my.. worthy Neighbours only, that I ex to be a 
truly happy, and to have that Joy and Satisfaction 
that I could not have met with in any public Place, 

had I not been bleſſed with the Society of my dear 
Lord and Maſter, and his generous Relations. And 
adad ! faid Sir Simon, I am mighty glad to hear you 1 
are upon ſo good Terms with Lady Dawers, after all 
that happened when you were obliged to make your 
Eſcape out of the Window, my little Lap-Wing. O! e 
ſaid Pamela, my good Lady has made me ample n 
Amends for all the little Diſquiets ſhe gave me, at WW 1 
that Time, and I have no Reaſon to repine at any 0 
Thing that then paſſed, ſince it all terminated ſo much N 


to my own Content, and was the Occaſion of my pre- 0 
ſent Happineſs, in being honoured with her Lady- WF .. 
ſhip's great Goodneſs to me. f 


Well, Madam, ſaid Sir Simon, I am come to ſee if h; 
a Viſit from my old Woman and our Girls will not be WI .. 
troubleſome this Afternoon. Far from it, Sir Simon, hy 
faid Mrs. Belmour, one of the chief Ends of my dear n 
Maſter's and my coming into the Country was, to Wl 
have the Pleaſure of my Lady's Company, with that WF ze 
of our other Friends in this Neighbourhood. But 1 WW... 
am greatly concerned, continued ſhe, for the Misfor- f. 
tunes that have happened in Mr. Peters's Family. Ay, pr 
Madam, reply'd Sir Simon, thoſe are Calamities in- 
deed: I ſuppoſe you have heard the whole Story : 
No, ſaid Pamela, only in general. Then, ſaid Sir 
Simon, I will relate the Particulars to you: Panel 
could not forbear bluſhing at this, knowing Sir Si. 
mon to be what they call a Wag, and this being 4 
Story in which there was Room enough for a Gentle- 
man of that Turn, to exert his extraordinary Talents; 
but Sir Simon was too humane to make Sport with his 


Neighbour's Afflictions, and ſo kept within the 


Bounds 
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Bounds of Decency. The Story, Madam, that Miſs 
Peters tells, ſaid he, is very ſnort She was at the 
Boarding School at Lincolz, from whence her Father 
ſent his Chariot to bring her home, and when they 
came on the Heath, the Coachman, finding no Body 
in Sight, forced her, But this ſhe has refuſed to 
make Oath of before the Juſtice. 

The Niece of this reverend Gentleman, has made 
Oath, that ſhe has, more than once, caught her Couſin 
in the Coachman's Room, and ſuſpected that ſhe had 
Thoughts of marrying him, but did not believe that 
any Thing criminal had paſſed between them till it 
was now but too apparent, that her Coufin had want- 
ed Diſcretion, and then ſhe ſuſpected her Husband, 
the Coachman, was the Author of her Misfortane. 
That ſhe taxed her with it, and ſhe could not long 
deny that her Suſpicion. was juſt. That ſhe, (the 
Neice ) then reproached her Husband with his Ingra- 
titude to her, who had ſtooped ſo low ta raiſe him to 
an eaſy Fortune, and with his Baſeneſs to his Matter. 
He anſwered, he was ſorry for what had paſſed, whick 
had never been if Miſs had not encouraged him. That 
4 to what regarded her, as his Wife, he acknow- 
ledged the Honour done him; but that this Com- 
merce was begun before he had any Reaſon to expect 
the Happineſs he owed to her Generoſity. That 
he was ſo far from deſiring to continue it, he was 
ready to leave his Place to get rid of his young Mi- 
lreſs, and defired his Wife, Mr, Peters's Niece, to 
prepare to go off with him; and that they had de- 
igned ſo to do, when her Aunt diſcovered, and her 
Couſin did not deny, that ſhe was with Child. | 

What Sir, ſaid Pamela, is become of the Coach- 
man and the young Lady who married him? As Mis 
Piers, reply'd Sir Simon, would not ſwear this Story 
0 the Rape, and could not deny what the Niece | 
wore and I have repeated, the Juſtice could do no 
more than take Sureties of him. Nay, amon 
Friends, it was his private Opinion, that Miſs had 
ther tempted the Fellow, than the Fellow her. As 
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to the Niece, ſhe did not heſitate at declaring ſhe 
loved her Uncle's Coachman, and, as ſhe could not 
live without him, ſhe herſelf had propoſed their Mar- 
riage. 
. Sure, ſaid Mr. Belmour, this Fellow muſt be very 
handſome! In my Eyes, reply'd Sir Simon, he is the 
Reverſe, which makes it the more extraordinary that 
two young Ladies, in one Family, ſhould fall in love 
with him; but that now and then a ſingle Perſon 
ſhould fall into ſuch 'a prepoſterous Affection, is not 
to be wonder'd at, ſince we have met with ſome In- 
ſtances of it in our News Papers; as I remember a 
few Years ago, we had an Account, from London, of 
a Lady of Faſhion, who, though ſhe had a very wor- 
thy, and a very proper Man for her Husband, yet 
fell in love with his Poſtilion, who had but one Eye, 
and was hunch'd Back'd. 'The Intrigue between them 
happening to be ſuſpected, by ſome of the Servants, 
from ſome odd Circumſtances, they were reſolved to 
watch them; and one Day, after Dinner, the Poſtilion 
going up Stairs out of the Kitchen, and ſeeming to 
ut the Street Door after him, the Cook-Maid fan- 
cy'd ſhe heard him ſteal back again upon his Tip-toes 
along the Entry, which was but too true ; for going 
up ſoftly and looking thro' the Key-hole of the Par- 
lour-Door, where ſhe knew her Lady was us'd to et, 
after Dinner, ſhe ſaw the Poſtilion ſetting in her Lap, 
with her Ladyſhip's Arm round his Neck, who cry'd 
out, at the Inſtant the Cook-Wench was at the Door, 
O Tem! I had rather have thee in my Arms than an 
Emperor; than an Emp:ror Tm! © 
© Mere Invention of the News Writer, I dare fay, 
ſaid Mrs. Belmour, there could never be any thing ſo 
monſtrous in Reality. Nay, ſaid Sir Simon, my 
. Neighbour Peters's Caſe comes very little ſhort of it, 
for his Niece, Miſs Green, is of a yery good Family, 
and Miſs Peters's we know. This, reply'd ſhe, is not 
only a ſad Misfortune in itſelf, but a dreadful Exam. 
ple, in a Family, where there are eight other Daugh- 
ters. And pray, continued ſhe, what are Wome 
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the Coachman and his Bride? Why, they are gone 
anſwered Sir Simon, into Huntingdonſbire, where they 
have taken a large Farm, and ſtock'd it with Part of 
her Fortune. | 

Sir Simon having made an End of this diſmal Story, 
was preparing to take his Leave; but Mr. Belmour 
told him, he ſhould take it very unkind if he would 
not let him have his Company to Dinner. How can 
that be, ſaid Sir Simon, when I am to carry Word 
to the Women at home, whether they muſt come 
this Afternoon or no? For that Matter, reply'd Mr. 
Belmour, I will take Care immediately, and ſend 
over a Servant to let my Lady know where you dine, 
and how very impatient my Wife and I ſhall be till 
we receive the Honour that her Ladyſhip and the 
young Ladies deſign us in the Afternoon. Nay, 
adad, ſaid Sir Simon, I ſhan't want much Intreaty to 
follow my own Inclination ; ſo ſend away your 
Man, Friend Belmour, as ſoon as you pleaſe. - 

Sir Simon kept up his uſual Chearfulneſs at Dinner, 
and was very entertaining in his Way; and before the 
Cloth had been long removed, Lady Darnford, and 
her two Daughters, came in, who all expreſſed the 
utmoſt Satisfaction in Mrs. Belmour's Return. The 
Tea-Table being brought, and the Ladies begin- 
ning their Chat, they made Pamela abundance of 
Compliments upon what they had heard of her 
from Tunbridge-Wells, by a Nephew of Sir Simon's, 
who was there the greateſt Part of the Seaſon. My 
Lady Darnford aſſured her, it was a very great Satis- 
faction to her, to underſtand there was ſo perfect a 
Reconciliation between her and Lady Dawers, for her 
Nephew, ſhe ſaid, had told her, that my Lady and 
ſhe were always together, and that my Lady, all the 
Time ſhe was there, ſeemed to have an ur.common 
Reſpect and Tenderneſs for her. 

It is very true, indeed, ſaid Pamela, I have infi- 
nite Obligations to my good Lady. And adad! cry'd 
Sir Simon, I think it much to the Credit of my La. 
dy's Underſtanding, that ſhe was reconciled- to her 

charming 
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charming Siſter here, for the Sake of her Virtues, be- 
fore any Diſcovery was made of her Family; for tho” 
it is a great Advantage, without doubt, to be well 
born, yet Virtue is not leſs, but rather more to be 
admired, among Perſons of mean Birth, as it is the 
more extraordinary to be met with: And does any 
Lady deſpiſe the Gold and rich Silks ſhe wears be- 
cauſe the one is dug out of the Bowels of the Earth, 
and the other are the Entrails of a poor diminutive 
Worm ? Do her Brilliant Diamonds loſe any of their 
Luſtre from a Reflection that they are hewn out of 
a Rock? : 
Indeed, continued Sir Simon, we Mortals, when we 
will give ourſelves Time to conſider, appear, in the 
Eye of Reaſon, but as very filly Animals, and of all 
the moſt neceſſitous, being obliged to plunder others 
to ſupply our own Wants. We rob the poor Sheep 
of its Wool, to keep us warm ; the labouring Ox we 
ftrip of its Hide, to preſerve our Feet from the rug- 
ged Ground; and when we have broken up the 
Earth for her Mines, and laid ſome glittering Dirt 
upon our Cloathing, and poſlibly plucked the Tail 
of an Oſtrich to adorn our Heads, how are we puffed 
up with Pride ! How do we glory in theſe Spoils ! 
which, in fact, are Marks of our Tyranny and Inſa- 
tiableneſs. Adad, we are very filly Creatures ; very 
filly in Troth. | 
You are, reply*'d Mr. Belmour, extremely juſt in your 
Cenſure, Sir Simon. Nay, Mr. Be/mour, anſwered the old 
Baronet, we are ſo mean, fo fooliſh, that we ſtoop to 
make uſe of the very Excrements of Beaſts, and think 
they contributeas much to our intrinfick Worth as they - 
do to the gratifying our Pride. Why do the Ladies 
uſe Civet? Why ſew up their Arms and Hands in 
Horſe Dung at Night, as I have heard ſome do? 
Why, to ſmell ſweet and have white Hands: Others 
make themſelves Forehead-Cloths of Lead, and wear 
Steel Stays to have ſmooth Foreheads and taper Waits. 
Fooliſh, very fooliſh, Adad ! ; 


Then 
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Then again to remark our Vanity. —— Man, for- 
ſooth, is the Lord of the Creation, and is diſtinguiſhed 
from other Animals by the Gift of Reaſon. Now 
leta hungry Lyon, or a Tyger meet this Lord of the 
Creation, in a Wood, or a Shark, ſpy him in the Sea, 
and what Reſpect will any of them ſhew their Sove- 
reign? Adad | I believe they will not conſider his 
Dignity, but make a Meal of his Lordſhip without 
any Manner of Ceremony. | 

Now for this Reaſon : By my Troth, there is little 
to be ſaid for it, for the Brute Creation ſhews more: 
Few among the Brutes will run into any Exceſs ; and 
we ſee Numbers of Men ſhorten their Days, and 
make the Span of Life one continued Scene of 
Wretchedneſs, from painful Diſtempers in the Body, 
aud racking Diſorders of the Mind, occaſioned by 
indulging their irregular Appetites. How many of 
us want the Prudence of the Ant? Nay, who among 
us does not? 'That little Creature, in the Summer, 
provides its Store for the Winter Seaſon : Now give 
me Leave to ſay, this Life is our Harveſt, and if we 
do not treaſure up while on this Side the Grave, we 
ſhall have a very bad Hereafter. I acknowledge my 
own Unthriftineſs in this, but I hope it is not yet 
too late to mend, tho? it may appear rather the Ef- 
tes of Neceſlity, than any Virtue at my advanced 
Age: And ſo, Sir, and Ladies, I have made an End 
of my Sermon. | - 

I am ſure, Sir Simon, ſaid Pamela, you deſerve the 
Thanks of your Congregation, and I return mine 
in particular. I have not loſt a Syllable of your Diſ- 
courſe, but ſhall treaſure it up in my Mind, and ap- 
ply to it on any Attack from Pride or Vanity as an 
excellent Antidote to their Poiſon. 

Adad ! Madam, reply'd Sir Simon, I am afraid you 
will make me vain, even, while I am preaching 
againſt Vanity ; for who would not be proud to hear 
himſelf praiſed by a Lady of your ſolid Judgment and 
incomparable Merit? 

I wiſh 
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I wiſh, Sir Simon, ſaid Pamela, that my Judgment 
may be ſolid enough to make me thoroughly ac- 
quainted with my little Merit, and not ever betray 
me into an Opinion that I have more than I have. 
There is no Danger of that, ſaid Lady Darnford, for 
you are certainly too diffident of that Judgment which 
every Body allows Mrs. Belmour. I would be thought 
to have ſome little Judgment, anſwered Pamela, to juſ- 
- tify the good Opinion your Ladyſhip has of me, and 
Wich, I hope, I ſhall never do any thing to forfeit. 

And, Madam, faid Miſs Darnford, if you have any Re- 
gard for my Siſter's good Opinion and mine, you muſt 
put Mr. Belmonr in Mind of the Promiſe he made 
us before you went laſt into Beaforaſbire: You ſhall 
immediately ſee that, reply'd Pamela, if you will let 
me know what it was, Mr. Be/mour is never worſe 
than his Word, and, I am ſure, he won't break it 
now, when I have ſo great an Intereſt in his keeping 
it, as preſerving the good Opinion of two Ladies for 
whom I have ſo great an Eſteem. So, pray Miſs, 
let me know what the Promiſe was. IJ aſſure you, 
Miſs, before hand, ſaid Mr. Belmour, I will punctu- 
ally perform it. 

Why, have you forgot, ſaid the youngeſt Miſs 
Darnford, that you promiſed us the Fiddles and a 
Dancing-Bout, fince you were reſolved that no Bo- 
dy ſhould dance at your Wedding: Very true, ſaid 
he, and you have nothing to do, Ladies, but chuſe 
your Company, and name your Day : To-Morrow 
is Sunday, I ſuppoſe you'll be both at Church, and 
when that is over, we will determine this weighty 
Affair; in the mean Time, pray fix the Day, and 
conſider, who is to be at our Ball. And now, my 
Dear, ſaid he, what if we ſhould go to Cards? The 
good Company, I am ſure, will ipend the Evening 
with us, which they very readily conſenting to, Cards 
were brought in, and Sir Simon, with his Family, 
continued *till near Ten o'Clock, very well pleaſed 
with the agreeable Entertainment they had met with 
from Mr. Belmour and his Spouſe. ; 
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The next Day, after Sermon, Lady Jones made 
her Compliments to Mrs. Belmour, upon her Arrival; 
and one of the Miſs Darnfords ſaid, her Siſter and 
ſhe had entirely ſettled the weighty Point of the 
Dancing, and hoped that he and Mrs. Belmour would 


ſoon come over to Greenberry-Park, which is the Name 


of Sir Simon's Houſe, and there they would let him 
know how they had contrived it. He told her, his 
Wife and he, deſigned themſelves the Satisfaction of 
waiting upon them the next Day. 

Mr. Belmour and Pamela went accordingly over to 
Dinner, for he thought the Intimacy between the two 
Families would allow of that Freedom without wait- 
ing for the Formality of an Invitation; but Lady 
Darnford, who loved to do Things in a handiome 
Manger, expreſſed a little Concern that ſhe had not 
ſome Notice to provide ſomething more than their 
own Family Dinner: Sir Simon loved Hoſpitality and 
kept a good Houſe, but it was in a plain Way ; and 
the knew Mr. Belmour's Table always abounded with 
Things that were not common ; however, ſhe gave 


ſuch Orders, that, conſidering the little Time there 


was to prepare for it, the Entertainment was not to 
de found Fault with. 

Mr. Belmour asked the Miſs Darnfords what they 
had done with Relation to the Ball, for he left ic en- 
tirely to them to invite what Company they thought 
proper ; but he was afraid, he ſaid, that they ſhould 
not be able to make up a Set for Country-Dancing, 
lnce the Misfortunes in Mr. Peters's Family, made it 
improper to ask any of his Daughters ; and Williams, 


he ſuppoſed, was too grave to dance ſince he had 


commenced Doctor. | 

O! Sir, ſaid the youngeſt Miſs Darnford, ſince you 
are ſo good as to leave it to my Siſter and I, we 
vill make a compleat Company I warrant you. You 
remember the two Miſs Burroughs, I ſuppoſe, that 
you ſaw here the laſt Time you were down, on that 
very Day that Mrs. Belmour fled from my Lady 


Vavers ? Yes, very well, ſaid Mr. Belmour. The 
Ne XIX. | 
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Eldeft, ſaid ſhe, is juſt married to Mr. Perry, the 
Gentleman who was with her at that Time, and they 
have all three promis'd to come over from Stamfird, 
one Day this Week, and bring Mr. Perry's Brother 
with them; I believe it will be on Vedneſday: So, if 
you pleaſe, we will have the Dancing on Thur/ay, 
and before that Time my Couſin Cooper will be here, 
the young Gentleman who told us he ſaw Mrs. Bel. 
mour at Tunbridge: Now do you think, among all 
theſe, and our own two Families, and our Neigh- 
bours, we cannot make up a Company for Country- 
Dancing? Well, Madam, ſaid Mr. Belmour, then 
Thurſday is the Day fix'd upon; and I-ſhall depend 
on having the Honour of all the good Company 
you mention. I remember, continued Mr. Belnuur, 
that Mr. Cooper at Tunbridge, but had no Acquaintance 
with him, any farther than a little common Chat upon 
the Walk or at the Coffee-Houſe, but I little thought, 
Sir Simon, that he was your Nephew. He is my 
great Nephew, reply'd Sir Simon, his Father married 
my Siſter's Daughter, and, by a croſs Marriage, his 
Father's younger Brother married my Siſter herſelf; 
they are a Ghuceſtenſbire Family, have a good Eſtate, 
and there is ſomething ſo remarkable in their Story, 
ſuch an Example of Generofity and Fraternal Aﬀec- 
tion, that if I thought it would not be tedious, I 
would endeavour to entertain Mrs. Belmour and you 
with an Account of it. It will be very obliging, 
good Sir Simon, ſaid Mr. Belmour, to me. And to 
me, I aſſure you, Sir, ſaid Pamela. 

You muſt know then, ſaid Sir Simon, the two 
Mr. Coopers, my Kinſman's Father and his younger 
Brother, were both Men of great Honour, and had 
a mighty Affection for one another, tho”. they differ d 
very much in their political Principles. The younger 
Son, - ſided with his Father, who had ſigned the Aſſo- 
ciation and was for inviting over the Prince of Orange, 
towards the End of the unfortunate Reign of King 
Fames the Second ; the elder Brother had taken the 
Oaths to that Prince, and was not at all a Friend to 
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Revolution, that was intended: Old Colonel Cooper, 
their Father, who was a warm Party- Man, was 
greatly offended at his elder Son's not agreeing 
with him in his Politicks; and calling him to Task 
one Day, when they were by themſelves, he told 
him, if he did not ſign the Aſſociation, and come 
over to the Party that was for the Prince of Orange, 
he would certainly difinherit him, for he would not 
leave his Eſtate, to be forfeited for Treaſon, to the 
State, which muſt certainly be the Caſe, if he ad- 


hered to the unhappy King; he told him, he would 
give him three Days Time to conſider of it, and if, in 


that Space, he did not reſolve to do as he propos'd, he 
would cut him off with a Shilling. The young Gen- 
tleman reply'd, there was no Need of any Time 
to conſider on a Propoſition of that Kind; he ſaid; 
he loved and honoured him as his Father, and was 


ready to obey him in all Things lawful ; that he did - 


not regard him the'leſs for being in a different Way 
of thinking from himſelf ; and hoped he would allow 
him to follow the Dictates of his own Conſcience 
but if he expected he ſhould ſacrifice thoſe to his 
Intereſt, he was miltaken, for he would forfeit all the 
World rather than his Integrity ; therefore, if he 
would give him but a Shilling, with his Blefling, he 
ſhould rather accept of that, than his whole Eſtate 
upon the Terms propoſed. | | 
Then, Sir, ſaid the Father, you will take no Time 
to conſider of what I ſay? It needs none, anſwered 
the Son, for I hope, nay, I am ſure, no Time can 
make me alter my Reſolution. Well, you may 


chance to repent of this Obſtinacy, reply'd the _ 


old Colonel, for I will certainly do as I ſay, and 


indeed was as good as his Word: Made a new Will, 


left his whole Eſtate to his younger Son, and cut off 
the Eldeſt with a bare Shilling: Within a Fortnight 
alter this Will was made, which, it is very likely, he 


would have cancell'd, when the Heat of his Reſent- 


ment was over, the old Man broke his Neck in a 
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The Eſtate, which was at leaſt two thouſand 
Pounds a Year, coming thus to the Poſſeſſion of the 
younger Son, he very kindly defired his Brother to 
make the Houſe as much his home as ever. Not- 
withſtanding their different Opinions, they loved one 
another very affectionately ; the Elder could not, with 
Juſtice, blame his younger Brother for accepting the 
Eſtate, his Father had given him, whatever he 
might think of the old Man; nor did he feel the 
Want of it; he had his Brother's Houſe at Command, 


who kept him a Man and two Horſes, and allowed 


him after the Rate of an hundred Pounds a Year, 
Pocket-Money, with which he was well content, 
and thought his Brother very generous ; they never 
had any Diſputes either about their own Affairs or 
thoſe of the State, nor did the elder Brother hardly 
ever repine at his Fate, becauſe he loved his Brother 
almoſt as well as himſelf. 

Theſe two Brothers happening to be together in 


Dewonſpire, upon a Viſit to ſome Relation, chanced 


to fall into the Acquaintance of my Siſter, whoſe 
Name was Watſon, juſt then left a Widow by her 
Husband, Sir Roger Watſon, when ſhe was not above 


three and thirty Years of Age : She had a Jointure of 
twelve hundred Pounds a Year, with twenty thouſand 
Pounds in Money; which was the ſame Sum that 


her only Daughter, Miſs Agnes Watſon, then in her 
ſixteenth Year, had for her Fortune. My Siſter, 
tho' I fay it, was a very handſome Woman, and my 
Niece an abſolute Beauty, tho' not quite ſo handſome 
as my charming Neighbour here. 

Well, well, ſaid Pamela, I won't interrupt your 
Story, Sir Simon, to make any Anſwer to your Com- 
pliment, pray go on. The two Brothers were ſo 
well pleaſed with the Reception they found from the 
Ladies, that their Viſits were daily, and my Siſter 


did not doubt but the younger Brother, who was Ma- 


ſter of the Eſtate, and who had the ſame Title as his 
Father, being a Colonel of the Militia, in the County 
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Love, either to herſelf, or her Daughter, and, as he 
was a very handſome Fellow, genteel, and well bred, 

my Niece had already ſet her Heart upon him. 
The two Brothers being by themſelves one Morn- 
ing, ſaid the Younger to the Elder, Pray Brother 
give me your ſincere Opinion of Miſs Agnes Watſon. 
Why Brother, reply'd the other, I think her not 
only one of the moſt beautiful, but the diſcreeteſt 
and beſt temper'd young Ladies I ever ſaw. What 
ſhould you think then, ſaid the younger Brother, the 
Colonel, for her as a Miſtreſs for Harpl? which was 
the Name of their Seat in Glouceſterſhire, Why 1 
think, Brother, ſaid the Elder, that you cannot poſſibly 
make a better Choice ; I ſhould be mighty glad to 
ſee you happy in ſo good a Wife, as I dare ſay, Miſs 
Watſon would make. Nay, Brother, replied the 
Colonel, it is to you I would recommend her; I 
would fain have you make your Addreſſes there. She 
isa fine Girl and has twenty thouſand Pounds that 
No-Body can hinder her of. I hope, faid the other, 
my dear Brother has not ſo mean an Opinion of me 
as to imagine I would ſet up for a Fortune-hanter, 
and endeavour to ſeduce a young Lady of that Birth 
and Fortune, to marry me, when I know it is not in 
my Power to make her any Manner of Settlement. 
Well, Brother, ſaid the Colonel, let me intreat you 
to try if you can gain the young Lady's Affection, if 
you really have that great Opinion of her that you 
ſay you have; for I do aſſure you, your Happineſs 
13 as great a Concern to me as my own. I have a 
thouſand Proofs of your Affection for me, reply'd the 
other, all J have is owing to your Generoſity, and I 
am very well contented with that; I ſhall never think 
of changing my Condition to be fure ; but to return 
your own kind Expreſſion to you, I have your Hap- 
pineſs as much- at my Heart as my own, therefore 
thould be extremely rejoiced to ſee Miſs Watſon Mi- 
lireſs of Harphy. So ſhould I, ery'd the Colonel, ahd 
aid no more upon that Subject for the preſent; but a 
ky Days after, meeting my Siſter alone, in her Gar- 
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den, Madam, faid the Colonel, it is a great Pleaſure 
to me to have this Honour of finding your Ladyſhip 
alone, that I may have an Opportunity of making a 
Propoſal to you, which I mutt firſt beg your Lady- 
ſhip will promiſe me not to take amiſs if it ſhould 
happen not to be perfectly agreeable to your Inclina- 
tions. Well, Colonel, ſaid ſhe, pray let me know 
what it is, I dare ſay ſo well bred a Gentleman, as Co- 
lone] Cooper, can ſay nothing that he need make any 
Apology for. She was now big with the Ex pectation of 
his declaring a Paſſion either for herſelf or her Daugh- 
ter, and neither would have been diſagreeable. | 
Madam, ſaid he, I have for ſome Time obſerved, 
with great Admiration, the Beauty, good Senſe, and 
fine Accompliſhments of your Daughter, Miſs An. 
Mathon, and, if your Ladyſhip would not think me 
too preſumptuous, , would beg Leave to make a Pro- 
poſal of Marriage to her. The Addreſſes of ſo fine 
.a Gentleman, as Colonel Cooper, anſwered my Siſter, 
would be too great an Honour to my Daughter for 
me to think of oppoſing them, therefore I aſſure you, 
Colonel, make but Agnes ſenſible of your Eſteem for 
her, your Deſires ſhall meet with no Obſtacle from 
me. | 
pity > me, Madam, ſaid the Colonel, what 1 
have to propole is not on my own Account, but on 
+ that of a Gentleman much more deſerying, I mean 
my elder Brother. How ! Colonel, ſaid my Siſter, 
vou did well to preface this Declaration with deſiring 
I would promi not to take it amiſs, but how could 
. you expect otherwiſe? Is my Daughter, with a For- 
tune of twenty thouſand Pounds, to be match'd, do 
you think, by her Mother's Conſent, to a younger 
; Brother ? For tho” indeed your Brother was born be- 
fore you, yet his Fortune, if any, we all know, 1s 
that only of a younger Brother: After offering ſuch 
an Affront as this ta my Family, you make me al. 
moſt retract what J have already ſaid in your own 
Behalf. 4 
| Miſtake 


PAMEL A: 431 


Miſtake me not, Madam, reply'd the Colonel, 
was my Brother only what he appears at preſent 
to your Ladyſhip, I ſhould think myſelf guilty 
of an unpardonable Offence both to you and the 
moſt deſerving young Lady your Daughter. No, 
Madam, . Mr. Cooper is in every reſpe& my elder Bro- 
ther; *tis true, my Father made a Will to diſinherit 
him in a Pet, and died, ſuddenly, before he had 
Time to alter it, as he would certainly have done, 
in a very little Time, in Juſtice to his Merit, which 
Iown to be much ſuperior to my own, as well as 
that by his Birthright he is entitled to my Father's Eſ- 
tate. I have, therefore, from the Time of his Death, 
looked upon mylelf as no other than my Brother's 
Steward, and a faithful one he ſhall find me, ready, 
nat only to deliver up his Eſtate, but to account with 
him for every Penny of the Profits of it ; leaving it to 
his Generoſity to allow me ſuch a younger Brother's 
Fortune as he ſhall think proper, and which is all I 
pretend to. 

I am aſtoniſhed, ſaid my Siſter, at ſuch uncommon, 
Generoſity and Brotherly Love. It would be Pity 
that ſo much Virtue ſhould go unrewarded : If you 
can believe, Sir, that my Perſon and Fortune would 
be any Compenſation for the Loſs of that Eſtate you 
are ſo generouſly giving up to your Brother, I will, 
this Inſtant, put them both in your Power. The 
Colonel immediately threw himſelf upon his Knees, 
and kiſſing my Siſter's Hand, 1aid, Madam, how 
much does your Ladyſhip overpay me for only doin 
an Act of meer Juſtice ? I mult own I have long — 
mired, nay, ſecretly adored your Lady ſhip, but know- 
ing my Intentions, I would not-dare to offer you the 
Addreſſes of a younger Brother. | 

In ſhort, ſaid Sir Si man, the double Match was pre- 
ently clapp'd up, and the two Couples married, croſs- 
ed Hands at Church in about a Week after, - the 
younger Brother to the Mother, and the Elder to the 
Daughter, who-conſented, but with ſome Reluctance, 
for ſhe had almoſt ſet her Heart upon the other Bro- 
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ther, who was the handſomer and more ſprightly of 
the two; but the other was a very worthy Gentle. 
man, made an excellent Husband, and is bleſſed with 
a Son who inherits all the Virtues, I think, of his 
Family. My Nephew, Cooper, I muſt needs fay, is 
almoſt as dear to me as my own dear Girls here. 

Mr. Belmour and Pamela return'd Sir Simon Thanks 
for this entertaining Account of his Relations Story, 
and faid, they had never heard ſuch an extraordinary 
Inſtance of Affection and Generoſity in two Brothers 
before. 

And I hope, Sir, faid Pamela, theſe Marriages 
proved happy on all Sides? They did in the End, 
reply'd Sir Simon, my Siſter and her Husband, the 
Colonel, were ſo from the firſt Day of their coming 
together, to the Time of their being ſeparated by the 
Death of one of them; but as my Niece was forced 
to take up with that Brother which was not the moſt 
agreeable to her, after her Mother had robbed her 
of the other, ſhe led him, for one whole Year, a 
moſt uncomfortable Life, and even ſtudied how ſhe 
might make him uneaſy. The elder Mr. Copper, 
was a Man of good Senſe, and good Breeding, he 
lov'd his Wife to Exceſs, bore all her Ill-humours pa- 
tiently, and endeavour'd to conquer them by Kind- 
neſs, and a Complaiſance, that, as ſhe has owned to 
me herſelf, did but make her the worſe. 

Upon that very Day Twelve-month,- that they 
had been marry'd, early in the Morning her Husband 
wak'd her, with a Voice, which, as my Niece, when 
ſhe gave me this Relation at her own Table, aid, 
was like a Clap of Thunder to her. He, who was 
uſed to ſpeak to her in the ſofteſt and moſt endearing 
Terms, now called to her by her plain Chriſtian 
Name, Agnes, cry'd he, awake. What, ſaid the, in 
her uſual ſmart Way, is the Man mad to diſturb one 
at this Time o'the Day? No, Madam, reply'd he, I 
am not mad, but if you have Senſe enough I would 
have you recollect and tell me what Day this is. No, 
indeed, ſaid ſhe, I don't know, nor I don't = 
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what Day it is; "tis Thur/day I believe, I mean 
ſaid he, what Day of the Year ; Your Reign, Ma- 
dam, is now at an End; it was this Day Twelve- 
month that you took me by the Right-Hand at the 
high Altar, promiſing before God to love, cheriſh, 
and obey me: Now, Madam, conſider with yourſelf, 
how well you have performed this ſolemn Contract. 
Conſider, if you have not made it your Study to do 
every Thing that is repugnant to it. I have patient- 
ly ſubmitted to your Tyranny for one whole Year in 
hopes of Amendment ; but now, as I told you before, 
your Reign is at an End, and I am reſolv'd not to be 
one Moment longer a Slave to your uſurp'd Power, 


She was going to ſpeak — but he ſaid to her, Weigh 


well, Madam, what you are going to ſay, for I am 
in earneft ; if you will promiſe to make Uſe of that 
good Senſe which Heaven has endowed you with, 
and behave as a Wife ought, I will act, not only as 
becomes a Man of Honour, but a fond and indulgent 
Husband; but if you perfiſt in treating me as you 
have done, I will, this Day, take my Leave of you 
forever. I will allow you a ſeparate Maintenance 

ſuitable to your Birth, and fit for my Wife; but as I 
intend to travel myſelf, ſhall take no farther Notice 
of you. Theſe Words, ſpoke with a Tone of Voice 
different from what ſhe had been uſed to, and ſome 
Sternneſs in her Husband's Countenance, made ſuch an 
Impreſſion upon my Niece, as made her ſenſible of 
her Error, ſo throwing her Arms about his Neck, 
ſhe told him, ſhe could not deny but that ſhe had 
been a very bad Wife, but if he would forgive what 
was paſſed ſhe would be all Love and Obedience for 
the future. Then, cry'd her Husband, returning her 
— I ſhall think myſelf the happieſt Man upon 

Ita. 

It was their Cuſtom afterwards conſtantly to keep 
their Wedding-Day, and there were always ſerved 
up, for the middle Diſh, as many Lamprey Pies, a 
Glouceierſbire Diſh, as they had been Years married; 
and when I heard my Niece tell this Story, ſaid Sir 

Simon, 
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Simon, ſhe pointed to the Pyramid on the Table, And 
now Uncle, ſaid ſhe, there are two and thirty Lam- 
prey Pies on the Board, and my dear Spouſe and I 
have not had two and thirty angry Words between us 
fince that Morning, that he put me in ſuch a Fright, 
upon threatning to leave me. 

This Lady, ſaid Mr. Belmour, muſt have a great 
deal of good Senſe and Good-humour, ſo eaſily to ſee, 
and ſo readily amend her Error. But, had like to 
have been ſpoiled the firſt Year, ſaid Pamela, by too 
indulgent an Husband; Have a Care, my good Sir, 
for as no Woman ever had a more indulgent Hus- 
band how can I anſwer for myſelf? The Caſe is very 
different, my Dear, ſaid Mr. Belmour, you Were not 
married without your own Conſent, and have a Mind 
too generous to be the worſe for good Uſage, nor 
would Mrs. Cooper have behaved as ſhe did the fuſt 
Year, but that ſhe imagined herſelf a little impoſed 
upon. | 
| Pafter Sir Simon had finiſhed theſe. Stories, and the 
Company had been very pleaſant and chearful for 
fome Time, poor Pamela was taken ſuddenly fo ill 
that every Body at Table was alarmed, eſpecially her 
dear Spoule ; ſhe endeavoured to conceal her Diſ- 
order as much as poſſible, to prevent making 
Mr. Belmour, and the reſt of the Company uneaſy, 
but deſired the Coach might be got ready to go 
home. This gave her a new: Proof of her Hus- 
band's Affection, for his Tenderneſs and Concern 
for her was inexpreſſible; a Servant was imme- 
diately poſted away to Lincoln for the Phyſician, 
Dr. Sumner, a Gentleman of great Worth and Skill 
in his Profeſſion. In the mean Time, Mr. Bel/mour 
was not a Minute away from her. When the Doctor 
arrived, he found her ſomewhat better, and preſcrib'd 
what he knew would be of great Service to her. 
When they mentioned to him the Ball that was in- 
tended to be at their Houſe, on the Thar/day follows 
ing, he adviſed, by all Means, to lay it aſide, for 
Mrs. Belmour ought not to make one, or be at all diſ. 
5 compoſed 
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compoſed by ſuch a Diverſion, for ſhe was nearer her 
Time than ſhe imagined ; and defired to know where 
ſhe intended to lie-in. Mr. Be/mour» ſaid, it was his 
Deſire, for ſeveral Reaſons, that it might be in Lan- 
don, and that his Wife was alſo inclinable to go thi- 
ther, but he would firſt be adviſed by him, whether 
or no. ſhe might ſafely undertake ſuch a Journey. 
Yes, the Doctor ſaid, ſhe would, with what he had 
wrote, be able to go abroad in a Day or two, but 
then there was no Time to be loſt. 

So, to the great Diſappointment of the Miſs Darn- 
fords, the Ball was once more put off, and Mr. Bek 
maur and Pamela went for London on the very Day it 
was to have been. 46 72608 

As ſoon as ſhe came to Town, Pamela wrote the 
following Letter to her Father and Mother : 


My dear Parents, 


E laſt Night arrived in London perfectly 
well, tho' I have lately had a little Diſor- 
« der, but, I thank God, am well recovered from 
« it, I grow very unwieldy, and ſhall hardly ſtir 
abroad *till I am delivered of my Burthen. I 

« My dear Mr: Belmour, whoſe Tenderneſs is inex- 
* preſſible, and who expects that Time with a Mix- 
« ture of Fear and Joy, dreading, as he ſays, the 
« Loſs of his Pamela, and hoping an Heir, defires, 
«© if you can bear the Severity of the Seaſon, that 
« you would, with my dear-Mother, come to Town; 
her Preſence, he bids me tell you, would great- 

ly abate his Apprehenſions, as he is thoroughly 
« ſenſible of her tender Care. I am fo well aſſur'd 
„Hof your paternal Affection, that, I think, I need 
« not intreat you to give me this ſatisfactory Aſſiſt- 
ance, when I tell you that it will, if not entirely 
baniſh, yet certainly allay the Fears, which attack 
me when. I think of the dreaded. Minute. When 
« we have the Pleaſure of your Anſwer, a Coach 


« ſhall 


«6 
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« ſhall be ſent to bring you up. Mr, Be/mour ſends 
% his Duty and Reſpect. I am, 


My dear Parents, 
Your tenderly affefionate, 
And obedient Daughter, 
* PaueLa BEIMouk. 
I The Poſt going every Day to that Part of Kent 
where Mr. Andrews lived, it was but two Days before 


Pamela received the following Anfwer from her Fa. 
ther and Mother: 


My dear Child, 


E received the Account of yqur ſafe Ar- 
rival in London, with that Pleaſure which 
% always accompanies your Letters. You may be- 
« lieve neither your Mother nor I, need Intreaties 


4 to accept an Opportunity which mult affogd us the 


« greateſt Satisfaction, that of embracing a Child 
«* tenderly beloved. _ 

Four Mother propoſed to be with you before 
« Mr. Belmour's Invitation, which ſpeaks his Good- 
% neſs and Affection to our dear Pamela, came to 
% Hand, and 'tis with Impatience, that we ſhall ex- 
« pea the Arrival of the Coach; after which, we 


« ſhall not delay our Departure. In the n you 
% have the daily Prayers of, 


Our dear Child, 
Your affectionate Parents 


Joux and Maxy AnDREWS: 


P. S. Pray make or grateful Compliments to the ger. 


ren Mr. Beimour. . 
Upon 


ay „ WO ©&© © « «. rr 
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"Upon the Receipt of this Letter, a Coach and fix 
Horſes were immediately order'd to fetch up Mr. 
Andrews and his Wife, who were not arrived above 
ten Days at Mr. Belmour's Houſe, in Grofvenor- Street, 
before their dear Pamela was ſafely delivered of a Son 
and Heir, to the inexpreſſible Joy of her Husband 
and the reſt of their Friends; Lord and Lady Dawers 
had haſtened to Town, ſeoner than they ſhould other- 
wiſe have come, to be near their dear Siſter at this 
perilous Time. When her Month was expired, and 
Pamela and the Child in perfect Health, the Boy was 
baptized by the Name of his Father, Jebn Reginald 
Belmour, Lord and Lady Davers, with the Duke of 
—— Lord Davers's Uncle, being Godfathers- and 
Godmother, to the new made Chriſtian. 

When Mrs. Belmour ſaw Company, Sir Harry 
Broomſtead was one of her firſt Viſitors, who now 
thought ſhe looked more lovely than ever. The 
Hypocrite ſtill pretended to Mr. Bel/mour to be ſo 
lincere a Convert to Religion and Virtue, that be 
was thought, by him, to be one of the moſt inof- 
fenſive Men in the World, and one, in whoſe Com- 
pany, he might truſt his Wife, even if he was not 
lo thoroughly convinced of her Chaſtity as he was, 
of that of his Pamela. Sir Harry uſed all Means to 
render himſelf agreeable to her, and endeavoured 
to find out if there was any weak Part, by which he 
might attack her, but Pamela was ſo well fortify'd þ 
the Principles of Religion and Virtue, that .this- 
Search was in vain. The Difficulty of the Enterprize 
ſerved only to make him the more wary, and the 
more aſſiduous. Flattery, when not too groſs, is 
what few Perſons are Proof againſt ; but Pameia had 
ſo much Merit, that ſhe always thought herſelf leſs 
deſerving than ſhe was, and to have done her but 
bare Juſtice ſhe would have look*d upon as Adulation : 
No one who deſerved ſo much had ever ſo mean an 
Opinion of herſelf: Therefore this Snare, which is 
oftentimes too fatal to the Fair Sex, ſhe was in no 
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It was. likewiſe in vain, for him to tempt her by 
Gold, for ſhe had no Avarice, and no Wants but 
were readily and amply ſupply'd. . Gratitude and 
Pity were Paſſions Sir Harry knew Mrs. Belmour was 
ſtrongly poſleſs'd' of, and could hope only, that, by 
making her ſenſible of the great Eſteem he had for 
her, and the great Pain he ſuffered on her Account, 
might in Time draw from her a grateful Acknow- 
ledgement of the one, and a Compaſſion for the 
other: How dangerous, therefore, may we ſuppoſe 
this artful Man, who took Care to apply only to 
thoſe Paſſions which he found moſt prevalent in her? 
His Profeſſions of Eſteem for her Husband, firſt 
gave her a Regard for the Man, who was, at that 
very Time, ſecretly aiming at doing him the greateſt 
Injury. And when he ſpoke of her own Excellencies, 
it was in ſuch a Manner, that ſhe could hardly doubt 
of his Sincerity. Sir Harry, beſides his own Endea- 
vours to make himſelf acceptable to Pamela, found 
an Advocate in her Husband, who was frequently 
. ſpeaking in his Commendation when he was not pre- 
ſent ; therefore not to have thought well of him, 
would have been to differ in Opinion from her dear 
Lord and Maſter, which ſhe did in no Point, for he 
was as much Maſter of her Judgment, as he was of 
her Perſon and AﬀeQions. 

But we mult leave Sir Harry Broomſtead for a while, 
to give an Account of another Attack made upon 
Pamela's Virtue, for it was impoſlible for ſo much 
Beauty to. be ſeen without being admir'd, and there 
is nothing ſo amiable and no Character ſo well .eſta- 
bliſh'd, that there are not ſome Fops vain enough to 
imagine they can have Power to ſubdue. 

Pamela had been very well received at Court, being 
introduced by Lady Dawers and countenanc'd by the 
* Ducheſs of Lord Dawers's Aunt. Being in 
the Drawing-Room one Night, a very tall ill-ſhaped 


Gentleman, ſtanding near her as ſhe was talking to 


my Lady Ducheſs, asked her Grace, if ſhe did not 


think Mr. Belmour extremely happy in the Rn | 
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of ſo much Beauty. Indeed, my Lord, anſwered the 
Ducheſs, I think him very happy in a Wife, the 
Beauty of whoſe Form is a Foil, to that of her Mind. 
Saying this, ſhe took Pamela by the Hand, and cry'd, 
Come, Child, I muſt have a little Chat with you. 
The Ducheſs and Pamela left the Circle, -and fat 
down in one of the Windows. My Dear, ſaid the 
Ducheſs, I brought you. hither to prevent my Lord 
D——#'s entering into Diſcourſe with you. I beg 
you would always avoid him, he 1sdiſtinguiſh'd by his 
vicious Deſigns upon Women, as well as by his Impu- 
dence and Vanity. He is as much a Stranger to good 
Breeding as he is to good Senſe, the Weakneſs of his 
Genius is the Ground of a ſurpriſing Aſſurance 3 he 
will make Love, if I may ſo term his coarſe Addreſs, 
to a Woman at firſt Sight, and if he ever received 

any Favours, he as conſtantly boaſted of them: Nay, 

he will endeavour to revenge a Repulſe with the 

Loſs of the Lady's Reputation, and brag of Favours, 
that were never granted him: Such a Wretch ſhould 

be avoided like the Plague. His Quality exacts Re- 
ſpect; but his Vices make him as carefully ſhunn'd 

by the Men who value their Reputations as by the La- 

dies. Tp | 
Pamela thank'd the Ducheſs for her Goodneſs in 
thus forewarning her of the Danger, and aſſured her, 
the would make Uſe of her Advice. Look-ye, faid 
the Ducheſs, he is now talking to another Lord, 
from whom, my Dear, no Woman's Reputation 
is in Danger; it is Lord C : Do but obſerve the 
Patch upon his Face, and his dangling Curls, like a 
Girl ; his Coat is diſtended like a Hoop-Petticoat, and 
he is rather a Rival to the Ladies than one who has 
any other dangerous Deſigns upon them. O! they 
are parted again, I did imagine thoſe two Fools-could 
long like one another's Company. Lord C— is 
talking to a Creature of his own Godt, and Lord 
2 is joined with another in Diſcourſe, to whom 
alſo I muſt adviſe your never giving any Opportunity 
for it with you. This is Lord F——, you ſee hos a 
| | t | hand- 
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handſome Perſon, but has the Character of being a 
great Debauchee, tho' I never heard him taxed with 
aſperſing any one: He wants a great deal of the 
other's Vanity, but has enough, from his own Opinion 
of his Outſide, to make his Addreſſes to all Ladies in 
general ; he is too weak to diſtinguiſh. He was not 
long ſince a downright Sot, never eaſy but with a 
Pipe in his Mouth, his. Table covered with Bottles, 


and encompaſſed by Wretches, who call themſelves 


Boon Companions ; but they ſay his Amour with a cer- 
tain Ducheſs has greatly reclaimed him, tho? as yet, 
when at his own Seat, he lives.in a Cloud of loathſome 
Tobacco, and ſeldom goes to Bed ſober. 

It is true he is not ſo dangerous as the Spark he is 
28 to, and in converſing with him in public, 
you will ſooner caſt a Reflection on your good Senſe, 
than your Virtue ; for he is one of the Claſs of J,. 
fids, Mark the conſummate Aſſurance of that Lord 
D 1, I will be hang'd if he is not coming to 
ſpeak to us, notwithſtanding he could not but know 
that I took you aſide to avoid him. 

It was juſt as the Ducheſs ſaid; he left Lord F—— 
and came directly to them. Pamela thought ſhe ne- 
ver had ſeen a more diſagreeable, aukward Man, un- 
Jeſs it was her own Servant, Co/brand. His Perſon 
was ſufficiently forbidding, but his Character made 
her look upon him with Averſion. Your Grace, ſaid 
he, I ſuppoſe has been drawing my Picture; and 
giving this Lady a Character of your humble Servant. 
My Lord, reply'd the Ducheſs, if ſo, your Lordſhip's 
Conſcience will inform you whether 1 deſerve your 
Thanks, or not. Your Grace, ſaid he, is eminent 
for your' Good-nature. My Lord, anſwered the 
Ducheſs, when Good-nature makes us inſincere it 
loſes that Name and takes that of Imbecility : I would 
not be unjuſt to be thought Good-natured. My Lord 
could eaſily ſee by this, that her Grace had not been 
ſpeaking much in his Favour, and ſo bowing, took 
his Leave; but reſolved however, not to be fo re- 


buffed, but to watch for another Opportunity of 
ſpeak- 
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ſpeaking to Pamela when he imagined he might be 
more favourably heard. My Lord had no ſooner left 
them, but Mr. Be/mour came up; and her Grace ſaid 
to him, Mr. Belmour, if you are not afraid of being 
laugh'd at, you ſhall fit down with your Lady and 
me to Ombre. He anſwered, I ſhall always be proud 
to obey your Grace's Commands, and never be 
aſhamed to avow the Senſe I have of my own Hap- 
pineſs. So they ſat down and play'd *till Lord Da- 
vers came and put them in Mind of the Hour, 'the 
Princeſs having been gone out of the Drawing-Room 
ſome Time. if [ 
Mr. Belmonr waited upon the Ducheſs to her Chair, 
and then, with Pamela, went home to ſup with Lord 
and Lady Dawers, in Hanover-Square. During the 
Time of Supper, a great deal was ſaid in Praiſe of 
the Ducheſs, who was of a moſt benevolent and affa- 
ble Temper, and Lord Davers deſired to entertain 
Pamela with a Relation of her Art and Addreſs in re- 
covering the Heart of her Lord, which, as good a 
Husband as he now is, had once gone aſtray from 
her, for a ſhort Time, into the Country. | 
My Lady Ducheſs, after her firſt ly ing- in, was very 
ll, and continued ſo for ſome Months; ſhe knew very 
well, that a fick Wife was a fad Companion for a 
young Husband ; however, her's ſhared her Diſorder 
a great while, with much Compaſſion, and his Diſ- 
quiets redoubled her Love for him: But his Tender- 
nels gradually abated : He was leſs conſtant in her 
Chamber, more generally acquainted, and more fre- 
quent in his Engagements abroad. Her Love took 
Alarm at it; but ſhe juſtified him, in her own Breaſt; 
by reflecting on her languiſhing Condition. Thus im- 
puting his Coolneſs to her ill State of Health, ſhe 
telolved not to vex herſelf, for fear of retarding her 
Recovery, which ſhe conſidered as the Period to his 
difference. e 
In Spight of her Uneaſineſs, her Health returned, 
but not her Lord's Fondneſs; and, indeed, a loſt Heart 
k not ſoon regained. She grieved heartily, but diſ- 
P p ſembled 


442 The' LITE of 


ſembled her Sorrow, in order to diſcover her Rival. 
She thought it would have brought her ſome Relief 
to know if the Duke had diſpoſed of his Affections 
to ſome Body more deſerving ; But he was artful 
enough to leave her no Footſteps to trace out ſuch a 
Diſcovery. The Obſcurity of his Conduct ſtrangely 
humbled her Vanity; for, imagining that my Lord 
had no other Flame, ſhe concluded ſhe had merited 
his Coldneſs; and no Conſideration can be more mor- 
tifying to a Woman that has nothing to reproach 
herſelf with. She reſolved however, to avoid ex- 
poſing herſelf, and to wait the Reſult of Time. 

She had paſſed fix Months in this cruel Situation, 
when ſhe diſcovered her Rival, by a ſtrange Accident; 
no very formidable one you will ſay, at leaſt, with 
regard to her Quality; Would you believe it, Madam, 
it was her Gardiner's Daughter. She knew my Lord 
went often to his Country-Houſe, thirty Miles from 
London, but never once ſuſpected an Intrigue there. 
The Diſcovery was comical enough. Being one Day 
at Dinner, at the Ducheſs of & 4, a Story was 
told of a young Nobleman, who carry'd ſome of his 
Friends to his Country-Seat, and that they were made 
Witneſſes to a very odd Incident. The Nobleman, 
when he diſmounted his Horſe, met with his Gar- 
diner, and ask'd him ſome familiar Queſtions about 
the Garden, the Man's Wife, and, particularly, about 
his Daughter. His Friends, who found nothing ex- 
traordinary in the Queſtion, were amazed at the 
Roughneſs of the Fellow's Anſwer. My Lord, faid 
the Gardiner, all goes well, and better than I could 
wiſh. What's the Matter then, ſaid his Lordſhip, 
you ſeem rude? Why this is the Matter, my Lord, 
reply'd the Fellow, quite in a Paſſion, they ſay my 
Daughter is with Child; and all my Neighbours tell 
me it is by you. The Lady who told this Story, faid 
Lord Dawers, ſaid, my Lord Duke only laughed, but 
in ſuch a Manner, that his Friends could diſcern there 
was ſomething in it. My Lady Ducheſs not know- 
ing, at that Time, how much Intereſt ſhe * 
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this Story, laughed; but pondering a little on it, ſuſ- 
pected that the Duke might be the very Nobleman 
concerned in it. She made ſome indirect Enquiries 
about the Nobleman's Name and Quality, but to no 
Purpoſe ; and probably the Duke's Friends, in relat- 
ing the Affair, had kept thoſe ſecret, as he had exact- 
ed from them in Regard to his Ducheſs. She went 
therefore, to the Source, and learn'd the whole Story. 
Any Body elſe would have made a great Buſtle, but 
ſhe reſolv'd on contrary Meaſures, but, with a Reſolu- 
tion too, of repaying his Lordſhip's Contempt, in caſe 
her Patience, and the Project ſhe meditated, did not 
reclaim him. She bethought herſelf of ſending pri- 
vately for the Gardiner's Wife, and ſhew'd a good 
deal of Concern for the Reports concerning her 
Daughter ; ſhe told her, that to ſuppreſs the Scandal, 
ſhe deſigned to marry her off, and promiſed to give 
an hundred Guineas for her Share of her Portion; and 
to engage the Duke to contribute ſomething farther 
to it; but ſhe ſtipulated one Condition, which was, 
that ſhe ſhould immediately clear her beſt Chamber, 
and put into it the Furniture which ſhe would ſend 
there and make a Preſent of to her Daughter. | 

The Ducheſs inſiſted upon an inviolable Secrecy, 
till the Execution of the Project, which ſhe laid open 
to the poor Gardiner's Wife. The next Day the 
ſent away an Upholſterer, with Orders to furniſh - 
any Chamber, the Gardiner's Wife ſhould appoint. 
He furniſhed it very neatly with a fine Bed, a Set of 
Chairs, Curtains to the Windows, and, in ſbort, 
with every Thing which could make a Chamber 
handſome and convenient. The Ducheſs ordered her 
Picture to be carried thither too, and hung by the 
Bedſide, and wrote a Letter to the Gardiner to ac- 
quaint him with her Intentions. f. 
The Secret was inviolably kept till the firſt Viſit 
the Duke made to his Garden Nymph. He choſe 
the Day commonly when the Gardiner uſed to go to 
London to fell his Ware. When he came to the 
Houſe of his fair Phillis, the Mother conducted him 
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to the Chamber lately furniſhed. What's the Mean 
ing of all this, ſaid the Duke, and whence comes this 
ſudden Finery ? Have you found the Philoſopher's 
Stone? No, my Lord, anſwered the good Woman, 
this is her Grace's Care: She knew you came often 
hither, and, to be ſure, heard that you had a Mind to 
lie here, and her Tenderneſs for you made her think 
the Lodging not convenient enough. Here, my Lord, 
is the Letter ſhe ient us upon the Occaſion. 
The Duke, diſconcerted by his Wife's ſpightful 
Tenderneſs, - felt all his Love for her revive. He 
ſoftened, even to Tears, and looking upon her Pic- 
ture, acted all the Follies of a miſerable repenting 
Lover. He reproached himſelf with his Irregularity 
"and his Indifference to her, begged her Pardon, and 
made Vows, which cauſed the Gardiner's Wife to 
thinkÞhim almoſt crazy: Tho' the Day was pretty 
much advanced, he remounted his Horſe and rode, 
with all Speed, to Lanabn. . | 
In the mean time the Ducheſs was quite impatient 
to learn the Effect of her Plot, the Touch-Stone of 
his Tenderneſs and Love. Her Heart was not free 
from Alarms, for while ſhe reſented the Slights of the 
Duke, ſhe trembled at being forced to counterfeit an 
equal Indifference. Her Endeavours to recover the 
Duke, ſufficiently proved ſhe ſtill loved him, incon- 
ſtant as he was, and that he could not be indifferent 
to her. 3 WIG bl 67 
She was full of theſe Reflections when ſhe heard his 
Horſes at the Gate. It was late, No-Body expected 
him, and the Porter was gone to Bed. His Impa- 
tience was pretty noiſy, whence ſhe concluded, that 
he was coming to reproach her with the Trick ſhe had 
play'd him: But ſhe wronged him; my Lord ſent the 
ucheſs's Woman to her with the tendereſt and moſt 
ſubmiſſive Meſſage imaginable, to diſpoſe her to re- 
ceive him. She got up, and met him with a reſpec 
ful Air. My Lord Duke threw himſelf at her Feet, 
and begged ten thouſand Pardons for his Weaknels, 


which he called Ingratitude : He ſigh'd, wept, and 
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own'd all his Follies; and proteſted, that unworthy 
as he was of her Tenderneſs, he look'd upon the Re- 
turn of it as the greateſt Happineſs he could enjoy. 
She was too prudent to take Advantage of his Ac- 
knowledgements to make him any Reproaches ; but 
choſe rather to frame Excuſes for her Plot, repreſent- 
ing that he was to charge it to her Affection only. 
Thus Peace was made, and the Duke and Ducheſs 
have lived in perfect Union ever fince. | 

A few Days after this Reconciliation they conſulted 
together how to diſpoſe of the Cauſe of their Diſ- 
union. He left the whole Care of it to the Ducheſs 
to take away all Suſpicion of his Sincerity; and ſhe 
married her to a rich Farmer in Wales. The Ducheſs 
kept her Word. with Regard to the Furniture, and 
gave the Gardiner's Daughter three Times the Por- 
tion ſhe had promis'd her. =—_ | 

Without doubt, ſaid Pamela, the diſcreet Manner 
in which the Ducheſs let him know her Affection for 
him, muſt win upon him exceedingly. It did fo in- 
deed, reply'd Lord Dawers, and ſhe has Reaſon to 
be proud of her Conduct in that Affair, as well as 
in all others wherein ſhe has any Concern. Every 
Body at Table agreed to the Juſtneſs of what my 
Lord ſaid of her Grace's Character, who, Pamela 
ſaid, had given her abundance of Inſtances of her 
great Humility and good Senſe. + 
It was pretty late before Mr. Belmour and his Spouſe 
went home that Night; they had been very chearful, 
but what a Damp was thrown upen poor Pamela's 
Spirits, when, as ſoon as ſhe came home, ſhe found a 
Letter brought by the Poſt, to give her an Account 
that her Mother lay ſo dangerous ill at Mr. Be/monr”s 
Houſe in Keut, that there were little Hopes of her 
Recovery. She was got into her Chamber, before 
he read this Letter, upon opening which, ſhe imme: 
diately fainted away: Mr. Belmour ran to her, and 
catching her in his Arms, enquired into the Cauſe, 
Which the made known to him by delivering the Let- 
ter into his Hand. | BY) fs 

He 
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He was ſenſibly concerned at this News, knowing 
how great an Affliction it would be to his dear Pamela 
to loſe either of her Parents, tho' they were both ſo 
far advanced in Years, that it was not to be expected 
they could live long. He ſaid all that he was able to 
comfort her, and told her, perhaps, the next Poſt 
might bring them better News, and defired ſhe would 
not anticipate her Misfortune by grieving too much 
before ſhe heard that her dear Parent was really ex- 

ired. | 

ks humbly begged him, that ſhe might not 
wait for the Poſt, but that he would give her Leave 
to go the next Day to receive, if poſſible, the Bleſſing 
of her dying Parent. Mr. Belmozr aſſured her, if 
that was her Deſire, ſhe ſhould not go by herſelf, 
but he would accompany her. EE, 

The next Day, while every Thing was preparing 
for this Journey, let the Reader imagine the Agonies 
of Grief, the afflited Pamela was thrown into, when 
a ſpecial Meſſenger arrived, to let her know, that 
both her Parents were dead ; for the Shock of her 
Mother's Death came with ſuch Violence upon the 
faint Spirits of the poor old Man, already half ex- 
hauſted in watching and praying by his dear Mate, from 
whom he had hardly ever been three Days ſeparated, 
in forty Years, that he ſunk under the Weight of it, 
and expired in leſs than an Hour after her. 

Mr. Belmour obſerving with what ſtrange Surprize 
and Horror Pamela received this Account of her Pa- 
rents Death, took her by the Hand, and ſaid, Now 
my Pamela, is the Time to exert your Fortitude, and 
try to get the better of your Grief: To indulge it, 
« ſaid he, is to impugn the Decrees of the moſt High, 
« which is as great a Sin as a Folly. You Knew 
«« your Parents were mortal, and that by the Courſe 
„ of Nature, they muſt, one Day, be taken from 
« you. Whenever it pleaſed God to call them to 
« himſelf, Reaſon will tell you it was your Duty to 
« ſubmit, with an humble Reſignation, to the divine 
« Will; and you ought to bleſs Heaven, that their 
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« Virtues give you Aſſurance, that they have ex- 
« changed a precarious Life, ſubje&t to a thouſand 
« Misfortunes, for a bleſſed Immortality. 

« My dear Pamela, continued he, I atteſt Heaven, 
« would lay down my Life to ranſome thine ; but 
« ſhould ever the Misfortune of having thee ſnatch'd 
« away, attend me, I may grieve at my own Loſs, 
« but the Reflection, on the Advantage thou would'ſt 
66 _— by the Change, would greatly mitigate that 
« Grief. 

« Who that loves, as I do, would not ſuffer the 
« Torture of ſuch a Separation for the eternal Hap- 
« pineſs of the beloved Object! Come, my dear Lite, 
te oblige your fond Husband, and let me ſee you 
look up. 

Mr. Belmour leaned over her Couch and kiſſed 


her, while ſhe bathed his Cheeks with her Tears, and 


he ſaid all the endearing Things, and uſed the ſtrongeſt 
Arguments he could think of to conſole her. | 

It was not long after Pamela had received this me- 
lancholick Account of her Parents Death, before Sir 
Harry Broomſtead came to make her and Mr. Bel- 


mour a Viſit. Mr. Belmour went out to him; but pre- 


ſently after brought him into the Room, and ſaid 
to Pamela, My Dear, I know it is not proper for you 
to ſee any Company in the Condition you are in, 
but the neareſt Relations and Friends, but I have ven- 
tured to ask Sir Harry to walk in, to help me to 
comfort you, he was well acquainted, you know, with 
your good Father and Mother, and JI can aſſure you, 


ſhares with you in your Sorrow for them. I , 


Sir Harry, continued he, that you will ſay ſomething | 


to aſſuage the dear Girl's Grief, while I ſtep out on 
ſome Buſineſs that will admit of no Delay. 

This Buſineſs was to an Undertaker's, whither Mr. 
Belmour went immediately, and gave the neceſſary 
Orders for Things to be ſent down for the Funeral 
of Mr. Andrews and his Wife, in a very handſome, 
but not too pompous Manner; ordering Mr. Lang- 
man to ſee that all Things were well managed. 
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In the mean Time, Sir Harry being left with Mrs. 
Belmour, thought it might be one Means of infinuat» 
ing himſelf into her Favour, to ſhew a great Concern 
for her Parents, and was Crocodile enough to weep 
with her for the Loſs of Perſons, who, to be ſure, 
were perfectly indifferent to him. He took her 
Hand in his, and, while he moiſtened it with his 
Tears, eagerly preſſed it to his Lips, and ſhe, taking 
this more for the Effect of his pretended Grief, than 
any libidinous Deſire, permitted him to kiſs it. 

How uncertain, ſaid the vile Hypocrite, are all 
that we can term Joys in this Life! How little Rea- 
ſon have we to be fond of them, and how great to 
provide for a happier Situation hereafter, where we 
ſhall be ſure of loſing nothing that is dear to us! 

Come, Madam, you mult bear your Loſs with 
Conſtancy; for to be too much afflited looks as if 
you expected Providence ſhould alter the Courſe of 
Nature upon your Account, and reverſe the irrevoca- 
ble: Decree of Death that's paſſed on all Mankind : 
Since your Tears can be of no Avail to your Parents, 
let them not be hurtful to yourſelf, and deſtroy your 
own Health. | 

I know, ſaid Pamela, I ovght not to diſpute the 
Will of Heaven: Put what can I do? I cannot ſoon 
forget thoſe tender Authors of my Exiſtence ; both, 
both my Parents loſt at once] How can I think of 
that without giving Vent to my Sorrow! I am but 
a weak Woman, I feel, I am ſenſible of my Failings, 
and Nature will be too prevalent for Reaſon. | 

Then forgetting who was with her, in the Exceſs of 
her Sorrow, ſhe dropp'd her Head into Sir Harry's 
Boſom, and pour'd forth a Flood of Tears, he, at 
the ſame Time, gently claſping her about the Waiſt, 
ſeem'd, and really was, in as great an Agony as her- 
ſelf, but it proceeded from a very different Paſſion, 
and having the Object of all his tendereſt Wiſhes thus 
encirled in his Arms, he was almoſt diſtracted with 
the rapturous Joy; yet he could not think this a 
proper Seaſon to throw off his Diſguiſe, as her Mind 
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was then fill'd with Thoughts ſo very oppoſite to his 
looſe Deſires, and as ſhe was wholly given up to An- 
guiſh and Deſpair. | 

Yet he flatter'd himſelf, ſome Time or other, turn- 
ing to his Advantage, an Expreſſion that ſhe had let 
fall in the Tranſports of her Grief, That ſhe found 
herſelf a Woman, and that Nature æuill be too prewa- 
lent for Reaſon : Who knows, thought he to himſelf, 
but I may find this Nature as prevalent on the Side of 
Love, as ſhe is now on that of Grief? However, this 
was no Time, he imagined, to try her Force; but 
pleaſed with having been honoured with a greater Mark 
of Pamela's Favour than he had ever found before, 
he retired well fatisfy'd for the preſent, interpreting 
that to be the Effect of Fondneſs and Familiarity 
which was only owing to her Abſence of Mind. 

After this Mrs. Belmour ſaw no Company for the 
firſt Week of her Affliction, ſpending all her Hours, 
from the Time ſhe roſe, almoſt to that of her going to 
Bed, at her Devotion in her Cloſet ; in the ſecond 
Week ſhe ſaw Lady Davers, and the good Ducheſs, 
who was ſo kind as to come and condole with; her; 
and in the Week following ſhe received the formal 
Viſits of all her Acquaintance; but it was a full 
Month before ſhe went once abroad; during whi 
Time, the ill-favoured and impudent Lord 52 
had not laid aſide his Paſſion for her; he made conſtant 
Enquiries, tho very ſecretly, after her, and learnir 
ſhe began to go out, by, the Spies he had placed 
about, as ſhe was going into her Chair one Morning, 
a Porter making a very low Bow to her, gave her a 
Letter, ſaying, at the ſame Time, The Gentlewo- 
man, who ſends your Lady ſhip this, is in very great 
Neceſſity, and was going away, when Mrs. . Be/mour 
Called to him before the had opened it, and asked him 
who it came from. The Porter anſwered, You will 
know, Madam, by the Letter, and where to beſtow 
your Charity, He went off, and Pamela opening the 
Letter ſaw it was ſigned, your humble Admirer 
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She was dreadfully ſhocked at this, and put into 
ſuch a Confufion that ſhe hardly knew what ſhe did. 
In a Moment ſhe apprehended a thouſand direful 
Conſequences ; and looked upon the ugly, impu- 
dent Wretch of a Peer, from whom' it came, as a 
Devil raiſed up to deſtroy her Happineſs. She fear'd 
to conceal the Letter, which was directed, in a Wo. 
man's Hand, To the charitable Mrs. Belmour, and 
was terrified at the Thoughts of acquainting Mr. 
Belmoar with it. She ſcarce knew where ſhe was, or 
whither ſhe was going; but was in ſuch Perplexity 
when the Chair ſate down, and one of her Footmen 
told her, that the Lady was not at home whom ſhe 
went to viſit, that it was a good while before ſhe was 
able to recollect herfelf enough to order the Men 
where to go next. At length ſhe bade them go to the 
Ducheſs of O-——s, whom ſhe found at home, and 
by whom ſhe was received with great Kindneſs and 
Afability. - | 
She no ſooner found herſelf alone with this good 
Lady, but ſhe burſt into a Flood of Tears, which 
could not but much ſurprize her; but my Lady 


Ducheſs, who is both humane and prudent, took 


her by the Hand, and placing her in a Chair by the 
Fire, ſaid, Compoſe yourſelf, my Dear ; and then 
Repping to the Door, gave Orders that ſhe would be at 
home to No- Body while Mrs. Be/mour was there, and 
that no Servant ſhould come in *till ſhe rang: then 
returning to Pamela, You ſeem frightened, ſaid ſhe, 
endeavour to recover yourſelf. O] Madam, cry d 
Pamela, excuſe a Liberty, which I have been en- 
couraged to take from the great Goodneſs which your 


Grace has condeſcended to ſhew a youngunexperienc'd 


Creature, whoſe future Happineſs, whoſe Peace of Mind 
is on the Brink of being forever loſt, and who flies to 
your Grace's Charity to beg Advice and Aſſiſtance. 
Mrs. Blemour had all this while the Letter in her 
Hand, and could hardly ſpeak for ſobbing, her Tears, 
which were ſtagnated with the firſt Surprize, now 
drowned her Face, and the good Ducheſs m 
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{carce forbear joining her's with them. She rang the 
Bell, and ordered a Glaſs of Water, which ſhe herſelf 
took at the Dor, and, giving it to Pamela, bade her 
drink, and compoſe herſelf. She did, and endea- 
youring to ſuppreſs her Tears, and recall Reaſon to - 
her Aſſiſtance, faid, O] Madam, that Enemy to my 
Peace, whom I could never poſſibly have injured, 
that bad Man, the wicked Lord D-—», has ſent 
me this Letter. Why did your receive it, ſaid the 
Ducheſs, without knowing whom it came from? You 

have opened it, I ſee. | 
O! Madam, cry'd Pamela, I was betrayed into 
it: Read the Superſcription, it is a Woman's Hand ; 
it was given me by a Porter, as I was going into my 
Chair, and I was trick'd by the Fellow's Words, 
who told me it came from a Gentlewoman in great 
Neceflity. * Her Grace ſaid, You are not to blame, 
but he muſt be a very Devil thus to make a Handle 
of your Charity to attack your Virtue. I am glad 
your Prudence directed you hither. You have obliged 
me, for it ſpeaks a Confidence in me, which I pre- 
tend to deſerve 3 for I was charmed with your Story, 
before I was ſurprized with the Sight of your Beauty, 
and this Step convinces me, that nothing which T 
have been told to the Advantage of your good Senſe 
has been exaggerated. You could not, 'as you may 
believe, by the juſt Character I gave you of that 
Diſgrace to the Nobility, have been aſſailed by a more 
dangerous Enemy to all Virtue z the Cale is nice, for 
| Qqz I know 
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* The Author of Pamela's Conduct in High-Life, 
bas made this Lady, the good Ducheſs of O, and has 
drawn very exact Characters of ſeveral Perſons, auhs 
fiuriſhed about the latter Part. of Hy Anne's Reign, 
lite one who <was well acquainted with the Court at that 
Time, but we muſt beg Leave to ſay he has been guilty of a 


great Anachroniſm here, for Pamela as not married till 
the Year 1726, | 
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I know your Husband Temper. No-Body is more 
tender in Point of Honour, and No- Body more brave, 
or ſenſible of Injury. My dear Lord, who both loves 
and admires him, has often given me his Character, 
and that ſpeaks him juſt, brave, generous, humane, 
and courteous : And ſays, tho' he has had his Amours, 
that he always abhorred the 'Thoughts of invading 
another Man's Property, and that he made an Attempt 
on a married Woman a Matter of Conſcience ; but he 
verily believes, that at this Time, he regards none 
of the Sex with the Eyes of a Lover, but his own 
dear Pamela. e ES 5 11 09 
But, good Madam, ſaid Pamela, have the Charity 
to tell me how I ſhall behave? I dare not acquaint 
my Husband with this Affair, and am afraid to con- 
ceal it. Have you read the Letter, ſaid the Ducheſs? 
No, indeed Madam, anſwered Pamela, the odious 
Name was ſufficient. The Ducheſs taking the Letter 
out of her Hand, read to this Purpoſe: «That he 
« begged ſhe would excuſe him, for a Liberty, which 
«« a Veneration for her Character, and a Regard to 
„his own, had obliged him to take. He knew, he 
« ſaid, that her Grace of —— was not his Friend, tho 
% he was no Way conſcious of having offended her, 
„and apprehended ſhe had painted him in the black- 
eſt Colours; therefore, begged she would give 
him Leave, in the Drawing Room, the Park, or 
« the moſt publick Place, to vindicate himſelf, and 
„ endeavour to gain her good Opinion, which he 
« should ever greatly prize, as No-Body more rever'd. 
« her Virtue than her moſt devoted Servant and hum- 
«© ble Admirer, D 1. 5 | 
Well, ſaid my Lady - Ducheſs, my Advice, my 
Dear, is to burn this Letter, and let him plainly ſee 
you induſtriouſly avoid him. It would be right it 
you forbore going to Court for ſome. Days, and were 
not ſeen in the Park unleſs your Husband is with you, 
for I fearthe vain Fool, if he ſees you appear in either 
of thoſe Places, as uſual, may interpret it to bis 
Advantage; whereas he may juſtly attribute your 
£2 5 Abſence, 
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Abſence, for ſome Time, to the Effect of your Re- 
ſentment. 

Pamela humbly thank'd her Grace and promiſed 

to follow her Advice, then making an Offer to go, 
the Ducheſs deſired her to ſtay a little longer; and 
told her ſhe was not thoroughly compoſed, and that 
it was viſible ſhe had been crying, which it was not 
convenient Mr. Belmour ſhould perceive. 
{ When ſhe went away, the Ducheſs told her ſhe 
would return the Viſit, tho' it was certain ſhe was be- 
holden to Lord D u for it more than to Mrs. Bel- 
mur. 

Pamela appeared neither at Court, nor in the Park, 
for a Fortnight. The Ducheſs did her the Honour 
ofa Viſit, and told her, that ſhe had ordered a Per- 
ſon to be in the Mall every fair Day, from Twelve 
till Two, to obſerve if Lord D „n was there, 
and that he had never once miſled ſeeing him. 

Pamela had excuſed her going to Court to Mr. Bel- 
mur, by pretending a little Diſorder ; but one Day 
as they were at Dinner, he inſiſted upon her going 
with him to the Play, which was a Diverſion ſhe had 
not yet allowed herſelf to give into, ſince ſhe had 
been in Town, not only as ſhe heard Mr. Belmour 
ſay ſome Things not greatly to the Advantage of 
theatrical Entertainments, but as ſhe had read Mr, 
Colliers ſevere Cenſure of them, and another Piece 
wrote by a young Clergyman, wherein they are more 
fully condemned, called, The abſolute Unlawfulneſs of 
all Stage Entertainments. This pious Author repre- 
my ſents the Theatre as a © Pagan Temple, where the 
ſee WI Devil holds his filthy Courts, where thoſe who fre- 
+ if Wl © quent it, worſhip this infernal Fiend, and proſti- 
ere ee their Perſons to impure Spirits, ſeparating 
ou, W themſelves from God, and plunging into all the 
ther WM Tollutions of Sin and Brutality. 
his Pamela repreſented to Mr. Belmeur the Dread ſhe 
our Wl bad of going into a Place, which had been thus de- 
ace, MI ©1b'd to her, and thought it would be an heinous 

din; but he aſſar'd her that this Author had carried 
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Matters too far, even farther than Collier himſelf, 
who was not entirely for aboliſhing, but reformin 
the Stage; many of his Arguments were very weak, 
he ſaid, particularly where he bids every Perſon that 
goes to the Playhouſe, ask him or herſelf, whether 
they would like the Profeſſion of an Actor, and if 
they would not like it themſelves they ought not to 
encourage it in others : By the ſame ſort of reaſoning 
no Man ought to wear Shoes who would not like to 
be a Shoemaker ; and none but Cooks ſhould eat 
Roaſt-Meat. 

I own, ſaid he, the Stage is much abuſed at pre- 
ſent; but under proper Regulations, I think, it 
might be ſo far from hurting the Morals, that it 
might become a School of Virtue : But alaſs! I fear 
it has a quite contrary Effect, as it is at this Time 
managed, and rather tends to debauch the Mind: 
And would my dear Maſter, ſaid Pamela, then have 
me go to it while it is in this dangerous Condition! 
The Play, anſwered Mr. Belmour, that we are to ſee 
To-Night, is a gentcel Comedy, with a good deal of 
Wit in it, and that inoffenſive; the Characters are 
well drawn; it is diverting, and yet has a good Mo- 
ral. One of the Methods of reforming the Stage 
would, in my Opinion, be for Perſons of Faſhion to 
countenance only ſuch Plays; but how prepoſterous is 
it to ſee Women, even of Quality, who would be 
thought modeſt, fit undiſturb'd, nay oftentimes ſhew 
they are pleaſed with Expreſſions, and ſometimes 
whole Scenes of the rankeſt Obſcenity ; and laughing 
at Catches in Praiſe of Drunkenneſs, for which, the 
Author who writes, and the Actor who ſings them, 
ought both to be whipp'd at the Cart's Tail. I am 
pleaſed to find, continued Mr. Belmour, that we are 
to have no Entertainments added to the Play but 
what a rational Perſon may be delighted with, a Dance 
between the Acts by Mrs. Booth and Mr. Shaw 3 but 
none of the unnatural Fooleries of Harlequin. 

The Play was the Carele/s Husband, the Parts were 
all ated to the greateſt Advantage, and by ſuch 3 * 
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of Players as there are, at preſent, but little Hopes of 
ſeeing match'd. The Author, who wrote his Part 
for himſelf, was inimitable in it, and Mrs. Oldfield 
who play'd Lady Betty Modiſs, without either an 
handſome Face or a good Shape, was certainly the 
genteeleſt Woman in England, and one of the moſt 
agreeable : Wilks, tho' now in the Decline of Life, 
being more than threeſcore, had all the Gaiety and 
Sprightlineſs of a young Fellow of five and twenty; 
and every one of the other Players deſerved Applauſe 
in their Way. 

Mrs. Be/mour was very much pleaſed, and, as ſhe 
told her Husband, could not imagine how Plays, if 
there was nothing worſe in them, could any ways 
tend to corrupt good Manners, nay, ſhe thought that 
a great deal might be learnt from them, and could 
not but obſerve that ſhe fancied my Lady Ducheſs, in 
her Stratagem to recover her Husband from his Gar- 
diner's Daughter, had borrow'd the Hint of it, from 
an Incident in this Play, where Lady Ea lets her 
her Husband know of the Diſcovery ſhe had made of 
his having an Intrigue with her Woman, only by 
putting her Handkerchief over his Head to prevent 
his catching Cold, when ſhe found them ſleeping to- 
gether. : | 

Mrs. Belmour's favourable Opinion of the Stage 
was very much alter'd, when, a few Days after Mr. 
Belmour carry'd her again to a Pantomime Entertain- 
ment at the End of it, the Play was very moving, it 
was a Tragedy, Othelh, and well aQed ; but when 
Harlequin and Columbine had play'd a few of their 
Tricks, and Pierot ſet the Audience in an Uproar 
with his pretty Grimaces, ſhe was quite in an Amaze- 
ment. Theſe Things, ſaid ſhe, to be ſure, are de- 
ligned for the Rabble, and to pleaſe Children; but 
yet, reply'd Mr. Belmeur, if you look round the 
Houſe, you will ſee Perſons mighty attentive to them 
who are far from being rank'd among the Rabble, 
and who, if not at Year's of Diſcretion, are ſome of 
them forty or fiſty Years of Age: And how do theſe 
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People, ſaid Pamela, reliſh the Play? Oh! not at all, 
anſwered he, but are impatient *till that is over, and 
the Entertainment begins, for it is to this abſurd and 
monſtrous Traſh only, that they give that Name, the 
Play itſelf, tho* wrote by the greateſt Genius, as 
this To-Night, being no Entertainment at all tothem. 
Well, my dear Sir, ſaid Pamela, whenever I come 
to the Theatre, I could wiſh it might be when none 
of this ridiculous Buffoonry is to marr the Satisfa&i- 
on I have before received from a moral and well 
wrote Tragedy or Comedy. I am pleaſed, my Dear, 
ſaid Mr. Belmour, to find your Sentiments of the 
Stage agree ſo well with mine; but you muſt take 
Care how you give your Opinion in ſome Places 
where you will be oblig'd to viſit, for if you do, you 
will run the Hazard of being thought very unfaſhion- 
able. I would not, methinks, reply'd Pamela, make 
any Viſits to People void of common Senſe, and cer- 
tainly thoſe who have it, can never approve of thoſe 
Things. Your Viſits, ſaid he, muſt be confined to a 
very narrow Circle, if you go no where but where 
you are ſure of meeting with common Senſe ; no, 
no, my Dear, there is the Rabble in High Life, as 
well as Low; Pomp and Expence give a Gloſs to the 
Actions of Perſons of Quality, but for Propriety of 
Sentiment and Behaviour, you will oftentimes find 
the Peer has as little of them as the Porter, and this 
15 the more to be condemn'd in them, as they have 
ſuch Opportunities to improve themſelves more than 
the Vulgar can pretend to: And of all the Wretches 
of this Sort there is not one who has ſo contemptible 
a Character as the Lord D 1, who I ſee did you 
the Honour, as without doubt he thought it, of 2 
Bow to Night from the Box, pray upon what Ac- 
count did he aſſume that Liberty? Indeed, my dear 
Sir, anſwered Pamela, I have the ſame Opinion of 
that Peer with yourſelf, but he forced himſelf into a 
Converſation with the Ducheſs when I was talking to 
her, in the Drawing-Room the other Night, and tho 
the Ducheſs gave him plainly to underſtand a his 
2 i om- 
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Company was not at all agreeable to her, yet I find 
he looks upon himſelf, from that accidental Ren- 
counter, as my Acquaintance, tho' I did not inter- 
change three Words with him; Nor I hope ever will, 
ſaid Mr. Belmour, for he will interpret every one of 
them as a liking of his Perſon, which is one of the 
molt ſhocking that ever was framed, yet is not his 
Perſon half ſo deform'd as his Mind. I cannot ſup- 
poſe, my Dear, that you will think, by giving you 


+ this Caution, that I am growing jealous ; no, I know 


my Pamela's Virtue too well, ever to give Way to 
that Paſſion, even were I to ſee a Subject more likely 
to excite it than this hideous Lord we are now ſpeak- 
ing of ; but I muſt apprize my deareft, that in this 
cenſorious Town, a Lady's Chaſtity alone will not 
always ſecure her Reputation, if ſhe does not care- 
fully avoid ſhewing the leaſt Countenance to ſuch 
Fops who make it their Buſineſs to blaſt the Cha- 
raters of all who are fo unfortunate as to have given 
them the leaſt Opportunity of ſpeaking to, or of them. 
It was happy for you, that you were with a Lady of 
the Ducheſs's eſtabliſhed Character when this Wretch 
accoſted you, or he would have ſworn, to the next 
Man he ſaw, that you had made an Aſſignation with 
him. S 

Is it poſſible, cry'd Pamela, there can be ſo much 
Villany in the World! It is enough to make one re- 
ſolve to abandon it: No, my deareſt, ſaid Mr. Bel. 
mour, it is ſufficient for one of my Pamela's good 
Senſe to know it to avoid what's dangerous, for if 
ever ſhe errs I am ſure it muſt be thro Inexperience 
and not Inclination : I would therefore have yon 
not wholly unacquainted with the worſt Scene of Ini- 
quity this Town affords ; but as there is to be a Maſ- 


querade To-morrow, I myſelf will perſuade you to ſee 


that, for once, under my Care and Protection, which 
J muſt own I think one of the moſt pernicious Inven- 
tions that ever entered into the Mind of Man for the 
Deſtruction of Modeſty and good Manners. 


She 
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She told him, ſhe would be directed by him in all 
Things; but indeed ſhe had heard ſuch frightful 
Things of the Maſquerades, that ſhe ſhould not have 
the leaſt Defire to make one in ſuch an Aſſembly but 
to obey his Commands, and as ſhe could never think 
herſelf in any Danger while ſhe was under his Pro- 
tection. 

The next Morning, while Mr. Belmour and Pamela 
were at the Tea- Table, contriving their Dreſſes and 
ſettling other Points relating to their Evening's Ex- 
pedition to the Hay. Mariet, Sir Harry Broom/jead 
dropp'd in to Breakfaſt with them, and they would 
fain have prevailed upon him to have made one of 
their Party ; bur this mighty ſober young Gentleman 
had, all-on a Sudden, forſworn all Diverſions of that 
kind ; and faid, He really thought it was great Pity 
that ſome proper Methods were not taken to ſuppreſs 
a Rendezvous of that Sort, which under the Notion 
of a public Diverſion was the Occaſion of infinite 
Diſorders in private Life ; but this very conſcientious 
Spark had, at that Inſtant, a Thought ſtruck into his 
Mind of perpetrating one of the greatelt Pieces of 
Villany that ever that Nurſery of Vice gave Birth to. 

He took particular Care to be well acquainted 
with both their Dreſſes that he might the better carry 
on his Deſign. Mr. Belmour was in that of a Turk, 
and Pamela in the Habit of a Shepherdeſs ; they 
kept pretty much together, bur it is not to be ſuppoſed 
that they were not ſeparated now and then, and at 
one of theſe Times, a Perſon of tke ſame Height, 
and in the ſame Habit with Mr. Belmour, came up to 
Pamela, and whiſpering her in the Ear, ſaid, My 
Pamela, I am told my Siſter Dawers receives Masks 
To-Night, and as neither ſhe nor my Lord know 
of our being here, we will go and ſurprize them, 
but we will go firſt and change our Dreſſes at a Place 
hard by. 

The ſuppoſed Mr. Bel our went out, and, ſhe fol- 
Jowing him, he put her into a Chair, the Chairmen 


who had their Inſtructions carry'd her off in an In. 
ſtant 
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ſtant, and brought her into a little Entry of a Houſe, 


where a fat old Woman opened a Parlour Door, and 
deſired her to walk in. Pamela asked where the other 
Chair was with Mr. Belmour? one of the Fellows ſaid, 
He was at the Door. Whereupon ſhe went in, and 
the other Chair coming into the Entry, the old Wo- 
man taking up the Candles, ſaid, Your Dreſſes are 
above Stairs, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to follow me. 
Pamela ſaw Mr. Belmour, as ſhe thought, come out 
of his Chair, and pay the Men, ſo made no Scruple 
to follow the old Bawd up Stairs, who conducted her 
into a Bed-Chamber, but how much was ſhe ſurprized, 
when, inſtead of pulling off his Mask, the Gentle- 
man, whom ſhe took for her Husband, put out the 
Candles, and began to draw her towards the Bed, 
and then claſping her in his Arms, cry'd in a feigned 
Voice, Pardon, dear Madam, this innocent Deceit, 
which is occaſion'd by your irreſiſtable Beauty, I was 
unable any longer to live without you, and therefore 
reſolved to hazard every thing to make you mine. 


Mrs. Belmour, terrify'd tothe laſt Degree, ſcream'd out, 


Murder ! Murder! I am betrayed ! Villain forbear! 


He throwing himſelf on his Knees, embraced her's, 
and begged her to hear the Prayers of the moſt fin-, 


cere and ardent Lover that ever breathed ; ſhe, not 
regarding what he ſaid, ſtill continued her Cries ; this 
made him reſolve on Violence, and ſwear a great 
Oath that he would not run ſuch a Risk for nothing ; 
whereupon he endeavoured to ſtop her Mouth ; but 
her Fears ſupplying her with more than ordinary 
Strength, ſhe burſt from him, not without leaving 
ſome of her Dreſs in his Hands and getting intothe next 
Room, which was fronting the Street, ſhe endeavour'd 
to lift up the Saſh, but finding that faſt, ſhe broke a 
Pain of the Glaſs, and ſcreamed out of the Window 
for Help, crying, Murder! Murder! Help! for 
God's Sake, Help | 

The Villain would have forc'd her back again, but 
ſhe made ſuch Reſiſtance that he was not able, tho 
the was almoſt ſpent, and ready to faint away, thro' 
her 
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her long ſtruggling, when ſhe heard a prodigious Noiſe 
and knocking at the Street Door, as if it was forcing 
open. This made the Villain and the fat Woman 
his Accomplice, provide for their Safety by getting 
out of the Houſe a back Way. Pamela ſtill conti- 
nued crying Murder at the Window : At length, the 
Street Door was forced and many People came ruſhing 
into the Houſe, among whom was Mr. Belmour who 
looked like one diſtracted. Pamela immediately flew 
to him, crying, O! my dear Lord! my Deliverer! 
Save'me, ſave me, and take me from this wicked 
Place, how have I been betrayed ! Death and Dag- 
gers to my Heart! cry'd Mr. Belmour, what do I ſee! 
what do I hear! where is the Villain that conld be 
capable of this? He then turned from his Wife with 
ſuch wild Fury in his Looks, and ſuch a Neglect of 
her, as ſhe thought, that ſhe ſunk under it. She 
who had Spirits to reſiſt the Force of the Raviſher, 
Had not ſufficient to bear up againft the ſuppos'd Cold- 
neſs of her Husband ; a Crowd of dreadful Ideas 
inſtantly poſſeſs'd her Mind; ſhe looked upon all 
Hopes of future Peace entirely gone, and herſelf 
compleatly wretched. She was for ſome Time devoid 
of all Senſe and Motion, and lay like one quite dead; 
but when she recovered ſhe found herſelf on the Bed, 
with Mr. Belmour fitting by her; as ſoon as ſhe look- 
ed at him she burſt into a Flood of Tears: Her Head- 
Cloths and Gown were all torn to- pieces in defending 
herſelf, and: her Hair was fallen over her Ears and 

Neck. | 
Mr. Belmour ſeeing her reviv'd, ſaid, with a deep 
Sigh, Be comforted my Pamela, whatever has hap- 
pened, I shall always view thee with Eyes of Pity, 
but can never forgive myſelf, who uſed Arguments 
with thee to draw thee to that curſed Place, where I 
fear thon haſt found thy Ruin and my own. But, 
however thou has been abuſed, however I have been 
betrayed, I muſt always look upon thee as an injured 
Innocent. O! Sir, ſaid Pamela, banish that racking 
Suſpicion which muſt defiroy the Peace of _ our 
ves. 
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Lives. You have been injured no farther than in 
the villanous Attempt: Heaven, the Protector of the 
Innocent, endued me with Strength to reſiſt the Satyr, 
and preſerve my, Honour ! O] ſaid he, that I could be 
certain of that, on Condition of forfeiting all I have, 
and providing for thee by my daily Labour! He 
groaned, but his Lips, and his Eyes roll'd in his 
Head with ſuch horrid Fierceneſs, that he ſeem'd the 
very Image of wild Deſpair. O! my dear Lord, faid 
Pamela calm your Mind, I atteſt all the eternal Powers 
I have ſpoke the Truth ; had my Ruin been compleat- 
ed, Heaven bear Witneſs, I would have own'd my Mis- 
fortunes by divorcing the polluted Wretch for ever 
from your Arms, and for ever have hid me from 
the World. Thou art all Truth, my Pamela, ſaid he, 
embracing her tenderly -and, wiping away her Tears; 
my Love, my Faireſt, I believe thee, ard will baniſh 
all thoſe Terrors from my Breaſt which have been ſo 
inſupportable a Torture to me. The Hoſt of Heaven, 
bear me Witneſs, Sir, ſaid Pamela, that what I have 
ſaid is ſacred, Truth; but had not you come, by what 
Miracle I know not, ſo ſeaſonably to my Reſcue, I 
muſt, in all Probability have been undone, for my 
Strength, by long Struggling, began to fail. Then, 
then muſt I have been the greateſt Wretch that 
e'er was curſt with Life, reply'd Mr. Belmeur, but 
Heavens be praiſed, which indeed ſent me miracu- 
louſly to your Aſſiſtance. 

I met, ſaid he, my Lord C „who unmasking 
ſaid, What! have we the two Sſa's here? Why, 1 ſaw 
you and your Lady go out this Minute, as I thought, 
nay, I could almoſt have ſworn to you both. I, wio 
had miſſed you, was immediately apprehenſive of 
ſome Trick being play'd you, by means of the Diſ- 
guiſe, and, therefore, without making my Lord any 
Anſwer, ran out in a Manner deſperate, as I was, al- 
moſt convinced my Fears were too well grounded. I 
enquired of the Chairmen at the Doors, and they de- 
{crib'd you and the Raviſher in a 7ur4/> Habit, like 
my own, ſaying you went off in two N 
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which way they could not tell. I cried to the Fel. 


lows, continued Mr. Belmour, come along with me 
half a Dozen of you, and I will reward you well ; as 
we were going out towards Market-Lane, an empty 
Chair was coming to the Stand. Some of the other 
Chairmen asked theſe if they had met Hampſhire Jom? 
one of them anſwer'd, that he had ſeen him and his 
Partner ſet down a Lady but juſt by not three Mi- 
nutes ago, and that Zong Harry had ſet down a Gen- 
tleman at the ſame Houije immediately after. 

Mr. Belmour then bade them ſet down their Chair, 
and ſhew him the Houſe. The Fellows did ſo, and 
he rather flew than ran, when he heard the Cries of 
his Wife, and the breaking the Windows, on which 
he gave Orders to force the Door, which was ſoon 
done by the Help of a Smith's Wedge or great Ham- 
mer. | 
Coming into the Houſe, and meeting Pamela alone, 
he ſought in every Corner. to find out the Villain, 


and then returning to his Wife found her in the Con- 


dition before deſcrib'd : He asked her by what Means 
ihe had been enticed thither, and whether ſhe could 
know the Monſter again? She told him ſhe had not ſeen 
his Face, and that he had talk'd to her all the Time 
he was there in the ſame ſqueeking feign'd Voice 
that ſhe obſerved all the People ufed at the Maſque- 
rade. O!] faid Mr. Belnour, that half my Eſtate could 
purchaſe the Knowledge of this baſe Raviſher ; but I 
will leave no Stone unturn'd. If Money, or Dili- 
_-m_ can diſcover him, it ſhall not be long e'er his 

xample ſhall deter all others from ſo villanous an 
Attempt. But compoſe yourſelf, my Pamela, ſaid 
he, there are in the next Room two Women of the 
Neighbourhood, who were brought hither by Curio- 


ſity, and whofe Charity makes them flay to fee if 


they can be any Ways ſerviceable to you. O, Sir, 
ſaid Pamela, you have not diſcharged the Chairmen 
I hope? No, ſaid he, there are no leſs than eight 
below. How do you find yourſelf? you were for 
ſome Time ſenſeleſs. She anſwer'd, ſhe was oy 

; wel, 
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well, conſidering the dreadful Agonies ſhe had gone 
through. 

Mr. Belmour then went into the next Room, and 
ſent the two Women into his Wiſe: They were 
Honſekeepers in the ſame Street, and ſeemed ſober 
and careful Perſons; they brought her ſome Water 
and Hartshorn Drops; but could give no Account of 
the Perſons by whom the Houſe was taken, which, 
they believ'd, was for the ſole Deſign of perpetrat- 
ing this Villany ; theſe Women help'd to tie up her 
Hair, and compoſe her Dreſs, and afterwards, Mr. 
Belmour having paid for mending the Door, and given 
the Chairmen Money for Drink and Candles, order'd 
them to keep Poſſeſſion ?till they heard farther from 
him, and then he and Pamela, in two Chairs, re- 
turned home, ſufficiently cured of all Inclination to 
ſee any more Maſquerades. | 

Mr. Belmour went, early in the Morning, to the 
Houſe where he had left the Chairmen, and took ſe- 
veral Upholſterers with him to view the Goods, 
which conſiſted of a Bed only and a Yew Chairs, two 
Tables and two Candleſticks, in Hopes they might 
know of whom they were bought : But they could 
give no Satisfaction, neither could the Landlord, who 
told him, the Houſe had been hired but the Morning 
before, as for a Lady that was privately married, and 
was to be brought thither to lye-in ; he ſaid, he had 
asked no more Queſtions, as he had a Quarter's Rent 
paid him in Hand: Theſe Circumſtances made Mr. 
Belmour conclude, that it muſt be ſome Scoundrel of 
Fortune who had made this Attempt upon his Wife, 
and was the more confirm'd in that Opinion, when 
one of the Chairmen, that he had left in the Houſe, 
ſhew'd him a Stone which he had found in the Room 
where the Bed was, very likely to have fallen out of 
the Bezle of his Ring in the Struggle; he was in 
great Hopes that this might lead to ſome Diſcovery, 
tor as the Stone was of Price, it was probable that 
ſome Jeweller might know ir. | 
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When he told Pamelg of this, ſhe dreading what 
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the Conſequences might be of his coming to an In- 
terview with the Villain, who had made the Attempt 
upon her Honour, begged him to leave the wicked 
Wretch to the Puniſhment of Heaven, and not hazard 
his own Life, which was ſo precious againſt that of 
a Villain, who, there was no doubt, would, in Time, 
meet the due Reward of his Iniquity. May Heaven, 
faid he, with a Look that almoſt made her tremble, 
bring that Chaſtiſement on me, which his Villany 
deſerves, if ever I let him eſcape me, while there is 
a Poſſibility of my diſcovering him. 

Mr. Belmour entruſted the Brilliant to a Perſon in 
whom he could confide, to go among the Jewellers 
and make Enquiries about it, and in four Days Time, 
was told that one of them knew the Stone, and ſaid 
it was in the Poſſeſſion of a Portaguexe Few, whoſe 
Name he mentioned; but who, he ſaid, was then at 


Amſterdam. Having got this Clue, a Letter was writ- 


ten to the Je, to defire he would. ſend Word to 
whom he had fold a Stone of ſuch a Weight and Wa- 
ter. He anſwered that his Books were in London, but 
that he ſhould be there himſelf almoſt as ſoon as his 
Letter, and when he had ſeen the Stone, and exa- 


min'd his Memorandums, if he had fold it, he ſhould 


know to Whom. | 7 | 

It was not many Days before, the Je came to 
London, and on viewing the Diamond, ſaid, he had 
no Occaſion to look in his Books, he knew very well 
he had fold it to Sir Harry Broomſtcad., Sir Harry 
Broemſtead !' cry'4 Mr. Belmour, have a Care what 


# 
* 


you ſay. I am very ſure of Jo ſaid, the Few, then 


turning over a Pocket Book, look here, , ſaid he, he 
paid me an hundred and thirty Pounds for it, on the 
3 6th of June 1726. Nothing could be equal to the 
Aſtoniſnment of Mr. Belmour upon this Diſcovery, ex- 
cept that of Pamela, when ſhe had heard what paſſed, 
but her Fears were redoubled on Account of, what 


- might ſollow upon it. Mr. Belmour asked her if he 


had ever made any Advances to her: No, ſhe a—_— 
; | im 
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kim, or ſhe had not received him with the Civility 
he always found from her. 

She made no Mention of his having kiſſed her 
Hand after the Ball at Tunbridge, becauſe as he had 
never offer'd any Thing of that kind afterwards, till 
the Night that ſhe receiv'd the News of her Parents 
Deaths, ſhe herſelf doubted whether he had any ill 
Deſign in either of thoſe Actions, and he had always 
appeared ſuch an Advocate for Virtue that, ſhe told 
Mr. Belmour, ſhe hoped it was impoſſible for any one 
to be ſo great an Hypocrite ; and ſuppoſing the Few 
had really ſold the-Ring to Sir Harry, he might poſ- 
fibly have parted with it again, and if he was inno- 
cent, to be ſure, would make no Scruple of telling to 
whom. | 

That was right, he ſaid, but as for his Innocence 
he much queſtion'd it; his Pretenſions to Virtue and 
Honour, he owned, had deceived him ; but that he 
ought to have ſuſpected the Reality of his Converſion 
from Libertiniſm, to ſo much Sanctity of Manners, as 
it was ſo ſudden ; then when he conſider'd, he faid, 
that they were of the ſame Stature, and that he had 
bad ſuch an Opportunity of knowing his Dreſs, which 
no one elſe did Time enough to provide for the hel- 
liſh Plot he had form'd, he was almoſt ſure he muſt 
be the Villain that had endeavoured her Ruin. 

0 The News of this ſhocking Attempt made upon 
d Mrs. Belmour, alarmed the whole Town, ſhe had a 
l thouſand How@'you's the next Day, and as many Vi- 
ry tors the Day after, when it might be ſuppoſed ſhe 
at was a little recovered from her Fright ; among the 
n reſt, Sir Harry Broomſtead did not Fit of paying his 
e Devoirs; expreſſed the greateſt Abhorrence imagina- 
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e ble at ſo vile an Attempt, and wiſtf'd he could any 
e way affiſt Mr. Belmour in making a Diſcovery of the 
x- Monſter who offer'd it: But Mr. Belmour, either pre- 
d, poſſeſſed with the Opinion of his Guilt, or that Sir 
at Harry was really under ſome Confuſion, could not 


ne but think, in all he ſaid, there wanted that honeſt 
Air of Truth that the boldeſt Hy pocrite can never 
R r come 
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come up to; he looked narrowly, at the ſame Time, 


and ſaw he had no Ring upon his Finger as he was - 
- uſed to have; this was ſufficient to confirm all his " 
Suſpicions; however, he took no Notice, for the Pre- 
ſent, but went to a particular Friend ſoon after, a : 
Gentleman of great Worth and Honour, and related 2 
the whole Affair to him: Mr. Smith, for that was 4 
his Name, was of Opinion that the Matter was clear, le 


and ſaid, as he knew he would not put it up, he 
begg'd he might be his Second ; but firſt he would car- F 
ry the Stone to Sir Harry and ſee what he ſaid to it. 
This being agreed to, Mr. Smith went to Sir N 
Harry's Houſe the next Day, where, ſhewing him 
the Diamond, he told him he had found that Stone, S 
which, being of Value, he had enquir'd who it be- th 
long'd to, and found it was his Property. Sir Harn, by 
who was not ignorant where he had dropp'd it, 


changed Colour, and looking at the Diamond, ſaid, X 
with a faltering Voice, that it was none of his, but * 
he thanked Mr. Smith for the Trouble he had given 4 
_ Himſelf. Sir, ſaid Mr. Smith, I have Orders to leave 8 
it with you; your denying it will avail you little, D 
Mr. Belmour, from whom I come, knows you own it, 8 


and bade me tell you that y ou are a Villain, and that he 
« ſhall be in the Ring, in Hyde-Park To-morrow Morn- b 
ing by Break of Day, where he ſhall expect you. 1 7 
am, reply'd the other, Mr. Belmour's humble Servant, 
no Man can poſſibly have a greater Reſpect for him \ 
than I have, which makes me ſurprized at his ſend- f 
ing me this Meſſage, I will wait upon him at home 


to know the Reaſon. That, Sir, ſaid Mr. Smith, he e 
abſolutely forbids, and will fe you no where but at + 


the Place appointed, you too well know the Meaning 1 
of his expecting it, ſo, Sir, your humble Servant. T 
As he was going, Sir Harry called to him, Pray, Sir, 1 

ſaid he, tell Mr. Belmour that I ſhall bring a Friend . _ 

with me: Very well, Sir, anſwered Mr. Smith, if n 
-you had not called me back, I ſhould have forgot n 
-Part of my Meſſage, and have troubled you with 2 F 
ſecond Viſit. Mr. Belmour deſires you will bring Pil- p 
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tols. I will accompany him, and endeavour to enter- 
tain your Friend. | 

Sir Harry Broomſtead, tho* naturally no Coward, 
was now made ſo by his Guilt, he underwent the 
greateſt Pain and Anxiety of Mind, that can be ima- 
gin'd, for that Day and Night, and had ſometimes 
Thoughts of refuſing to accept Mr. Belmour's Chal- 
lenge, and ſecure himſelf from his. Reſentment by 
writing a penitent Letter, and taking a Trip over to 
Holland, where he would conceal himſelf, he thought, 


till the other might have Time to cool, and liſten to 
his Submiſſion ; but then again, thinking on the Diſ- 


ce of ſuch a Procedure, he took other Reſolutions, 
and ſuffering the Fear of Death to be overcome by 
the Fear of Shame, he ſought for a Friend who might 
be his Second in the Field, which was not found with- 
out ſome Difficulty, for Perſons who have ſo little 
Virtue as Sir Harry Broomſtead, are not often bleſſed 
with any fincere Friendſhips ; but, at length, he found 
one, who would not have hazarded his Life in his 
Service, but that he had, as his neareſt Relation, a 
Dependence on his Fortune, which was entirely at 
Sir Harry's Diſpoſal. 

The next Morning, Mr. Belmour and Mr. Smith 
being at the Place of Rendezvous, were met by Sir 
Harry Broomſtead and his Kinſman. Sir Harry com- 
ing up, faid, Mr. Belmour, I acknowledge 1 am a 
Villain before theſe two Gentlemen : This' is no Ef- 
ſect of Fear, but of Juſtice. I call Heaven to Wit- 
neſs I have wrong'd you no farther than by a moſt 
criminal Attempt, which I cannot reflect upon with- 
out the greateſt Shame and Abhorrence; and had not 
that Miracle of Beauty and Virtue made à ſurprizing 
Defence, T had perpetrated 'a Crime which” poſſibly 
would have made my Life a Torment, though I had 
never been diſcovered, when ] reflected on what muſt 
neceſſarily have been the Conſequences in your Fa- 
mily. I bleſs Heaven, which certainly aſſiſted your 


Wife, that I eſcay'd the Guilt, though I may not the 


Puniſhment of- my vile Intention, For it is in that 
TTL 'Y only 
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only I have injur'd you, except in betraying the Con. 
fidence you plac'd in me, and ſnewing me more Re. 


gard than ſuch a Wretch could deſerve. Now, Sir, 


if there is a Poflibility for me to make you any other 


Reparation than what you require, I will not heſi- 
tate a Moment to agree to any Terms you ſhall pro- 
poſe, but let me not aggravate my Crime by attempt- 
ing upon the Life of one, whoſe Honour, and whole 
Felicity I have already attacked, tho' I thank Hea- 
ven ſo unſucceſsfully. 

I am glad Sir Harry, ſaid Mr. Belmour, that 
you have owned, before theſe Gentlemen, that you 
did not perpetrate the Villany you intended. By all 
that's ſacred, reply'd Sir Harry, I did not; your Wife 
3s unſullied. So is not my Honour, anſwered Mr. 
Belmcur, there is but one Way left to give me Satis- 
faction. I am ſorry for it, cry'd Sir Harry, but as 1 
know not who may fall, let me again declare your 
Wife has received no Stain; ſhe is as chaſte in her. 
Perſon as in her Mind: Saying this, he threw off his 
Cloaths, and, with trembling Hands, cock'd his Piſ- 
tol. The two Seconds drew their Swords at the ſame 
Time ; but were enjoin'd, by their Principals, not to 
engage. Mr. Belmar and Sir Harry, advanced pret- 
ty near each other, each bidding his Antagoniſt fire, 
and both drew their Triggers at one and the fame 
Inſtant. Sir Harry miſſed his Aim, but receiv'd Mr. 
Belmour's Ball in his Body, it went quite through 
him. He fell, and as he lay, ſaid, I deſerve my Pu- 
niſhment, let my Death ſatisfy your Vengeance; ſor- 
give my Memory, and entertain no Suſpicion of your 
virtuous unſpotted Lady. | 

The two Seconds raiſed up Six Harry, and carried 
him to an Hackney Coach which waited, as did an- 
other for Mr. Belmaur; they endez.voured to ſtaunch 
the Blood, but he was dead in all Appearance. The 
two Gentlemen carry'd him to an able Surgeon, and 
Mr. Belmour went home. Let the Reader imagine 
the Terrors of his Wife, and the Agonies ſhe was in, 
when he came to her Bedfide, and told her what had 


hap- 
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happen'd, and that Sir Harry Broomſiead was dead, for 
ſo he then thought him. Mr. Belmour ſaid, he ſhould 
go that Inſtant Poſt for Dover, and croſs to Calais, 
and ordered Pamela not to leave London till ſhe bad 
a Letter from him. He had ſcarce done ſpeaking, 
when a Servant brought Word, that Mr. Smith, who 
had been his Second, was below. Mr. Belmour deſir d 
him to come into the Room, tho' Mrs. Belmour was 
yet in Bed. When he came in, the firſt Queſtion 
Mr. Bel mour asked him, was, where they had carry'd. 
the dead Man? Mr. Smith anſwered he was not dead, 
and that the Surgeon, upon. viſiting the Wound, did 
not apprehend it mortal if the Patient would be go- 
vernable, tho' he thought it dangerous, and that the 
Cure would be tedious. This revived the Spirits 
of poor Pamela, who was drooping under a Cloud of 
melancholic Reflections. Well then, ſaid Mr, Bel- 
mur, I need not make quite ſo much Haſte to go off. 
No, no, ſaid Mr. Smith, you may go at your Leiſure. 
However, Mr. Belmour ordered the Coach to be got 
ready for him and his Wife to go to Wind/er, that 
they might avoid the Impertinencies, which he ap- 
prehended they ſhould be troubled with when the Bu- 
ſineſs took Air; but this Affair not being much for 
Sir Harry's Credit to have lanown, his Kinſman kept 
the Secret inviolably ; Mr. Smith did the ſame on his 
Part, ſo that the Matter was in a Manner huſhed up: 
Sir Harry growing better and better every Day, Mr. 
Belmour, in leſs than a Fortnight, returned to Landen 
with his Lady, and appeared in Publick without any 
Notice being taken of it. 

The Shock of this Affair, coming ſo -ſoon upon 
the Back of Pamela's great Affliction for the Loſs of 
both her Parents, had ſuch an Effect upon her, that 
ſhe was ſeiz'd with a Dejection of Spirits, and ſuch a 
deep Melancholy that *twas not eaſily to be diverted : 
She was order'd, by her Phyſicians, to the Bath very 
early in the Year, and continued there all the firit 
Seaſon, but not receiving any great Benefit at that 
Place, it was judg'd proper for her to go to the South 
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of France, whither Mr. Belmour very readily accom- 
panied her, and ſpared for nothing that, he thought, 
might any Ways conduce to her Health or Satisfaction. 
Among the Letters which are now in the Hands of 
Mr. Perkins, of Shendisford-Abby, we find the follow- 
ing, dated from- Montpelier, by which we may ſuppoſe 
it was in that City, that ſhe firſt received the Ac- 
count of the Death of her old Friend, Mrs. Ferwis, 
which News was, by no Means, a Cure for her Ma- 
lady: Theſe Misfortunes following on one another fo 
quick when this virtuous young Woman ſeemed to be 
at the very Height of all ſhe could ask or wish for, 
shews how little Dependance there is on any human 
Felicity. | 


To Mrs. Vaughan, 


Madam, Montpelier, 
cc O UR's which brought me the melancholic 
of News of the Lofs of your Aunt, my dear 


« and good Friend, came this Day to Hand. Iam 
« very ſenſibly affected with the Loſs of that good 
c Woman; it is my own Misfortune which calls 
« forth my Tears, for I am fatisfy'd, from her Life, 
ce that she is not to be mourned. I never ſaw my 
« dear Spouſe more concerned than he was at your 
Letter. He would have you continue in Pedford- 
« Hire "till our Return, which will not be ſpeedy, I 
4 believe. | 

& I hope it will be needleſs for me to defire you 
* will have the ſame Care, your good Aunt had, of our 
« dear Baby ; it is what will the moſt of any Thing 
& oblige me. You may aſſure yourſelf my Gratitude 
e towards your Aunt, ſhall not die with her, and it 
« will be your own Fault if you do not ſucceed her 
« in my Eſteem. Ss KF 

| PAMELA BELMOUR- 


The Misfartunes before mentioned, were ſtill follow- 
ed by another worſe, if poſlible, than any of a 
| whic 
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which was the Alienation of her Husband's Affection, 
for going from Montpelier to Paris, and from thence to 
the German Spaau, it was Mr. Belmour's. III- Luck, at 
that Place, to fall into the Acquaintance of Lady 
Frances Courtize, Who had the Reputation, in Landon, 
of one of the greateit Prudes there. She was a very 
beautiful Woman, and agreeable Company, but 
ſomething too much upon the Demure : As there 
were not many Exgliſs, at that Time, at the Spay, 
Lady. Frances grew very intimate with Mrs. Bel. 
mour, but much more ſo with her Husband. Mr. 
Belmour was but Fleſh and Blood, his Wife was 
in an ill State of Health which obliged them to 
ſeparate Beds, and Lady Frances's Charms were too 
powerful to be reſiſted by a Man in his Situation; 
however his Amour with that Lady, no way leſſened 
his Tenderneſs to his own, and it would, by his Be- 
haviour, have been impoſſible for her to have ſuſ- 
pected he carried on an Amour with another, if her 
own French Woman had not given her ſome Hint of 
it ; but Pamela very ſeverely reprimanded her for her 
Officiouſneſs ; however, it awakened her Vigilance; 
but her Prudence was ſuch, that notwithſtanding she 
had inconteſtable Proofs of the Hypogryy and Levity 
of Lady Frances, she concealed the Knowledge: she 
had of the Intrigue from her Husband, behaved in 
her uſual Manner with Lady Frances, and endeavour- 
ed, by her Obſervance and Tenderneſs, to wean her 
Husband from her Rival and recover him to herſelf. 
We find among her Papers, the following Letter 
ſent from abroad. „ 


To Lady Davers. 
My dear Siſter, 


«© F is to your Friendſhip I flie, as to an Azylum; 
«« 4 againſt the greateſt Misfortunethatcould poſſibly 
* haveattended me; and it is from your prudential 
Advice, that J hope to be able to ſupport — 
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« under it. Vour dear Brother is, alas! no more the 
„ Husband he was; and tho' his Humanity makes 
« him expreſs the ſame Tenderneſs for me, yet, it is 
«© but too viſible, a Miſtreſs has engroſſed thoſe Ar- 
4 dours which made me too happy, and has left the 
« Wife Complaiſance, and only a ſeeming Fondneſs. 
te Lady Frances Courtine has taken my Place in his 
4 Heart; yes, my dear Siſter, that Saint can liſten 
. to the Vows of a Lover, and has too much Charity 
« to let him deſpair. In a Word, the ſanctiſied Lady 
% Frances, that Model of Winne is mere Flesh and 
4 Blood. Her Talk is conſtantly of celeſtial Joys, but 
„ she is far from being averſe to worldly Pleaſures. 
The pious Widow ſees no Crime in Adultery, no Iu- 
< juſtice in robbing me of the Affections of my Hus- 
band. Un | 
Imagine not, my dear Siſter, that this is a 
« groundleſs Surmiſe, the Effect only of Jealouſy. 
% No, my Eyes have ſcen what my Blushes will not 
* ſuffer me to relate. 
„Marion, my French Maid, firſt gave me a Hint 
* of my Misfortune; but the Reprimand she met 
« with, was ſuch, I believe, as will prevent her ever 
« mentioning to me any Thing of that kind any 
more. 


=I am convinced, by occular Demonſtration, of 


« the Injury done me. I faw my dear faithleſs Hus- 
band, recline his Head on the Boſom of the hy po- 
cc critical Lady Frances, one Arm embraced her 
« Waiſt, and her Hand was in his. I faw her Lips 
« meet his, while her glowing Cheeks ſpoke the 
auilty Paſſion, I have and will conceal the Grief 
« which this cruel Scene has given me, to all but 
« you, my dear Siſter, in —— Prudence alone, I 
« hope for Comfort. If | cannot recover my dear 
Husba nd's Affection, if I cannot drive this Intruder 
from his Heart, the World can offer nothing to al- 
% leviate my Affliction. All my Happineſs centers 
in that dear Wanderer, that once tender, — 
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„ band. Adviſe me, my dear, and beſt of Friends, 
« adviſe your unfortunate Silier, how ſhe ſhall re- 
« cover her loſt Eaſe, by retrieving the ſtill dear, 


« tho* fugitive Heart: If it is for ever loſt, there is 
« not on Earth a greater Wretch than, 


My dear Sifter, 
Your unhappy, 
But ever affe4ionate 


PaMELA BELMOUR:. 


The Amour ſtill went on, and in a very ſhort Time, 
Mrs. Belmour receiv'd the following Anſwer to her 
Letter from my Lady Dawers : | 


My dear Sifter, | 
« ID I not know you thoroughly well, I 
6 ſhould adviſe you to guard againſt a ground- 
« leis Jealouſy, and being diſquieted by Appearances ; 
but both your Prudence and the Scene you mention, 
« convince me ſuch Caution is needleſs. — 
Vou are too ſenſible, my dear Siſter, your Ap- 
« prehenſions are too great. I am ſatisfied no Miſ- 
treſs can ſhare with you my Brother's Heart, much 
« leſs drive you thence. A Miſtreſs may, for a-while, 
* amuſe ; but the virtuous Wife will always triumph. 
Vice can never long charm a Man of Senſe; it 
| * may, for ſome Time, lay his Reaſon to ſleep; 
| * Which Satiety will again rouze, and that will ſhew 
8 him the Difference between the Affection of the 
5 * tender Wife, and the pretended Love of a looſe 
Woman, which he will judge of by his own In- 
difference for the latter. The good Wife will al- 
* ways be rever'd ; the Miſtreſs, though a- while ca- 
* rels'd; will as certainly be ſlighted and deſpis'd. 
Four Virtue and good Senſe have ſo rivetted you in 
Ne XXI. 31 « 
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« my Brother's Heart, that tho' he is guilty of this 
« wicked Excurfion, with the hypocritical Lady 
& Frances, for which I heartily condemn him, yet 
« T am ſatisfied he will return a Penitent, and con- 
« ſcious of, endeavour to repair, the Injury done you. 

« Your own Prudence has ſuggeſted the Conduct 
« I ſhould have adviſed, and will, I am ſure, by 
« ſhaming, bring back the Fugitive. Patience is the 
« only Method you can uſe with one whoſe Temper 
«© makes him impatient of Reproof, or even the gen- 
« tleſt Remonſtrances. 

« My dear Siſter, give this bewitch'd Husband no 
“ Ground, by your Behaviour to Lady Frances, to 
« ſuſpect you have the leaſt Jealouſy of her; it will 
« open his Eyes to the Wrong he does you, and ſoon 

reclaim him. Fear not for his Affection, that 1 
« am ſatisfied, is unalterably your's. A little Time 
will wear off the only Charm ſhe had to allure 
him from you: For, ſet aſide Novelty, ſhe is in 
nothing comparable to my Brother's Wife : But 
* how many of her Virtues and Excellencies does 
« ſhe want! | 

« I fincerely ſhare your Grief, but hope your Pru- 
* dence will ſoon end it, by bringing my unhappy 
Brother to a ſerious Reflection. wal 6 


T am, 
My dear Siſter, 
Durs, very affectionateh, 


BARRARA DAVERS. 


- 


Lady Frances knew too well the Merit of Mrs. Be 
mour, to ſuppoſe ſhe could long engroſs the Aﬀe&tions 
of her Husband, unleſs ſhe could find ſome Way to 
leſſen his Efteem for her, and what could anſwer that 
Purpoſe ſo well as to raiſe, if poſſible, ſome Jealouſy 


Lord 


in him of her Fidelity ? 
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Lord P—— Lady Frances's Brother, a young No- 
bleman of a very agreeable Form, and amorous 
Complexion, was juſt then arrived at the Spaw, and 
this vile Siſter, the better to carry on her own Intrigue, 
was commode enough to endeavour to bringabout one 
with her Brother and Pamela. She was continually 
praiſing her Brother to Mrs. Belmour for his fine Per- 
{on, his good Senſe, and polite Behaviour, and among 
his other good Qualities, as he was a Man of Gallan- 
try, ſhe ſaid, ſhe could not but commend his great 
Prudence and Secreſy in his Amours. Pamela, whoſe 
Virtue made her abhor all Converſation of that kind, 
ſtill waved the Subject; but was inwardly ſhocked at 
hearing a Siſter lend her Approbation to thoſe 'Things, 
which ſhe thought, ſhe ought not to have mentioned, 
but with Concern ; however, Lady Frances purſued 
her Point, and was conſtantly endeavouring to pre- 
2 Mrs. Belmour in Favour of her Brother; my 
rd P-—, on the other Hand, no ſooner ſaw Pams- 
la, but he fell deſperately in Love with her: And as 
it is a Maxim with Men of Gallantry, that making 
a Friend of the Husband is the neareſt Way to make 
him a Cuckold; my Lord ftrove all the Ways in the 
World to ingratiate himſelf with Mr. Belmour, and 
did ſo many obliging Things that the other could 
not refuſe him his Acquaintance and Intimacy. 
There being but theſe two Engl Families, of an 
Conſequence, at that Time at Spaw, they were al. 
moſt never aſunder. Lord P——'s Lady, was a 
moſt agreeable Woman, tho' all her Charms could 
not confine her Husband's Heart, and ſhe was a little 
Jealous of every new Face, where her Lord ſhewed 
the leaſt Complaiſance, notwithſtanding which, ſhe 
found ſo much Prudence and good Senſe in Pamela, 
ſuch virtuous Sentiments and ſo diſcreet a Behaviour, 
that ſhe was no Ways alarm'd at my Lord's great 
Reſpect to her, altho' as her Health was now perfectly 
re-eſtabliſhed, ſhe was, if poſſible, more charming 
than ever. She was not unacquainted with her Sto- 
Ty, nor wholly with her Perſon, having ſeen her 
8 2 twice 
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| twice or thrice at the Houſe of my Lady Davers whom 
| ſhe viſited in Londm. There was as ſtrict a Friend- 
ſhip. between Lady P , and Mrs. Belmour as be- 
tween their two Husbands; but Lady Frances had like 
to have been fruſtrated in the Scheme ſhe propoſed to 
ſecure her Pleaſures by the Means ſhe took to advance 
it, for Mr. Belmour was a Man of that nice Honour, 
that he now almoſt began to think of quitting his 
Amour with Lady Frances, as ſhe was Siſter to the 
Man he had commenced a Friendſhip with. It was 
therefore neceſſary for this baſe Woman to render her 
Brother ſuſpected that ſhe might make ſure of her 
Lover. 4189 
There was nothing, be it ever ſo vile, that this Wo- 
man was not capable of, provided ſhe could do it with 
Secrecy ; her Reputation ſhe had, without doubt, 
ſome Concern for, but her Conſcience was ſear'd 3 for 
,- tho' in England, ſhe was look'd upon as a Pattern of 
Piety and Virtue, yet ſhe had lived in Adultery with 
her Coachman, whom ſhe had married to her Wo- 
man the better to cloak her abominable Intrigue, for 
ſhe every Night took. the Wife's Place in her Hus- 
band's Bed, and by her Liberality to her Woman 
made it her Intereſt all Manner of Ways to conceal 
that, which known, muſt have been her own Diſgrace, 
as well as her Lady's. Their Apartments were fo 
contrived” as to carry on this criminal Commerce 
without the leaſt Suſpicion in the Family; but whe- 
ther Lady Frances, who was naturally avaricious, was 
. grown weary of the Expence of bribing her Woman 
tq Silence, or whether having engaged in ſome new 
Amour, ſhe paid not that Tribute to either the Hus- 
band or Wife, which ſhe was' wont, ſome Bickerings 
began to ariſe between them, which, at length, grew 
to ſuch a Height, that the Woman not only com- 
plained to ſome of her Fellow-Servants of the Injury 
done her, but diſcovered ſome more of my Lady's 
private Amours, particularly thoſe which ſhe car- 
ry'd on by the Aſſiſtance of a Lady, Who had a 
Back Door into St. Famess Part, hos Fo 
n 2 | Fand 
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Frances viſited, who, while her Chair was at the 
| Front-Door, and her Footmen in the Hall, imagining 
no other, but that their pious Lady' was at Cards, or 
ſome other innocent Diverſion, 'was farnish'd by her 
Friend with a Dreſs ſuited to her Purpoſe, and then 
privately iſſuing from the Back Door, went to receive 
the dirty Embraces of as many Centinels in their 
; Wooden Citadels, on a dark Night, as she thought, 
. had Power to pleaſe her, and to whom she gave as 
; many Half Guineas, then being dreſſed again in her 
own Cloaths, return'd to Prayers, which were ſaid 


G regularly every Evening in her Family before Bed- 

l Time; A few Stories of this Sort, being whiſper'd 

p about Town was one Reaſon of Lady Frances's coming 

- to Spaw, whither ſhe knew the Phyficians had or- 

f der'd her Siſter-in-Law Lady P——. 4 

1 When we know thus much of Lady Frances Cour- 

5 tines Character, we cannot be. ſurpriz d at. any il 

r Thing that may be ſaid of her; but how great muſt 

. be every one's Concern, that a Man of Mr. Belmour 8 

n Merit, who was bleſſed with a Wife, ſo every Way 

1 deſerving ſhould fall into the Clutches of ſuch a bad 

, Woman; her Paſſion was ſo violent for him, that ſhe 

0 could not bear a Rival, even of his own. Wife, and 

e therefore reſol vd to ſeparate them, if poſſible, tho 

2. at the Hazard of her Brother's Life ;. = when my 

15 Lord began to deſpair of any Succeſs with Pamela, 

n finding her Virtue, as he thought impregnable, ſhe 

W told him, he did not know the Sex, that ſhe was ſurep 

8 Mrs. Belmour was as great a Hy pocrite as hexſelf, as > | 
7s that if he puſhed on boldly, he would not find thi de 4 
W Conqueſt ſo difficult as he imagined. It may „ 
n= thought very odd, that one who was an Hy pocrite in 

y Reality, ſhould be free enough thus to own it, and to 

's A Brother too; but the Wonder will ceaſe, when it is 

r- known that my Lord had once made an ample Dif 

a covery of one of her dirty Intrigues, ever fince | 

ly which, ſhe had conſtantly bawded for him to keep 

** Peace with him; nay, ſhe was ſo free as to tell him 


of Mr. Belmour's Paſtion for her, and advis'd him to 
1 i make 
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make that a Handle to come at his Wife. My Lord 
took her Counſel, and hinted to Pamela the Suſpi- 
cion which he pretended to have of his Siſter's Con- 
duct, and wiſhed Mr. Belmour had ſtrictly obſerved 
the Rules of Friendſhip with him: Tho' this was no 
Diſcovery to Pamela, yet ſhe could not but be alarm- 
ed at my Lord's Suſpicion of his Siſter, and trembled 
at the Thoughts of what might attend Mr. Belmour, 
if his and Lady Frances's Imprudence ſhould let my 
Lord know as much ae ſhe did; ſhe could not but ima- 
gine, that he would endeavour to revenge the Injury 

e to his Family, and this gave her moſt dreadful 
* | ; 

y Lord could eafily perceive the Perplexity he 
had thrown her into, and did not doubt but he ſhould 
make good Uſe of it ; accordingly, on this Preſump- 
tion, he a few Days after, made a warm and preſſing 
Declaration of his Paſſion to her, in the Garden of 
the Capuchins, whither Pamela was drawn by the art- 
ful Contrivance of Lady Frances, and then leſt with 
her Brother. | | 
Pamela, being highly incenſed at this Indipnity, 
broke from my Lord with much Reſentment and Pre- 
cipitation, by which ſhe eſcaped the Notice of her 
Husband, who entered the Garden ſoon after her De- 
partute, and who was brought thither on Purpoſe by 
the fly Lady Frances, to be furprized with the Sight 


of his virtuous Pamela in the Arms of her Lover, as 


The was in Hopes the would have been by that Time 


"he arrived. 


Pamela reſolved to prevent, if poſſible, my Lord's 
ever having another Opportunity to offer her the like 
Affront, but was ſadly perplexed to Kirgw how ſhe 
Mould avoid him, without giving Mr. Belprour Room 
0 ſuſpect the Cauſe of it. She gave my Lady Da- 
wers a faithful Relation of all this Affair; and in ge 
of her Letters, we find her thus expreſſing M 
% Should that Misfortune attend me, I need ell 
« you what dire Conſequence we may expect. Ho]. 
« am I entangled! Into what inextricable Ln 

rr Ron 
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4 te am I got! Two Secrets are to be concealed alike 
i. « fatal if known; yet I fear the Importunity of the 
N « Brother, and the Imprudence of the Siſter will diſ- 
d « cover both. I am, indeed, my dear Siſter, a real 
6 « Object of Pity. I ſee an Husband whom I love to 
1. « Diſtraction, in fact, though not apparently, neg- 
d « lect me for another, who cannot ſurpaſs me in Ten- 
„ « derneſs whatever other Advantages Art or Nature 
y % may have given her to allure him from me: And, 
1 « at the ſame Time, I am perſecuted by a pretended 
y % Lover, whom I cannot, as I would, avoid. I muſt 
1! te ſtifle the Grief I feel for the Loſs of my once en- 
« dearing Husband ; and I muſt conceal the Uneaſi- 
e « neſs I ſuffer from the Declaration of a deteſted Paſ- 
d « fion. Alas! I have no Refuge but in Heaven and 
p. « you ; that I hope will pity, and you adviſe me in 
8 « my diſtracted Condition. Oh! would your dear 
of &« Brother reflect on the Difference between a fond 
t. « Wife, and the ſenſual tranſient Love of a Miſtreſs, _ 
þ « he would put an End to my Tears and Afflictions. 
« His Return to Reaſon would baniſh the former and 
„ « change the latter to tranſporting Joy. He knows 
e- « not, nor muſt he know my Sufferings, tho“ his 
4 « Compaſſion would then relieve me. But alas! I 
a. « alone am thoroughly acquainted with them: It is 
y « impoſſible I can paint the Grief, the Anguiſh of 
it „Mind, the racking Thoughts which torment, aud 
5 « hourly torture me. Reflection on my late happy 
le « Days, when I was, to your dear Brother, 4 4 


« will ever be to me, all in all, when he had no 
« Eyes but fg his too too happy Pamela, and ſhe en- 
10 groſſed, SLoye, his Care, his Tenderneſs ; Re- 
etion whoſe balmy Days of Love ſincere, Love 

« recipii Fand chaſte, augment by Compariſon, m 

% now. fetched Situation, treated with cold Reſpei 
« or. Forced Fondneſs : And by whom? By my 
« bnee-loying, and oh ! forever beloved Husband, 
by him whoſe. Coldneſs, whoſe Neglect is worſe 

than Poniards to my Heart, ale nov. Þ 
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Mr. Belncur's Paſſion for the infamous Lady 
Frances increaſed ſo much every Day that he could 
hardly ſuffer that Reſtraint, or keep thoſe Meaſures 

which a Lady's Character required, eſpecially in the 
Preſence of her Brother, and his Lady who was a 
Woman of ſtrict Virtus, Lady Frances herſelf, who 
had been ſo great a Prude in Londen, began to ſhake 
off all Decency, and ſollicited her Brother's Suit with 
Pamela, as a Thing that was very juſtiſiable and had 
no Shame in it: How grievous was all this to the vir- 


1260 


have conſented to! She had no Conſolation, but in 
unboſoming herſelf in her Letters to Lady Dawvers, and 
in the Friendſhip of Lady p, who join'd Tears 
ith her's, and aſſiſted her in bearing her Misfortunes 
as patiently as ſhe did herſelf. 1 01 
"Pamela took ſuch Care that ſhe gave Lord 7 
but very few Opportunities to urge his odious Paſſion 
to her, but ſhe could not ſo often avoid his horrid Siſ- 
ter, who preſſed her, with the greateſt Warmth, to 
become as abandon'd as herſelf. Nay, once threw 
Herſelf at her Feet, embracing her Knees, and forced 
her to hear a Number of Arguments to promote her 
Brother's wicked Deſigns, and pleaded with ſuch Elo- 
quence for Vice, as would have been irreſiſtable in the 
Caſe of Virtue ; but had no other Effect, than giving 
Pumela, if poſſible, a greater Abhorrence to the Crime, 
and a greater Indignation againſt the wretched. Sollici- 
trix, who was not only a Scandal to her Birth but to 
o od. bo: 
The Conduct which Pamela obſerved in only en- 
deavouring to ſhun my Lord, but not incenſing her 
Husband, for fear of the Danger it might lead him 
into, ſo far encouraged the firſt, that he began to uſe 
infufferable Indecencies ; and there was no doubt but 
he would repeat them, wherefore Pamela hats 
I ., 2 With 


ae. ² ooo ˙—˙ LS 


PAMELA. 481 


with berſelf, that, if there was no Way to preſerve 
her Virtue but by expoſing her Husband to Danger, 
ſhe would run that Hazard, tho' ſhe loved him dearer 
than her Life; but her Honour was . dearer than 
either, which ſhe was reſolved to preſerve without 
Blemiſh, tho* ſhe ſuffered more than the moſt tortur- 
ing Death in its Detence. 

In the mean Time, ſhe wrote to Lady ; {nu 3h to 
give her an Account of the dreadful Situation ſhe was 
in, and beg her farther Advice. Iam my dear 
6c Siſter, {aid ſhe, irritated to a Degree hardly to con- 
« tain myſelf. The Affront offered has raiſed in me 
«.the higheſt Indignation. My Spirit is now mal- 
„ culine, my Tears will afford no Eaſe. to my Grief, 
« and nothing allay my Reſentment. Hardly can 
« Reaſon and Religion keep me within the Bounds 
« of Moderation,” and prevent my revenging the In- 
« ſult with my own Hand, and thus prevent all 
« Danger to my dear faithleſs fondly beloved, but 
« too. unkind Husband. But, alas! I fear accumu- 
« lated Troubles touch my Brain; I find my Senſes 
« wandering, I forget what my Sex, what my Cha- 
«« rater, what, my Duty exact. Pardon, my dear 
« Siſter, and impute this ſudden Tranſport to un 
« parallell'd Injuries, and my Weakneſs, who am 
“% unuſed to theſe ſtormy Blaſts of adverſe Fortune. 
«, will endeavour to bear them in Silence and hum 
« ble Reſignation. I bluſh at this ſudden Guit of 
c Paſſion, which aroſe from a Reflection on the In- 
« dignity I have ſuffered. Heavens! that a Man of 
« your Brother's excellent Senſe can be fo infatuated 
by the outward Charms of a Lady, whoſe Conduct 
he cannot but condemn, as to negleC his Charac- 
ter and be blind to the too viſible, Addrefſes which 
aim at the Deſtruction of his Eaſe and Honour. 
& Does he ſee and wink at theſe truſting to my Vir- 
« tue and Affection for him, that he may have great- 

er Opportunities of indulging his lawleſs Paſſion 
for the Siſter of the Invader! you muſt condemn 
i his want of Prudence. He knows not but I may 
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4 diſcover his Amour with Lady Frances, and knows 
* Refentment has done more in ſubduing a rigid 
« Virtue than Sollicitation. | 
Heavens forbid any Paſſion ſhould make me ſo 
far deviate from my Duty to God, my Husband, 
„ my Family and myſelf, as to ſuffer myſelf to 
e liſten to any falſe Reaſoning on that Head, or fe- 
« venge the Injury that dear faithleſs Man does me, 
« by doing myſelf a ſtill greater. 

Pamela was ſoon after relieved from the Impor- 
tunities of this Lord by his falling ill of the Small 
Pox; as likewiſe from the diſagreeable Viſits of his 
Siſter, who could not leave him, as ſhe loved him 
very well, and as there was Danger of his Reco- 
very; Pamela, tho' not diſpleaſed at this News, 
pray'd heartily for my Lord, that it would pleaſe 
Heaven, on this Occaſion, to touch his Heart with a 
Senſe of his Iniquities, that he might repent of 
his paſt, and amend his future Life; but alas! the 
Death of my Lord prevented that, and was attended 

with Conſequences very fatal to Pame/a. Mr. Belmour 
going to viſit him in his laſt Hours, when he was 
light headed, he caught his own Lady by the Hand, 
and kiſſed it, called her Mrs. Belmaur, talked: to her 
of extatic Pleaſures, ſaying he hoped she would pre- 
ſerve her Love for him inviolable. This alarmed 

Mr. Belmour in ſuch a Manner, imagining it to be 
an involuntary Diſcovery of ſome thing criminal that 
had paſſed between my Lord and his Wife, that he 
went home under the greateſt. Perturbation of Mind 
that can be imagined. When his affectionate Pamela 
came to meet him he turn'd from her with Rage in 
his Eyes, and when ſhe would have taken him by 
the Hand, he ſnatched it from her as if her Touch 
had been poiſonous. In the Night he was very reſt- 
leſs and groaned oſten; if ſhe ſpoke to him he turn'd 
from her; and in the Morning flung out of Bed in a 
Rage: This ſevere Treatment made Pamela throw 
herſelf upon her Knees, and as foon gs her Tears 
would allow her Utterance, ſhe begged to know * 
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ſhe had deſerv'd ſuch unkind Uſage? If ſhe had of. 
fended, ſhe told him, it was thro' Ignorance; and 
that ſhe was not conſcious of having entertained a 
ſingle Thought ſince ſhe had the Honour of being his 
Wite that ſhe could defire might be concealed from 
him. She atteſted Heaven, that ſhe had not, to her 
Knowledge, any way merited his Neglect, much leſs 
that he should fly her. Away, ſaid he, you know 
your Duty, and have not ſinned thro' Ignorance: 
Take Heed, unhappy Wretch ! and dare not to trifle 
with Heaven by calling on it, thus ſolemnly, to atteſt 
your Innocence. I do, ſaid she, and Heaven that's 
juit, knows how much you injure me in laying Guile 
to my Charge. No, Sir, I am free from all, I 
again repeat it, even in Thought: But, alas ! I fear 
your Wife, your unhappy Wife has been ſo too long 
and outliv'd your Affection. This I fear is my in- 
voluntary Crime, which I would not, if poſſible, be 
guilty of, for I had much rather die than ſurvive your 
good Opinion of me. Wor 4 

Here Pamela's Tears flowed in ſuch abundance, 
that she could not proceed: But Mr. Be/mour taking 
her by the Hand, and looking ſtedfaſtly on her, ſaid, 
Pamela, were I aſſured theſe Tears proceeded only 
from the Thoughts of my having injur'd you, and 
not from any Guilt of your own, I should myſelf- be 
ready to ſue for Pardon. But O! my Pamela, my 
loſt, my once-lov'd Pamela, I fear my Peace of Mind 
is not to be reſtored by ſuch Conviction. 

I doremit my Cauſe to Heaven, ſaid ſhe, and if——— 
Hold! interrupted Mr. Belmour, and e' er you take 
the Name of Heaven in vain, let me put you in 
Mind of that of Lord P ; he's now no more; but 
in his dying Minutes call'd upon you, and talk H of 
Extaſies and Love widlable. And are the -Ravings, 
Sir, ſaid Pamela, d & Man light-headed of Weight 
ſufficient with yon to blemiſi the Honour of one who - 
has never tranſgteſſed, even in Thought? Are thoſe 
ſufficient to rob me of your good Opinion, yourſelf 
of your Eaſe, and make me forever wretebed? Oh 


Sir 
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Sir, recall your Reaſon, examine my paſt Life, and 
point out any one Inftance in my Conduct, which 
may induce you to think I can be fo greatly guilty of 
injuring both myſelf and you: No, Sir, [ defie the 
moſt inveterate Malice to tax me even with any Levity 
that might encourage the leaſt Attempt, upon my 
Virtue. Anſwer me, ſaid he, did Lord P never 
make any ſuch Attempt : Since my Lord is now dead, 
ſaid ſne, I will own a Secret which my Tenderneſs 
for you alone has hitherto kept ſuch: 1 own he pur- 
ſued me with ſuch Indiſcretion, that I was aſtoniſb'd, 
though glad, you did not perceive it: Yes, I own, 
he lay'd hold of every Opportunity to plead his guilty 
Paſſion. How! ſaid Mr. Belmour, and was it the 
Duty of that obſervant virtuous Wife you boaſt 
yourſelf, to conceal from her Husband the Treachery 
of a pretended Friend, who under that Mask attacked 
his Honour? O Pamela! Pamela! here he 
fetch'd a deep Groan, and went ſtreight into his Dreſs- 
ing Room. Pamela followed him, but he turned 
Short, and ſaid, Unhappy Wretch! venture not to 
follow me, and then shut the Door againſt her, dart- 
ing ſuch a Look as made ber tremble. Pamela re- 
tired with Tears in her EY, and threw herſelf upon 
her Bed, in ſuch an \gony of Grief, as almoſt de- 
prived her of her Senſes. : 5 | 

Her French Woman ſoon after came into the Room, 
but Pamela kept the Curtains cloſe, that she might 
not perceive hcr Affliction, and bid her not come in 
again till. she rang ber Bell. Pamela was, at this 
Time, four Months gone with Child, and the Dit: 
order her Husband threw her into, cauſed her to miſ- 
carry of another Boy, which, had liked to haye colt 
her her Life, and was in a 16 Meaſure owing to 
the Indifference her Husband Hege her with. 


During the Whole Time of het Tllnefs, Mr. Bel 
mou she w'd fo little Tenderneſs for her, that nothing 
but her own Innocence could haye made her bear up 
under the Weight of her Misfoftunes. He was con- 
ſtantly in the Company and Power of Lady Frances, 

N who 
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who triumph'd in the Miſeries of her Rival, and ſoon 

forgot the Loſs of a Brother, by the aſſiduous Care 

, and Endearments of her Lover, whom she took all 
imaginable Pains to confirm in the Jealouſy. he had 
conceived of his Wife. | | 

Pamela, by the Help of an able Phyſician, who 

was at the Spagv, being recovered, well enough to go 

abroad, Mr. Belmour came one Morning into ber 
Chamber, and told her, he would now have her pre- 

pare to return to England ; and that he intended, that 
| Day Sevennight, to ſet out for Offend, and would 
| carry her into Pedford/bire, where ſhe ſnould be re- 
ſpected as his Wife, and when he could be convinced 
that she was not unworthy of his treating her as ſuch, 

ſhe ſhould, but not *till then, find him a Husband. 

Pamela had a great Mind to have acquainted her 
Husband with Lady Frances's Sollicitations for her 
Brother, but durſt not, leſt he ſhould ſuſpect the; had 
ſome Inkling of their Commerce, or Lady Frances 
might deny it, and revenge herſelf on her, by blow- 
ing up Mr. Belmour's Jealouſy to a ſtill greater De- 
gree; therefore only anſwered him, with a Sigh, ſhe 
was not able to ſuppreſs, Heaven and your Will be 
done: | MET 
Lady Dawers was at my Lord's Seat, an hundred 
Miles from London, when her Brother and Pamela 
arrived in Town from Flanders: They tarry'd but one 
Night in Grofvenor-fireet, and ſet out the next Morn- 
ing for Bedford/bire, where Mr. Belmour ſta id but one 
Week, and then pretending Buſineſs, ſet out again 
for London, leaving his Wife in the Country, who en- 
tirely reſigned to the Will of Heaven, /endeavoured 
to find ſome Comfort in her dear Child and her 
: Books, which her unkind Husband had refug'd her. 
| She wrote Advice to Lady Dawvers of her Arrival, 
and that good Lady, on the Receipt of her Letter, 
which gave her an Account of the Particulars above- 
mentioned, went directly to Town, in hopes of re-: 
covering her Brother to Reaſon; but hearing he was 
returned to Flanders, ſhe went into Ledfor4/aire-to keep 
Es OO Eg 3 9774 1:4 + her 
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her afflicted Siſter Company there. My Lord ſoon 
after followed her, and. both did their utmoſt to con- 
ſole the injured and abandon'd Lady. | 

They continued at Grove-Be/mour full three Months, 
daring which Time they received no Letter from 
Mr. Belmour, nor any Account of him. The firlt In. 
telligence they had, was from his Banker in London, 
who told Lord Devers he had received an Order. to 
remit him two thouſand Pounds to Turin. Upon 
which, my Lord got a Merchant of his Acquaint- 
ance to write to his Correſpondent in that City, 
and, by that Means, learnt that Mr. Belmmur and 
Lady Frances were gone to Rome, where they did not 
intend to ſtay long; ſo that they could not tell bow, 
with any Certainty, to direct a Letter to him; but the 
ſame . Correſpondent wrote to my Lord . Davers's 
Friend the Merchant, that if he found they. intended 
to paſs the Winter in Zaly he would endeavour, by 
his different Correſpondents, to learn where they had 
fixed and ſend him Word. | 

The neighbouring Gentry in Bedford/ire were all 
Strangers to Mr. Be/mour's groundleſs Jealouſy, and 
imagined, as it was given out, that extraordinary 
Buſineſs was the Occaſion of his Abſence, Even 
Mrs. Faughan in the Houſe with Pamela, ſuch was 
her Lady's prudent Conduct, could diſcover no Dil. 
content by her Words and Behaviour, but attributed 
her Melancholy only to a Reſervedneſs in her Temper, 
and her cloſe Application to her Books and Devotion. 
When Lord and Lady Dawers propofed going to Lon 
don, they would have perſuaded their Siſter: to have 
gone with them; but ſhe anſwered, that Mr. Belmour 
had commanded her not to leave Bedforqſbire; that 
ſhe never had, and hoped never ſhould diſobey him; 
and therefore defired they would excuſe her.. 

Lady Shendisford and her Daughters, Lady Saſa, 
now married to Mr. Martin, and Lady Frances, often 
viſited her, with Lady Arthur and Lady Brookes, and 
the youngeſt Miſs Darnford came out of Lincolhſbitr, 


| end paſſe, two Months with her: It would have been 
im- 
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impoſſible for any body but Pamela to have bore up a® 
ſhe did under this grievous Misfortune, and keep her 


' Injuries to herſelf: What an Example was here of 


Patience and conjugal Affection, for though ſhe knew 
herſelf wrong'd in the tendereſt Point, yet the Fear 
of hurting her Husband's Character prevented her 
making any Complaints, but to his Siſter, who ſhe 
knew would be as tender of him as herſelf; ſhe re- 
ly'd wholly upon the divine Providence and her own 
Innocence to give a happy Turn to her Affairs; 
which we ſhall ſee was wiſely judged ; and indeed 
every Woman would find herſelf much ſooner redreſs- 
ed by ſuch a prudent Behaviour, than by expoſing 
herſelf and her Husband, by her clamourous and fruit. 
leſs Upbraidings, for not only he, but every one elſe 
have a natural Compaſſion for a patient Sufferer. 
We muſt now leave this virtuous, but, at preſent, 
unfortunate Lady, to follow her relapſed and infatu- 
ated Husband. He and Lady Frances having rambled 
together thro” ſeveral Parts of Tai and Switzerland, 
ſettled, for ſome Time at Modena, and there Lady 
Francis made a new Conquelt. 170 
It is not to be ſuppos'd, after the Character we 
have given that inſatiate Woman, that ſhe could be 
long contented with one Gallant; no, the firſt Man 
that asked for her Heart had immediate Poſſeſſion of 
it, and this was the Count Della Palma, a young Ha- 
lian, rich and handfome, with whom ſhe took the 
firſt Opportunity to elope from Mr. Belmour, who 
paſſed for her Husband. | 0 
Mr. Belmour, nettled at the Affront, and diſcover- 
ing by one of the Count's Confidents, that they were 
gone to Ravenna, poſted after them, but the ſecond 
Night after his Arrival, he was attacked in the Streets, 


and left for dead, both his Servants being wounded at 


the ſame Time, but not ſo deſperately, but they 
could lend ſome Aſſiſtance to their Maſter, and got him 
to the Houſe of an able Surgeon, who, for ſome 
Time, doubted of his Recovery, he was w]. Months 
under Cure, and in that Space had ſufficient” Time to 
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reflect on his own Folly and his Wife's Injuries, of 
whoſe Innocence he was now in a great Meaſure ſatis- 
fy'd. His Jealouſy began on the Kavings of a Man, 
whoſe Reaſon was diiturb'd by his Diſtemper, had 
been artfully work'd up by the baſe and treacherous 
Lady. Frances, as he now verily believed, only to re- 
move an Obſtacle to her own lawleſs Paſſion. When 
he conſidered the Conduct of them both, he became 


again enamoured of the one, and abhorr'd the Re- 


membrance of the other; and before he fet out for 
Enzland, a freſa Diſcovery was made which Was 
enough to make the whole World deteſt the latter. 
A Bravo being condemn'd for a Murder at Ravenna; 
conieis'd that he was one of the four, who ſet upon 
an Engliſ Gentleman with Deſign to have diſpatch'd 


him, at the Inſtigation of Count Della Palma, and 


the Gentleman's Lady, as the Bravo ſuppos'd Lady 
Frances to be. 33 640: 10 

About the ſame Time that Mr. Belmour had this 
Diſaſter at Ravenna, Sir Simon Andrews died in Kent, 
and leaving no Children, Mrs. Be/mour, as Heir at 
Law, became poſſeſs'd of his large Eſtate, except a 
Jointure of twelve hundred Pounds a Year, which 
my Lady Andrews, had for her Life. Mrs. Belmour 
likewiie made her an Offer of continuing at Bijoux, 
but my Lady, tho' highly ſenfible of Mrs. Bel/mour's 
Generoluty, begged to be excus'd from accepting, 
ſince her remaining in the Houſe, where her Husband 
died, would but keep her Grief for the Loſs of him 
always alive, however, ſhe accepted of her Invitation 
to come into Beaforaſbire, whither ſhe went and re- 
mained at leaſt two Years. | 

Mr. Belmour thoroughly aſhamed of his Conduct, 
and utterly abhorring her who was the Occafion of it; 
reſglyed to return home, which he did very ſpeedily 
and took a private Lodging in London, where ſending 
for my Lord Dawvers, after they had embraced each 


other, Mr. Belmour, told my Lord, that he expected 


his Reproaches, becauſe he had deſerved them; but 


they would be needleſs, for he thanked God, he hill N 
Wn recovered 
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recovered his Reaſon. Sir, reply'd my Lord, you ate 
Maſter of your own Actions, and I know none to whom 
you are oblig'd to be accountable for them. Then my 
Lord, ſaid Mr. Belmour, give me Leave to enquire of 
you after my Family. Your Lady, ſaid Lord Dawers, 


is where you left her, she and your Child are both well, 


my Wife and I have paſſed three Months at your Houſe 
in Bedfordbire. Your Lady behaves with all the Pru- 
dence that can be expected from the beſt of Wives, 
and with all the Tenderneſs of the fondeſt of Mo- 
thers. Lady Andrews, now a Widow, is with her, and 


by Sir Simon's Death my Siſter Beſmour inherits his ; 


Eſtate and fine Seat in ert. Your Lady has never 
yet been to viſit it ſince it was her own, for as you 
enjoined her not to leave Beaforaſbire till your Return, 
nothing could prevail upon her to diſobey you. Mr. 
Belmour on hearing this, could not forbear fetching a 
deep Sigh : He told my Lord he was oblig'd to him 
for viſiting his Family in his Abſence, and wished he 
could be thoroughly convinced of his Wife's Conduct. 


Her Conduct, reply'd my Lord, is irreproachable; 


and whoever endeavours to repreſent it otherwiſe to 
you muſt be void of all Virtue themſelves :'She is a 
Pattern to her whole Sex for Religion, Morality and 
Meekneſs. Were I fatisfy'd of that, anſwered Mr: 
Belmour, I should be better pleafed than with the-Ac- 
count you gave me of her ſucceeding to Sir Simeon Arn 


drew;'s Eſtate, large as it is; but let us wave this 


dubject for the preſent, and tell me how doth'my deaf 
viſter ? She is in perfect Health, reply'd my Lord, 
and when do you intend to ſee her? Whenever I de, 
ſaid Mr. Belmour, I know I muſt expect her N 


proaches, therefore the ſooner the Shock is over the 


better; ſo if your Lordship will let her know of "my 

Arrival, it shall be this Evening but I hope 

eule will make her promiſe to govern her Fu. 
n | 3.4 


Accordingly Mr. Belmour went to my Lord's the ſame 
Evening, where meeting his Siſter, after they had 
tenderly embraced each = and were ſeated, — 

t dhe 
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ther, ſaid my Lady Dawers, my Lord tells me you 
expect my Reproaches, and that this Viſit was upon 
a.Condition altogether needleſs, for you are, indeed, 
more an Object of my Pity than Anger, wherefore 
fear not my Reproaches but fly your own, when I 
have convinced you, as I am certain I ſhall, how 
much you have injur'd the moſt virtuous, the moſt 
prudent, tender and obſervant Wife that ever Man 
was bleſs'd with. Here, continued ſhe, pulling out 
the, Letters ſhe had received from Pamela, which 

ze had ſent from the German Spaau, read theſe; and 
when you reflect how tenderly I have always loved 
You, think how much I muſt pity the cruel Remorſe 
you will be given up to, if you are not yoid of Gra- 
titude, nay, even diyeſted of Humanity, and have 
not baniſhed every Virtue from your Breaſt, as your 
ind Paſſion gives me too Sek Reaſen to fear: I 
(hall ſay nothing to recover your good Opinion of iy 
dear Siſter, if you can read theſe unmoved, if theſe 
have no Effect upon your obſtinate Temper, if Pa- 
= wela cannot convince you of the Prudence and gene- 
= vous, Concern of your tender Wife, I ſhall think 
| ou irreclaimably loſt to all that is good. I carfhet 
== to ſee the Agonies you mult indure on the Peru 

ſal of thgſe Papers; fo leaving the Letters in her Bro- 

160 5 ther's Hands, ſhe left the. Room for the preſent. 
= Mr. Belmour, read his Wife's Letters *attentively, 
| and, with great Emotion, and, in Spight of all his 
 Engeavours, could not repreſs his Tears, Which he 
Ken ſhed, and turned his Head aſide to wipe away; 
Ii tender Concern; his Wife ſhewed for his Safety, at 
dhe. Time that ſhe knew. of his infamous Amour With 
Frances, her Frudence in concealing that Know 
ge from him, the Command ſhe had over herſelf 
Indabaving:to, Lady Fraxces as if the. had not injur 
her, the fleady and noble Defence ſhe made when her 
Wirdus was, an the one Hand ſellicited, and on th* 
ther, attacked by a juſt Reſentment and his own 
Example, the Horror he conceived for Lady France 

* © Acagued with her Brother againſt his Hoe 
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Baſeneſs and Treachery he had experienced in that 
perfidious Woman, not only by deſerting him for 
another, but making an Attempt upon his Life, to 
ſecure her Poſſeſſion of a new Lover, all together re- 
curred, to his Mind to ſhew him the Difference be- 
tween his virtuous Wife and profligate Miſtreſs. © 
He ſat ſome Time mute, at length, burſting into a 
Flood of Tears, I own, ſaid he, my Lord, none but 
a Barbarian could have wrong'd, as I have done, ſuch 
Innocence and Virtue. I congratulate you, Sir, ſaid 
my Lord, on your having recovered your Reaſon. 
Ard I, faid my Lady, coming out of an adjoining 
Room, where ſhe had heard what he ſaid, on your 
being reſtored to your Senſes, now you are again my 
Brother. O my Pamela! my Pamela, ſaid Mr, Bet 
mour, thou injured Innocent! How does thy Glare of 
Virtye break. in upon me to ſhew me my own Vileneſs 
and Folly ! How can I attone for my Errors and hope 
thy Forgiveneſs ! | | M1 
Will you, my dear Brother, ſaid Lady Dawers, per- 


mit me to ſend her the happy News of her Husband, 


her former tender and endearing Husband's being re- 
turned? For ſhould the dear Creature ſee your Hand, . 
J fear the Effects of a too ſudden Joy. : 
Mr. Belmour deſired my Lady to do as ſhe thought 
fit, and if ſhe did write to his dear Pamela, that 
While ſhe acquainted her with his Penitence, ſhe would 
mtercede for his Pardon, and let her know that he 
would ſet out for Bedford/:7e the next Day, and as it 
was then Polt-Night, ſhe might have an Account of 
his Intentions ſome Time before he could be able to 
get home himſelf, Lady Dawers made no Delay but 
wrote the ſame Evening; and when Pamela received 
ber Letter her Joy was ſuch as is eaſier to be conceiv'd 
than deſcribed. She told Lady Andrews theſe joyful 
Tidings, but ſhewed her not my Lady Dawers's 
Letter, on Account of what was ſaid in that of Mr. 
Belmaur's Penitence and his Defire of Pardon; for 
that Lady in all the Time she had been with Mrs. Bel- 


mour knew nothing of his Offence ; fo very tender 
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had this virtuous Wife always been of hinting the 
leaſt Thing that might prejudice his Character: 
The Day after Pamela received this tranſporting 
News of her Husband's Return, ſhe ſet out in her 
Coach and Six, accompanied by Lady Andrews, to 
meet him, and took with her her Son, now about two 
Vears and a half old; they went as far as Bedford, in 
which Town they had not been long arrived, before 
Lord Dawvers's Coach, with my Lord, his Lady, and 
Mr. 'Belmour came into the ſame Inn, and here was 
the firſt happy Interview between this long ſeparated 
Couple, the Tranſports on each Side are not to be ex- 
preſſed; but as Lady Andrews was preſent, not the 
leaſt diſtant Hint was given of what had been the 
Cauſe of their Separation. Nothing could heighten 
the Raptures with which Mr. Be/mour view'd his 
lovely Pamela, but the Sight of his Child, who was, 
for his Age, the moſt beautiful and ſprightly Infant 
alive, and could ſay a thouſand pretty and diverting 
Things. é 
The Company having dined at the Inn where they 
met, proceeded in the Afternoon to Grove. Belmuur, 
within five Miles of which, they were met by Mr. 
Belmour's Neighbours and Tenants, to the Number of 
two hundred, and conducted home. A 
T be next Morning, when the Clerk of the Kitchen 
brought up his Bill of Fare, as uſual, aſter Pamela 
had locked over it, she turn'd to Mr. Belmour, and 
ſaid, My dear Sir, I have a Favour to ask of yon, 
which I hope you will not refuſe me: There is no- 
thing, reply'd he, in my Power that T can refuſe to 
ſuch a'Miracle of Goodneſs, name but what you de- 
fire and you are ſure of my doing any thing to gra- 
tify your utmoſt Wishes. As your Return from your 
Travels, Sir, ſaid she, is ſo great a Blefling to me, 1 
deſire you will allow me to participate my Joy to my 
N poor Neigbours, I would,” if poſſible, make every 
ody ſenfible of the Happineſs' I enjoy, and cauſe 
the Wretched to forget their Miſery. Give me 
Leave, therefore my good Sir, to *r 5 
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2 Month to come without any Account, and at my 
own Rate, which ſhall-be done out of the Eſtate in 
Ker, that is fallen to me by the Death of Sir Simon 
My Love, reply'd he, I am fo far from pretending 
to contradict you in the Diſpoſal of what, is your 
own, that I can truſt my whole Eſtate to your Ma- 
nagement, without requiring an Account of your 
prudent. Oeconomy: But in this Caſe, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
' am not going to give you a Proof of my Oeconomy 
but of my Affection, which muſt be extravagant. 
Well, my Dear, reply'd Mr. Be/mour, do as you 


have an Inclination, and I am ſure that is to nothing 
but what is right. ; if the 
Upon this Pamela gave Orders for an open Houſe 
to be kept for a Month; she ordered Mrs. Fanghan, 
her Houſekeeper, to take the Chariot, and go round 
to ſee what poor People were confined to their homes, 
by Age or Infirmity, within the three adjacent Pa- 
rishes, that they might have Proviſion made for them, 
in this Time of general Jubilee; the gext Mornin 
she ſent Mr. Longman to Bedford, with an hundr 
Pounds, to releaſe as many Priſoners as could be diſ- 
charged from the County Jail for that Sum; and 
when Mrs. Vaughan had executed her Commiſſion, 
and given an Account of it, her Lady ſent her with 
five Pounds a- piece to twenty diſtreſs'd Families. - A 
large Barn, at a Quarter of a Mile's Diſtance from 
the Houſe, was furnish'd with two long Tables for the 
Poor, where they were plentifully regaled every Day 
for a Month together. As both Mr. Belmour and 
his Lady were much beloved in the Country. they 
were viſited by all the Gentry round, who were mag- 
nificently entertained, and nothing was omitted on 
either Side to expreſs the Joy that this Re-Union af- 
forded them, 180 3 jt 
When my Lord Dawers and his Lady returned to 
London, Mr. Belmour and his Family went into Lincoln- 
Hire, whither Lady Andrews likewiſe accompany'd 
them, and they continued there all the Winter. In 


the 


* 
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the Spring of the Year 1730, Mrs, Belnour was de. 
livered, at her Seat in Bedford/bire, of a Daughter, 
who was baptized Caroline, the Counteſs of Sbendit- 
ford, and her Daughter, Lady Suſan Martin, ſtanding 
God-Mothers, with my Lord Tin/e/, before mention- 
ed by the Name of Maſter Fackey and Mr. Duicgely, 
now come to that Title on the Death of his Father. 
This young Nobleman was juſt then come home 
from making the grand Tour of Europe, and having 
got rid of his Fopperies, was really returned a fine Gen- 
tleman. He informed Mr. Belmour, that he had ſeen 
Lady Frances Courtine at Vienna in a miſerable Condi- 
tion, being turned off by the Count Della Palma, and 
not able to get any Remittances from England, fo that 
ſhe muſt one Day have been carry'd to a Jail for Debt, 
if he had not lent her an hundred Pounds Sterling, 
for which ſhe gave him a Bill on her Banker in Lon- 
don, who made ſome Scruples in accepting it, my 
Lady having already, by her Extravagancies, over 
drawn her Income. | 

While Lord Jinſel was at Grove-Belmonr, he fell 
deeply in Love with Lady Andrews, and keeping a 
conſtant Correſpondence with her, by Letters and 
making frequent Viſits, in about ſix Months he ob- 
tained her Conſent to make him happy, and they 
were marry'd at the Houſe of Mr. Belmour, who . 
with his Wife, accompanied the Bride and Bride- 
. groom, after the Wedding was over, to Lord Tinſe/s 
Seat in Northampronſhire. 

In the Year 1731, Mrs. Belmour was delivered of a 
ſecond: Son, chriſten'd Henry, and in the Year follow- 
ing of a ſecond Daughter, named Auna Maria; her 
Family being thus increaſed, took up ſo much of her 
Lime and Thoughts, that we find very few of her 
Letters bearing Date after the Year 1732; but in all 
that we have ſeen, and by all Accounts that we can 
learn of the Family, the moſt perfect Harmony that 
was ever known ſubſiſted between her and her Hus- 
band to the fatal Hour of her Death, which was not 
"ll che Year 1740, at which Lime, ſhe was * 
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ill of a Fever, Mr. Behmour, who was in the greateſt 
Affliction for her imaginable, never went out of her 
Sight, and omitted nothing to preſerve ſo valuable a 


Life; but when he found there was no reſiſting the Will 


of Providence, it was {ome Comfort to him to fee with 
how devout a Reſignation she quitted the World, and 
how little ſhe had to dread from the Shaft of Death. 

Her Children were all brought to have her laſt 
Bleſſing, whom she emoraced in the tendereſt Man- 
ner, and perceiving they weep'd, Weep not, my 
« Children, ſaid she, Death can be no Evil, ſince 
« Sleep, which 1s its Image, ye all know yourſelves 
«© to be a Good. As the one refreshes us, puts an 
„ End of the Labour of the Day, and reſtores our 
« Strength, for ſome Time, ſo the other doth us the 
« ſame Kindneſs for ever. As in Sleep there is a Ceſ- 
« ſation of all the Functions of Lite but Breathing, 
«& ſo likewile we may aſſure ourſelves, that tho? 
ce the Actions of the Body die, yet the Breath of the 
« Spirit of God, which 1s in us, dies not, and that 
« we ſhall as certainly riſe again from Death as we 
«© were wont to awake from Sleep. | 

Having ſpoke theſe Words ſhe cloſed her Eyes, and 
went out of the World with ſcarce a Groan. 

Mr. Belmour was inconſolable for a long Time, but 
gave Orders, that no Expence might be ſpared in 
the Pomp of her Funeral, which was indeed exceed- 
ing grand, her Remains being depoſited in the Fa- 
mily Vault at the Church of Grove-Be/mour, on the 
27th of May 1740. 
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